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THE VALUE OF AN EDUCATION
N . D. COOL.

~~~~t=~ HE value of an education is inestimable.

It
cannot, like many other acquirements, be
estimated in dollars and cents, neither can its
value be limited to a definite period of years.
To prepare for complete living is the function
which education has to discharge and its influence, refining and cultivating, lives forever.
The person who is the possessor of an education is well
equipped for life's work. His faculties have been trained for
the functions for which they were destined, his mind broadened, his temper disciplined, his tastes developed, his manners corrected, and. his habits molded. Education does not
necessarily mean intelligence, but it does mean intelligence
developed. Its value is not in the development of any one
line but of all. We must develop morally, mentally and
physically, if we wish to get the greatest value out of life.
The increase of colleges and universities in our own
country is an indisputable fact that an education is no longer
a luxury for the wealthier class of people but a necessity . .
The value of trained men and women is becoming recognized
by every one and their value is so great that the world is
crying for competent men and ·women .to fill her responsible
positions.
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The earlier history of our Mother Country proves inevitably that an educated people is a progressive people. How
could England prosper when her rulers were illiterate? Many
of the earlier ones were not even able to read or write. Not
until the power of the educated people took control did she
turn from her almost continuous warfare to peace, contentment and enlightenment.
The educated person iS cultured, he is refined in his manners, he is considerate, his knowledge of the things which
tend to enlighten him make him such. He is very careful in
his affai~s of life, and on all questions, whether great or
small, he brings into use the action of a well-trained, well
developed mind. He thinks for l~irnself because he is competent to do so. His deliberations may be slow but worthy
of imitation, and when he has p~ssed judgment on any question his r~asons have been well weighed.
An education makes one independent in life. He is able
to go out into the world and make a success for himself. He
puts into use those developed faculties which are so important. An education is elevating, it develops higher ideals of
life in us. Vv e must build for ourselves a foundation, a solid
foundation on which to place a superstructure. An education
is the foundation upon which our whole career depends and
our superstructure will be just as the foundation has been
made.
The value of an education is not to the individual alone,
but also to the community in which he lives. It is like Christian fellowship, - it cannot be bottled up. It produces in one
the qualities of good citizenship, a kindly regard for the affairs
of his irnmediate community and an interest in all publicspirited enterprises. A community of intelligent, educated
people is a community of progressive people, a community of
prosperous people, a community where want is unknown and a
community where luxuries abound.
The value of an education has often been misunderstood
in many communities and is many times abused from lack
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of enlightenment. Many people look upon a man· Of culture·
as an enemy rather than a friend. They have the superstiti011s
idea that a cultured man is one who knows all the arts of
deceit, fraud, forgery and everything else that is bad. This
is far from being the mission of an education. The surroundings which influence a person to a very great extent, while i11
school, tend to develop in him the spirit oJ the : " Golden
Rule."
In every community there must necessarily be leaders in.
everything. In selecting such the people look . for the on~
who knows how to take care of the interests involve.d. They
are not looking for the inexperienced but for the experienced,
the one who knows how, the one who is educated in this
special line. They want him because he is valuable, because
he has developed the faculties given him .for the ·purpose intended by his Creator. He cannot only judge matters foi'
himself, but for the people in whom he is interested.
The spirit of a good training is philanthropic. ·The cul•
tured man is more often a philanthropist than ·a seeker of
wealth. He is interested in elevating the people of his community. He wants them to take the lead in all phases of life.
He does this willingly for his people without a just com~
pensation. His compensation lies in the fact that he has
done what he could with the talent given· him. Many
people have the idea that an education is limited ·to the
three professions, but this idea is rapidly passing away
and the proper function of education is firmly estabiishing·
itself. The man who follows the plow or the man who breaks
stone or lays bricks is just as much in need of an educatiollas the lawyer who pleads before the bar. 'Lhe productions
of the inventive genius in the last half-century ·have revolu-'
tionized the progress of affairs so much that we are :now ·1iv-'
ing in an age in which specialists are required. · The timehas passed when the untrained,. unskilled man cari take his
position along by the side of .the man who has been trained
for his work. The men who employ laborers today are look-
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ing for those who can give value received. Each year the
world is recognizing more and more the fact that the man
who is master of his work can do more work and better work
with greater . ease than the man who is not master of his
work.
The value of an education does not stop with the community, but extends to the commonwealth as well. The demand for competent persons to fill the responsible positions
of the commonwealth today is a pressing need. Trained
minds are wanted, minds upon which our country may depend, minds upon which our destiny is sure.
Our own country took the initiative in education. When
the Plymouth Colony landed in Massachusetts, one of the
first acts was to provide a meeting-house for religious services
and a school-house for the children. The early settlers of our
country had vividly impressed upon their minds the persecutions which drove them from their native land; and we are ·
convinced that they saw the great value in the training of
people or they would not have had this as one of the foremost as well as one of the most important issues of their
day. They saw that America's great leaders must be ~rained.
They were in need of men of sterling qualities who would
know how to foster the growth of a new country. Never in
the history of the world did schools and colleges grow in
number as well as in strength as they did in the United States.
The United States to-day stands forernost in the affairs of
the world because she has valued the ability of her sons and
daughters.
If the value of an education is then so important, so great,
if the effects of it are so strong and so enduring that the
destiny of every person, the destiny of every community, and
the - destiny of the entire world depends upon it, is it not
worth all the labor and energy which we may be able to devote toward the fostering of the great cause of education?

'

"THE HIDDEN ANGEL"
J.

M

M. HENRY.

AN was fashioned in the divine likeness and with
the eternal attributes of his Creator. In his infinite
wisdom God ordained that man should dwell for .a
little while in time and space to complete his -course of traii:iing in this great school of preparation on .earth, then he
should pass the examination of death and receive his position
jn eternity.
vVhen we look back into those dir:i pales of past age~;
where the light of history has scarcely reached, we .find man
striving with the elements which suppress him~ . He falls; but,
like a mighty monarch, he turns from exile and banishment
of Paradise and rises upon the ruins of . his own shattered
throne, becomes lord of all he surveys, bears the ponderous
burden until a gentle hand looses the fetters of life, bursts
down the walls of templed clay and bears 1n triumph his
spirit to worlds unknown.
When man was banished from God's presence did he
give up hope of returning? Never! He felt , that there was
something within him other than of clay. That something,
aroused by beauties of the external worldJ reached out after_
the great invisible behind the vale of nature; and down
through the ages man has been aroused by the beauties about
him, and inspired to attain to something noble and lofty.
What causes this impulse? Truly it jg " The Hidden
Angel " in these temples of clay, echoing the voice of God.
Methinks I hear some one say, " Man, dust thou art
and to dust shalt thou return." What was it, then, while the
Chaldean shepherds kept their lonely vigils on " Judean Hills/'
and gazing upon the blue vault above them studded with
shining lights, that stirred within their bosoms and won them
to the worship of the host of heaven? What was it that
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caused that good old Grecian philosopher to rise above the
superstition and idolatry of his age, reach out after the Immortal, Invisible, Unknown?
What was it that caused the savage Indian, as he pursued the chase, as he gave the war dance, to keep uppermost
in his mind that "humble heaven beyond the cloud-topped
hills, that safer \vorld in depths of woods which embraced a
happy hunting ground, where no fiend torment his rest, and
where his faithful dog should keep him company?"
What is it that so stirs within us as we behold Aurora,
goddess of dawn, open. the portals of morn with her rosy
fingers and in her swift rolling chariot, flies along the brow
of heaven, putting out "night's candles" with her trail of
flooded light; or as we look in admiration upon the grandeur
of the western skies where the sun retires amidst burnished
glory; or as· we gaze in awe upon the sublimity of night as
the dome of the heavens, adorned with thousands of gems,
bends in majesty over the earth? ·What is it that haunts us
with an ardent desire to abandon the vain and degrading
things of this world and rise· into the realms of purity and
holiness? We have all felt these heaven-born thrills within us.
It is adverse to man's nature, when he sinks into gloom
and despair of. living, to desire _to remain in it. · " However
.sinful, however ignorant, however selfish he may be, yet there
is in him a still small voice, an impulse which tells him he
was made for something better ;-that he has another and
higher destiny. In the very midst of confusion and disorder,
he is haunted and tormented by a taste for order and improvement. T_he claims of justice and prudence of develop- ·
ment disturb him, even under the yoke of the most brutish
egotism. He feels impelled to improve the material world,
society and himself; . he labors to do this, without attempting
to account to himself for the power which urges him to the
task. ''
What is it, when we are in depths of despondency, that
causes these aspirations to urge us on in the struggle of life, ·
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and to rise in triumph over om~ dead selves and mount to
realms of eternal glory? These questions are best answered
by good old Cato, when from the depths of despair he cried
out : " Why sinks the soul back on herself and startles at
destruction? 'Tis the divinity that stirs withia us; 'tis heaven
itself that points out an hereafter, and intimates eternity
to n1an."
The ever eager soul of man seeks truth and asks :
" Whence comes this quiet voice, that something in man which
distinguishes him from the other creatures of the world?
What power brought me here? What am I here for? Whither
shall I go ?"
Long ages ago, commencing in the awful solitude of
Himself, God laid the foundations · of his universe vast and
deep. His mighty voice, like thunder, came echoing through
Stygian darkness over the chaotic mass, saying: "Let there
be Light and there was Light." Then mysterious Night was
confounded and fled, and glorious Light unfurled her mantle
of azure over the infant universe.
Every stroke from the Creator's .hand finished system
and order out of mystified elements, and the completed work
ascended into gradational splendor and sublimest method from
naught to organized being.
Worlds were formed and whirled out into space, seeking appropriate orbits to commence their eternal circuits.
Then the earth was formed, enrobed in radiant splendor and
decked with beautiful flowers. The twinkling stars were set
in the heavens, the feathered songsters were placed in the
groves to fill ,the world with their melody. But all this was
but a preparation for the crowning work of- God. Creation
lacked the connecting link to join it in one solid system to
the spirit of Deity Himself..
"On the last day of creation man was formed from the
dust and placed within the Garden of Eden, lord of all he
surveyed. For him that earthly paradise was created ; for
him the hills were clothed with verdure; for him the moun-:
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tains were appointed as majestical sentinels of divine command; for him the sparkling rivulets babbled forth their
music; for him the heavens were bent, the stars shone, the
sun poured out his golden rays, and the 1poon gilded the night
with glory."
\!Vere all these works of God merely for a fabric of clay
created by him and placed in Eden's Garden? Was there no
spirit dwelling within that temple? I seem to hear a voice
come rolling down the ages, " The great Architect placed within the temple a part of his divinity. Look therein and you
will see the 'Hidden Angel' in all his glory."
This story of the Genesis has often been ridiculed as a
mere myth, but it is an acknowledged fact that man possesses
the attributes of his Creator and is stamped with his image.
Ever since the first parents were driven from their beautiful
home, mankind has been struggling to keep the path leading back to the lost paradise. This can not be done contrary
to our will. How often the voice of the hidden angel is
silenced and its beautiful image turned into the hideous features of a demon! God has given each of us the material
out of which we must carve an angel or a demon.
We are the sculptors. An unseen hand places within our
grasp the mallet and the chisel, and a gentle voice whispers :
" The marble waiteth; what wilt thou do with it?"
"Here stands a youth on the verge of life's work; he
takes up the mallet and smites the chisel with careless, aimless strokes. His mind is filled with images of low, sensual
pleasures; the enjoyment of the hour is everything to him;
his work, the future, is nothing. Soon he merges into manhood, the sculptor's hand becomes more unsteady. The formless marble takes on disfigured outlines. Its whiteness has
long since become spotted.
"The sculptor, with blurred vision and shattered nerves,
still strikes with aimless han.d, soiling and marring until no
trace of the virgin purity of the block of marble which was
given him remains. It has become so distorted, so demonlike, that we turn from it with a shudder."
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"But yonder stands another sculptor. . Glowing with
enthusiasm, the light of a high purpose illuminating his face,
he begins, with steady nerve and eye, to work out his ideal.
Patiently he measures each blow of the mallet. ·with infinite
care he chisels each line and curve. Years go by, and we
find the artist at work. Time has given greater precision to
his touch, and the skill of the youth strengthened by noble
aspirations and right effort, has become positive genius in the
man. Finally this ideal is attained; the image is complete, the
angel is ready for the Master's touch."
" Sculptors of life we are, as we stand with our souls
uncarved before us."
Will the image which we are carving be worthy of the
Master's approval? God has placed the power in our hands
to carve whatever we will. We have the ability to fashion
an image as bright and pure as the invisible angels of Paradise. We may build temples of magnificent workmanship, but
mind and storm will dash them to earth; we may carve in
granite and stone, but time will deface it; we may construct
edifices and towers, but rain and sunlight will cause their
decay; but if we mould an image in plastic of immortal soul,
as pure as angelic form, then it will shine on and brighten
throughout eternity. When temples, towers and tongues on
earth cease to be, when hills, mountains and plains have
sweltered in the furnace of the ages, then on and on it lives
in eternity's endless cycles.
What a serious thing is life! Shall we, possessing the
eternal attributes of our maker and t~ese . wondrous possibilities, be satisfied with having dragged out a bare existence
to its miserable end? Let us in moulding our characters, in
carving this hidden angel, take as . our ideal the only man in
whom we find a perfect model, the God-man as he trod the
lonely hills of Judea's land.
Thus fashioning and moulding ·our lives that when the
winter of old age settles upon us and our palsied hands refuse to grasp the chisel, the "Hidden Angel," dazzling in its
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beauty, will shake off the mantles of cl~y and soar hence into
the courts of heaven where it shall remain forever.
"The stars shall fade away, the sun himself
Grow dim with age, and nature sink in years;
But thou, Hidden Angel, shalt flourish in immortal
youth
Unhurt amidst the wars of elements, amidst
The wrecks of matter and the crash of worlds."

OCTOBER
Now the wind from off the mountains
Blows full strong upon my face,
And it brings the leaves a-flying
In a swift and gay-like race.
'Tis ·the herald of October,
Wending ori its mighty way,
And it takes my choicest flowers
As an off'ring to the day.

HUNTINGDON

A BOUT
f l valley

REBECCA C. SKEGGS.

four miles north of Roanoke, in the beautiful
of Virginia, lies the old homestead known as
Huntingdon. A farm of between one hundred and
one hundred and twenty-five acres of rolling land is now
all that remains of a once ·large estate. ·A road running
through this farm divides it irito two sections; about onethird to the south of the road and the remainder to the north
of the road. The house stands in a small grove of large oak
trees on the north side of this dividing road and fronts to
the south.
Two apple orchards are near the house. One is · just
across the road in front of the house and the other is to the
rear of the house. Although the trees are . old and gnarled,
they are a mass of beautiful blossoms in the spring and in
the autumn yield many bushels of lµscious fruit.
There are two barns on the place. · \!Vheat and hay ar~
stored away in the one and the cattle are stabled in the other.
The horses are kept in the wheat and hay barn. The immense
straw stack in the barnyard provides food for the cattle and
horses belonging to the farm. Under the cow-barn is a silo,
and here is prepared nutritious food for the cattle.
Chickens are everywhere. Last spring about four hundred were raised. They were kept in coops in the orchard
to the rear of the house until they were large enough to go
into the hen-house. Last year's crop of wheat was a failure
on account of' the damp and rainy weather, but the chickens
thrived on it and grew rapidly. When the wheat was scattered on the ground, the place seemed alive with chickens.
Nearly all were White Plymouth Rocks, and they made a
very pretty sight when feeding. ·
There is an old graveyard near the orchard at the rea:r
of the house where the previous owners of Huntingdon lie
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buried. Many of the stones that mark the graves are yellow
and black with age. 011ly a few names can be deciphered.
A wall once enclose~ this graveyard, but this has nearly all
fallen down. . Great lilac bushes grow in this graveyard, and
hardly a ray of light .ever reaches the ground. A vine, which
bears a pretty blue flower, has covered the ground and sunken
mounds with a t~ick carpet of green. \i\Thite and purple lilacs
bloom here in great profusion in the spring, and occasionally
one or two bushes bloom in August. This graveyard is a
chilly, cold, sad and silent place, and yet, so sweet and beauti~
ful at times.
To the rear of the graveyard is a great sink-hole or
sunken place between two hills. I was told that years ago
a spring gushed out from under a large rock at the bottom
of this place and filled it to overflowing. The migrating
ducks and geese learned to know of this pond and often
stopped there on their flights to the north in the spring and
again on their flights to the south in the autumn. For a number of years, now,, this pond has disappeared, but some people
believe it will return as mysteriously as it came the first time.
Wheat and corn are the principal crops raised on the
land. The acres of ripe, golden wheat in June and the fields
of tall, green corn in August are ·gladsome pi~tures to see.
Hay is raised, also. How sweet the new-mown hay smells
as we walk through the. field! Then, the boys have to have
their watermelon and cantaloupe patches, and much pleasure
4nd enjoyment are derived from this source. A large garden
supplies .vegetables for the table and furnishes work for the
boys in their idle moments.
The large yard has very few flowers in it, but the great
oak tr-ees make up in shade what is missing in the scarcity of
the flowers. Every spring, however, the Easter lilies, buttercups and peonies hold .high carnival under the trees and in
the green grass, and make a mass of daintiness and brilliancy
not soon forgotten. . These are soon gone and only the green
grass is left. Some of the oak trees have been struck by
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lightning in the last few years, during some of the heavy
thunder storms that visit that section, and have had to be cut
down. Several trees, still standing, are deeply scarred by lightning, but they are making a brave struggle to live. From a
high branch of one of the trees hangs a great swing. In this
swing you can be swung up among the topmost branch.es of
the tree. Few people can enjoy this swing, because swinging
so high in the air makes . them dizzy.
The birds have a regular jubilee in this yard all the. year
round. Early in the spring comes the bluebi.r d with its flash
of blue and its cheery notes. Then the wren, in coat of sober
brown, and the catbird, in dress of sombre blue, help to .swell
the song of spring. A mocking-bird has built a nest iµ one
of the trees every year, recently, and during the courting and
nesting season makes the air vibrate with its joyousnes~ and
love. Blackbirds, woodpeckers, king-birds, ground and grey
sparrows, and finches build their nests fearlessly near the
house and join in the grand and glad outpouring of music.
Many chimney swallows are about the house and buildings. In the morning and evening they can be seen circling
around .the orchards, barns and house, darting here and there
through the air, flying and skimming along, so joyous, free,
and happy. They build nests in the great, old-fashioned chimneys. Sometimes these nests become loosened and fall :to the
bottom of the chimney. I was visiting this home one~ wheq
a nest !ell down. We picked it up and looked at it. Ther~
were several young birds in the nest. We put it bac,k into
the chimney and the old birds came and fed the young birds
there until they were able to fly out. With the whirr;ing of
their wings and their chattering and .twittering, the- sw:allows.
make a great noise in the chimneys at night.
The house is built of brick and has three ·outsjde porches ..
One po"rch is at the front or south side and the other t~o are·
at the east side of the house. These porches are covered with:
tin and have a small hand-railing around the edge of the roof,.
thus giving the appearance of double porches.
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The roof of the house is painted white and, amongst
the green of the trees, makes a pleasing contrast. You can
see the white roof gleaming in the sunshine long before the
house is reached.
From the front door a large hall opens, at one side of
which a stairway leads to the second floor. Until within
the last year ~r so, this front door had neither lock nor key.
It was secured at night by a large wooden bar placed across
the inside of the door.
This hall leads into the parlor. on the left hand and into
the dining-room on the right. These rooms are both very
large, with high ceilings and a deep ·w ainscoting all around
the walls. Huge fireplaces give warmth and cheerfulness in
the winter time. The windows are narrow and high, and
deeply set in the walls. Shutters of solid pieces of wood
protect the outside of the windows.
The dining-room has four doors leading out of it; one
to the front hall just mentioned, one to a side porch, one into
a rear hall, and one into a passage-way which opens into a
stairway to the basement.
The basement' is divided into two sections,- front and
rear. The rear section is used as a cellar, and here are kept
the many cans of fruit, the crocks of milk and cream, and
the jars of butter. Really, this rear basement has two parts,
one part serving as a storage room for the vegetables put away
for winter tise. The front section of the basement is paved,
and for many years was used. as a kitchen and dining-room
for the large family. Many good meals have been enjoyed
in this old basement, and youth and laughter made the room
light and gay.
Out of the rear hall a door on one side leads to a small
.bedroom. _From one end of the hall the present kitchen is
enfered, and at the other end of the hall a door ushers us out
onto the second side porch.
On the second floor are five or six bedrooms, only two
or three of which are in use at the present time. The large
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family' have been scattered; some are dead, one is marrieel,
several are away at school, and only four or five are now at
home.
In the bedroom over the dining-room, the stairway to
the attic is found. This attic is a delightful place for children to play in on rainy days. The rafters are black with
dust and the cobwebs are thick; nevertheless, the place has
joyous associations. Here the children gathered and played
and talked, .and here many plans were laid as to what they
would be and do when they became "grown-ups." Here
many beautiful airy fabrics of the mind were reared only to
fall with a crash and dissolve into nothingness.
Father, mother, four boys and four girls composed the
family when I first visited this old homestead. The father is
a grave, dignified man, yet the twinkle in his eyes and the
curve of his lips tell us that he still enjoys ·laughter and fun.
"Mother," as the children call her, is very brisk and businesslike in her manner and ways, and very loving and sympathetic
with her family and with all who come in contact with her.
The children are bright and cheery and possess great strength
and purity of character. They could not be otherwise, under
the influence of their parents, and of the home in which they
have been reared.
One of the boys is married, one is at the University
completing a course in law, and one is at John Hopkin's Hospital studying his chosen profession of medicine. Two of the
girls have died during my intimacy with the family, and their
deaths have cast a shadow on the faces of the loved ones
left behind. Only three of the children are at home now.
Into their lives some rain has fallen, but they know that
"behind the clouds the sun still shineth." All the days are
not " dark and dreary " and many times the old house ring~
with their laughter and song.
So, the old homestead stands, sturdy and strong. Out
from her fields and doors have gone. men and women who
have been an honor to the country.' These always had a lov-

CAPTAIN SINGLETON

T

H.B . MYERS.

HE story of Captain Singleton is interesting for several reasons. First, its author, Daniel Defoe, is the
father of the English novel. Perhaps another reason
is that the story deals with that sort of life which characterized
the age in which Defoe lived. This age was characterized
by a spirit of the boldest daring and extreme fondness for
adventure and discovery. This sort of life was pictured in
perfection by Defoe. Still another thing which adds interest
to Captain Singleton is the style in which it is written. Surely,
Defoe's style cannot be called learned nor polished; yet there
is power in it-some beauty which few writers are able to
equal.
We have read but a few pages at the beginning of this
story until we have noticed with what extreme care Captain
Bob-as he is called-declares to us that he is from the heart
a rascal; how from inclination he is a thief. V\Te, perhaps,
wonder at this, for in the· common man there seems always a
wish to put forward the best side and not to show the worst
or even the dominating evil desires. This emphasis, as we
will see later, has a definite purpose. And it may here be
remarked that Defoe scarcely uses an illustration or any allusion to which he does not later refer. Vv e are, perhaps, a
little disgusted at the minute details which Captain Bob gives
concerning the most trifling affair ; but there is something in
the tone of the story which will not allow us to stop reading it.
The most interesting part of the story is the wandering
of Captain Bob, and his mob of hventy-:-seven clepra ved murderers, from one coast to the other of Africa. It seems to us
the limit of folly for a little company like this with no provisions, no knowledge of tropical ~ountries , no guide, nor
anything else of necessity, to attempt to journey through the
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wildest of all continents. And to gain the credulity of the
reader, on starting Captain Bob shows hesitatio~ to go, he
shows his men the possibility of their complete destruction
at the hands of savage men and of still fiercer wild beasts.
But the men are determined to go. · By a miraculous battle
viith an army of natives, they kill thousands of them, taking
prisoners whose duty it becomes to carry their provisions for
them. They start, and of all heard-of experiences, those of
these people surpass all. But the reader can rest in easy
assurance that the author will bring everything around right
in due time. The most difficult situation arises only to be
vanquished by the undaunted pen of the writer. By the
reader no fears need be assumed, for all things in novels,
unlike many things in life, turn out to the best for its hero.
The brave writer who has delivered this motley crowd
from so many scrapes is unable, however, to explain to us
how, for over a year, through terrible hardships and disasters,
Captain Singleton and his followers never quarrelled ; never
grew at all despondent ; never murmured. So unlike all nature, that we know, is this, that we are about ready to go
away in disgust; but never did Defoe lose a reader that way.
When he sees that all traces of possibility are gone, he fills
the argument with various devices to make it seem plausible.
For instance, he will say that he doesn't remember exactly
every. detail, but he thinks that it is as he has given it. And
again into the most trifling det~il he goes like a child, thus
by assuming innocence he impels belief.
When he has spent all his picturing power in mysterious
Africa, he sees it is necessary to find new surroundings for
his hero. So, with a supernatural effort, he takes up Captain
Singleton, bodily, and sets him down commander of a pirate
ship. He must, for the best effect, send him to the far distant seas, where the average mind is unacquainted. So, the
scenes of the latter half of the book is in the vicinity of
Madagascar and other easterµ islands. As one adventure
succeeds another, we must admit that the reading of them
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becomes slightly monotonous. A new character, William
the Quaker, is introduced, I believe, for the purpose of variety
and partly for contrast. The conversation of the Quaker is
novel .and witty.
As Defoe is extremely careful to give at times the full
details, at other times to pass over great incidents in silence,
we should like very much to know how, for instance, Captain
Singleton for years could manage a crew of five hundred
men, all notorious cut-throats, without ever a murmuring.
But of mutiny there was none in his ship. Though the men
were rapacious in grabbing gain from every source, yet to
each other and to their leader they practiced the most generous
magnamm1ty. And, as we are led to believe, none ever died
from the severest wound received in battle. So, where we
would expect explanation, we are amused to see the author
skilfully avoid it.
Now, here we come to the strangest part of the whole
story. Captain Singleton, the world-known pirate, he who
never read a chapter from the Bible ; an old man ,;vho had
squandered his life and filled his bank account on the goods
stolen from honest men, this man repented suddenly and became a Christian! Is. this sort of action common in real
life? Do men, bred and raised to be miserly and greedy,.
turn in their old age into philanthropists? This was not true
in Defoe's day, nor is it true in our time. Here is where we
feel Defoe lost out in making this a great novel. Keeping as
near as possible to the common man and the natural life is
what gives the modern novel its perfection.
Though all license is given a novelist to create what he
can, yet it seems Defoe takes some advantage of the reader
to get him to believe his story. Foot-notes and references
are made. Even in the introduction he rather pledges himself for the truth of his statements. It may be that Defoe's
reputation as a prodigious liar . is merited.
To the average reader it is a loss of time to read Captain Singleton. Yet in it are some of Defoe's· wittiest and
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brightest sentences. Above all, I tll.ink, it gives an insight
into Defoe's own character. It shows us that he hoped, that
he expected, that he waited in patience, a better fortune.
Comparing this with his life we find it is parallel. The reverence Captain Singleton showed for sacred things all through
his rough life is only a picture of Defoe in his religion. For the
unbelievable hair-breadth escapes recorded in this novel, we
must make the allowance that Defoe's time was an age of
freaks and prodigies, compared with our own.
Captain Singleton did and always will depend for its
readers on the reputation of its author, Defoe, and the fame
of its predecessor, Robinson Crusoe.

MEDITATION
There comes a voice
From up above,
It speaks of work,
It .speaks of love.
The love is more
Than I deserve,
. The post too high
For me to serve.
And then again
The voice I hear ;
Its truth is sweet,
Its tone is clear.
" The harvest's great,
The lab'rers few ;
Though weak you are,
The Lord needs you."
Theri. to the work
With heart and hand,
I'll follow Christ
Who died for man.

S. V. S.
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hope will be good for her and also make her more pleasing
in the eyes of the public. In order that she may develop
into strong and healthy womanhood, she needs the assistance
of every student and alumnus of the College. Any one in
doubt as to the way in which he may assist "Little Mag "
to gain strength we kindly refer to the members of the editorial staff of the PHILOMATHEAN.
--o--

Some of the most earnest members of the student-body
have been trying to impress very forcibly the friends of
the College that "the first requisite in life is to be . a good
animal." In short, they have been soliciting means for a
gymnasium which is to be erected on the campus near Wardo.
A gymnasium is now considered almost a necessity to an
educational institution, considering the benefits received thereby. People are beginning more and more to believe " that
there can be no real health of soul if there is not equally
health of bocly,"-and " the body belongs to the soul and the
soul to the body." A man developed physically, morally, and
mentally approaches the ideal, perfect manhood. It is an
acknO\vledged fact that well developed manhood cannot be
attained without physical training of some sort. It is also
necessary that there be system and regularity in the training.
This is almost impossible at . school during the winter months
outside of the gymnasium. Thanks to the many friend s of
the College, a gymnasium will soon be in the process of
erection which will be a credit to the institution.
'

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
As we look over the rack the ~rst monthly that attracts
our attention is that familiar green-backed magazine, The
Strand. \!Vithin its covers we first find some excellent color
prints, " Pictures-Grave and Gay." "The Scarlet Runner"
is of course here. Then "The American Aeronaut" is discussed. This being the two hundredth number, note is made
of the fact. The short stories are up to the standard. Of
special interest is another adventure of the " Yap " reporter.
As usual "Curiosities" bring up the rear. (International
News Co., N. Y. $r.oo.)
Success for October is as s·uccessful as ever in entertaining its reader. Interesting among its topics are: "Drugging
a Race " ; " The Love Sonnets of a Car Conductor " ; " Building the House " ; " Sports and Recreations " ; " Our Own
Northwest." "The Real Lawson" . is worthy of more than
passing notice. On the ladies' side "The Cook's Noteb"ook"
1s found. (The Success Co., N. Y. $r.oo.)

The front cover of the C osniopol-itan paints attractively
for us " Summer's Goodbye." Here, as in the "Strand,"
we find " The Problem of Air Flight." " The Heir of the
Broken O," " ·The Crucible," and " The March of Kelly's
Army" are some of the tales. In its pages we meet the "limelight girls " and learn their places. We must not forget the
articles on " Helen Miller Gould," and " The Omnibus
Bishop." To the lover of good magazines the Cosmopol£tan
is always a friend. (Cosmopolitan Pub. Co., N. Y. $r.oo.)
For one dollar and fifty cents will come to you from the
Pacific Coast The Sunset .Magaz£ne. Here you will learn
all about "The New San Francisco," "The Northwest's Exposition," " The Invasion of Oxford," and many other up-
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to-date things. You will of cours~ be interested in " The
Firebrand" and "An Unsung Rough Rider." You will find
yourself "In the Twin Falls Country" and "Uncle Sam's
New Farm." As you close you will learn " The Course of
Empire."
Other magazines which demand attention are: The Literary Digest) Travel Magazine) The Musician) The Missionary
Visitor) Record of Christian Wark) and the Phrenologica.l
Journal.

CAMPUS-CLASS-ROOM-CO'LLEGE .
The session of 1907-8 opened September 3d with a good
number of both old and new students in attendance. · In the
afternoon a very interesting address was given by Dr. \~Tay1an9. The outlook for this session is very. promising. The
enrollment at present is thirty more than the enrollment at
this time last year.
Prof. Roller spent several days with us at the opening.
He will be absent this session to take further work at the
Oberlin Conservatory.
Prof. Fletcher, of Louisiana, an old student of B. C., arrived the twenty-fifth. He comes here from Chicago, where
he has been studying during the summer.
L. V. Price, B. C.'s twirler for the last two years, will
return within a few days.

The anniversary program of the Virginia Lee Literary
Society will be held November r st.
On the following Friday, November 8th, the Victorian
will celebrate its anniversary.
Mrs. Yount is at present visiting her father at " Bonnie
View," Cloverdale, Virginia.
Mr. Harold Myers, class of '08, could not enter at opening on account of fever. He is improving as rapidly as can
be expected, and hopes to be in school in about a month.
Mr. Fred Myers, the poet of the class of '07, spent several
days with us awhile back. When you speak of a " Marshal "
it still brings that old smile to his face.
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The opening number of our lecture. course is October
· 7th. We have quite a fine lot of talent employed for the
course this year.
The number of preachers were increased last week by
the addition of Mr. George Early. There are now ten preachers in the student-body, and we hear of more to come. Look
out for the baseball contest next spring.
Prof. ]. M. C. ( talk.i ng on 'phone) : '' I see from this
announcement that you called for me."
Prof. H. (who had been looking on) : " Do you think
she caught the force of those gestures?"
A student's reasoning in debate: " That man who steals
doesn't do it because he loves money, but to live, for he
doesn't care w~ether he is living or dead. "
Senior S. (in French): "The peasant has twelve oxens. "
After the professor had been t~lling the evils of coffee
and tea, the young man from East Virginia asked : " Professor, is sassafras tea injurious?"
Professor: "No, I didn't mean that. "
East Virginian: " Well I am glad it isn't, for that 1s
all we drink in East Virginia. "
We are glad to know that P . H. B. has recovered from
his shock. He liad been in the habit of wandering toward
Berlington, but since the "Roller " ran over him, he has
been unable to go that way.
A topic discussed very much at one of the tables is
House." We hope th~ parties will agree be" Building
fore they build theirs, because " a house divided against itself
will fall."

a

ALUl\!1NI
The alumni department in a magazine is an important adjunct to the school of which it is a representative. It is there,
if every alumnus avails himself or herself of the privilege
accorded, we may keep the spirit of brotherhood alive. It is
there we may give our experiences and hopes in a way that
no other department of the magazine affords.
Of course in other departments some of our alumni are
sufficiently interested to contribute to her pages; yet, these
pages do appeal more strongly to those who have gone from
their alma mater.
As we, dear alumni, are pursuing our daily duties in this
life, we cannot help remembering the friendships formed,
the battles fought, ·the difficulties surmounted in and about
the halls of our much cherished institution.
May every alumnus receive with delight 'this new PHILO
and during the year send in a communication for these pages.
Let every one feel this a special request from your editor
to respond with some words of ·encouragement.
The good people of Timberville, Va., have been fortunate
in securing the service of Miss Savilla Wenger, B. E. '03, to
mould the minds of their young pupils.
Mr. F. P. Myers, B. E. '07, instead of returning to his
alma mater this session, has accepted the principalship of the
Tenth Legion Graded School in this county.
Mr. Horace K. Wright, B. A. '05, after two years' successfol teaching, has now entered the Theological Department of Princeton University.
Miss Sylvia Gray Burns, B. E. '07, is in the employ of
the school authorities of 'her native town in Bath County.
Mr. Weldon T. Myers, M. A., 'or, is at present assistant
instructor in Latin in the University of Virginia.

EXCHANGES
We look forward with pleasure to the coming of our
exchanges for the session of 1907-8. With a mingled sense
of joy and pride we shall, from time to time, scan the exchange table for old friends and gladly welcome the new
ones added to our list. As we criticise, let us do so in the
spirit of justice and helpfulness, striving to make the present
session the most successful of all sessions in the college magazine world.
In the May number of exchanges " The Wake Forest
Student " wins first place. The neat appearance it presents
is not all by any means that commends it to the reader. The
merit of its articles is up. to the high standard it has attained
and justly deserves to be called the leader. V\T e congratulate
the editors on this closing number of a most successful year's
work.

The " Juniata Echo " is filled almost from cover to cover
with articles on "The Carnegie Library." Well could our
sister college set aside one number of her magazine to this
special subject. The history of the library is told in an interesting manner.
We mention " Mississippi College Magazine" because of
one worthy article, "Aston's Hit," a story by L. P. S. The
author takes us out of the imaginative .realm and, by the vividness of the description, sets us down in the field of the real.
The "Central Collegian" would do well to limit th·e
space given " N equissimae N ugae N ebulonis," giving us in
its place other articles as good as " The Star of Bethlehem,
Its True Magnitude." The reader's mind is carried into a
wide field of thought in this essay.
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We note with pleasure the make-up and appeara~ce of
"The Bessie Tift Journal." Nearly all the articles are too
short. We are not in favor of too lengthy ones, but an
author cannot do justice to a theme, as a rule, if it is as
short as these are. The first article is worthy of mention,_..,..
it is one not so brief,-because of the clear-cut argument the
writer produces in discussing the subject, " Shall Georgia
Have a Limited Franchise?" We may not agree with every
statement the author makes, for instance, . " The most glorious
commonwealth of onr Western Continent,-the grand old
State of Georgia," but we can agree with the closing lines:
" Forever, I say, better have a few to vote and. have that vote
cast by an educated class of people who cau.not be bribed, than
by the corrupting masses gradually lowering the nation's
standard. " The poem, "In the Garden," is above the average (
poems found in our exchanges . in the vivid description portrayed. The editor showed skill in the choice of subjects in
the editodal department.

ATHLETICS
One of the necessities of successful school work is physical
exercise. No student can be just to himself and do without it.
A good, sound, healthy body is absolutely necessary for the
best mental, moral and spiritual development, and no one
who neglects to take sufficient exercise can be healthy and
strong.
Health is a virtue and the one who allows his body to
deteriorate for want of exercise commits a sin. Nature demands symmetrical development of man. For this purpose
he has a body perfect in design and suitable to his needs.
But if the strength of the body becomes impaired the whole.
foundation will be ruined and so the entire superstructure will
collapse as a natural and inevitable result.
Our principal athletic sports are baseball, basket-ball ,
and tennis.
The baseball captain has not entered school yet, on account of illness, but the fall practice is going nicely under
the supervision of the manager, E. M. Hoover. Judging from
the large number of men who have appeared on the field daily,
there will be a great many applicants for the vacant places
on the team, which means hard work fc:ir each man who
desires to gain a place.
J. B. Stone was elected captain of the basket-ball team
and F. J. Wampler, manager. The prospects for a winning
team are encouraging. A nice schedule is being arranged.
The first on the schedule is a game with Shenandoah Collegiate Institute, October 12.
At present we have several tennis courts where each evening many of the boys find delightful and profitable recreation.
The swish of the racket and the whiz of the balls are familiar
to us all.
Money has been raised for the new gymnasium and arrangen:ients are now being made for its erection.
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PEACE TO THY RESTING PLACE
(Oration delivered at the Tenth Anniversary of The Victorian
Lit., Nov. 8, I907.J
A. B. MILLER.

the Goths swooped down from the
banks of the Danube upon Rome and sacked
the Eternal City, ere the Angles and Saxons
had laid the foundations of the greatest kingdom on earth, when the Teutonic tribes on
the Rhine and Baltic yet offered human sacrifices to appease the wrath of the Immortal Gods, while the
religion of Jesus Christ was yet in its infancy, the sun, setting
upon the homes on the banks of the Tiber, Seine or Thames,
yet shone full upon the wigwams along the banks of the
Mohawk, Mattapony and Chatahoochie, lighting the forest
paths of a sturdy, robust, uncivilized people called the American Indian. When the Roman Patrician sent his son across
the Adriatic that he might sit at the feet of the Greek sage
and move among the learned and cultured men of Athens,
these wild inhabitants of the primeyal forest, in an unheard-of
land across the trackless seas, were building rude huts upon
the banks of the Delaware, Potomac, and Santee, hewing
houses out of solid rock among the cliffs of the Colorado and
the Pecos, constructing roads across the tablelands of Mexico,
and manufacturing ware from the metals mined in the Andean
Mountains of Peru and Ecuador.
~~~~~~EFORE

2

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

Columbus, stepping upon this great Western Continent,
called it India. Americus Vespucius, writing of his ·royage
across the Atlantic, declared it a new world. . But to the
dark skin native, who roamed over its hills and valleys, it
was simply home. Here in its bosom lay the remains of his
ancestoq of generations unnumbered, and under its skies he
breathed the pure, sweet air of liberty. Since he traveled
over land by foot, and across the waters in his canoe, the
boundaries of the native land were unknown to him, as an
individual, yet go where you would some tribe was there.
Down the cataracts of the St. Lawrence, by the Palisades of
the lordly Hudson, over the still smooth waters of Champlain
and Oneida he paddl~d his birch canoe. The lowlands of
Virginia, the Carolinas, and Georgia were his, undisputed.
His war parties knew well the oft-trodden paths between the
Alleghaneys and the "Great Father of Waters." Over the
prairies of the middle west he had chased the buffalo, and
had driven the fierce grizzly from the secret haunts of the
Rockies. He pitched his tents where the Columbia rolls to
the sea, and where the Rio and Brazos glide through the
grassy plains of the "Lone Star State." Seated by his campfires on the cliffs above, he viewed with silent admiration the
bounding, foaming waters of Niagara and Yosemite, and
heard with reverent awe their roaring dash and fall.
Standing at sunset on the shore near the Golden Gate,
he looked with rapturous wonder at the broad Pacific, as it ,
beat upon the Seal Rocks of California. Place your foot
upon the marsh along the Gulf. He was there a thousand
years ago ! From North to South, from East to West, he
held full sway. Therefore, by discovery, whether by chance
or forethought, by conquest, if such there was, by centuries
of possession, he rightly called the land his home.
But where is his home to-day? Where does the faithful squaw wait around the camp-fire for the return of her
lord from the chase? On what place to-day do the pale rays
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of the moon fall .and throw a weird shadow round the warriors as they shout and leap in the war-dance? Ah! can you
tell me? Go to the states this side the Rockies and here and
there in a corner, staked by the surveyor with chain and
compass, called a reservation, he lives, yet rules not, being
subject to the authority of the United States government.
The Missouri no longer bears his canoe from the lands of
Montana and the Dakotas. The young warriors no more
play among the canebrakes of Louisiana and Mississippi, nor
fish along the shores of Erie and Huron. The needles of
Georgia pine and Carolina cedar, and the rustling grass in
the Florida Everglades will never again whisper tales of love
and songs of joy to the Indian lad and his sweetheart, as
they hunt the wild flowers upon the banks of river, brook or
lake. To the East he is lost forever. The land upon which
he once so proudly moved has been wrested from his grasp.
And under the restraint of pursuit, forced upon him by the
people who have conquered him, he has gradually disappeared
until to-day he presents but a mere handful of a once powerful people.
But he has not come to this without a struggle. He stood
upon the capes at Charles, or Fear, or Nantucket, and saw
the ships like winged birds unload their cargoes of men arid
women. From hill or mountainside he watched the settler
clear away the forest and build his cabin by the spring where
he used to camp, rousing the startled deer and catamount
from copse and thicket. The hunting-ground was broken up.
The cry of beast and twitter of bird were supplanted by the
woodman'·s axe and crack of the flint..,.rock. Inch by inch,
step by step, from valley to valley, he was pushed acr~ss the
continent, and the Red Man in all his rugged forest manhood resisted these encroachments of the White Man:. Do
you blame him? Men have always fought for firesides and
we give honor to those who defend the sacred shrines '. o f
home. Was he not contending for that great principle for
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which so many men have laid their lives upon the altar of
devotion-the principle called, " Defense of Home and Country?"
Even nations in the dawn of this twentieth century
exclude from their borders those who would, in any way,
jeopardize the rights of the home-land. Let immigrants from
any nation under the snn sail into an American harbor, set
foot on American soil, plant an alien colony and attempt to
set up an alien · government, and in righteous indignation
seventy million people will rise up and hurl that colony back
upon the land which gives it. Yet aliens from England, Spain,
and France landed upon American soil, planted an alien colony
and established an alien government upon the overturned
power and the broken down homes of the American Indian
who had longer claimed the country as his home than the
American can claim it to-day. Again, I ask, was he not, according to the dictates of that conscience which God had
placed in his bosom, doing his duty in contending for his
home-land? A noted Englishman, speaking of the revolt of
the American colonies against the mother country, said : '(If
I were an American as I am an Englishman, while a foreign
troop was landed in my country, I never would lay down
my arms-never, never, never." Had you been then a Mohawk, a Powhatan, or a Choctaw, as you are now an American, when you looked upon the encroachments of the ambitious
people from unknown lands beyond the seas, would you not
have resisted them with even a more desperate determination
than did the American Indian?
Bravely he fought, patiently he suffered, calmly he died.
Let not that American be ashamed through whose veins flows
the blood of a Pocahontas, a Logan, or a Philip. The Red
Man has been scoffed at long enough. England and France,
once at war, later united in erecting a monument on the spot
where fell their heroic dead at Quebec. The states north of
Mason and Dixon's line eulogize him who once hurled terror
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into the hearts of their people, rejoicing that America could
bring forth a Lee, but who speaks in praise of the Indian
who furnished to the world the example of a character, brave
though rude, who fought and died, yet losing, to preserve
his home and country? Where do monuments mark his
heroic deeds, or songs tell the story of hard-fought battles?
Yet, though unjustly the Indian may have been driven
from home and hunting-ground, as we look at this glorious
nation founded on his soil, we cannot help saying, " Surely
God never intended this land should be held by the savage
tribes that roamed through its forests." , But let us not judge
too harshly the old patriarchs and chiefs once here, although
inferior by far to the conquerors. Shall we look back upon
their past achievements, though co~trary to our ideas of
heroism, with contempt? Never, but let the nation which
has, by superior power, come to enjoy even greater liberties
than he once enjoyed, see that, so long as there remains one
tribe, one family; one warrior of the American Indian upon
her soil, he shall receive justice at her hands. And let the
sons and daughters of the few who yet remain be gathered at
Carlisle and like universities and trained as honored guests
of the American Nation. And as we look upon the mounds
that hold the remains of his ancestors for generations, whether
in West Virginia, Ohio, or Illinois, let us with due . respect
to the memory of an all but vanished people, say, "Peace to
thy resting place."
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GUSTROW
(Translated from the German.)

A

F.

J.

WRIGHT.

STRONG, hardy peasant boy was once strolling
through a swampy woods, and as he approached a pond,
was a witness of a remarkable performance: a fox had
leaped into the shallow water and seized with his sharp teeth
a large pike which was struggling bravely. Making up his
mind promptly the boy sprang into the water, separated the
contestants with a severe jerk, took master Reynard under
one arm and the pike under the other, and went on his way.
But the young fellow did not know at all where to go with
his strange booty.
At the time this happened-more than two hundred and
seventy years ago-Wallenstein rejoiced, though for only a
short while, in the possession of the dignity of a Duke of
Mecklenburg, and lived in Giistrow.
" Oh," thought the peasant, " I will take a double present
to the duke. He loves pec~liar things, and this is truly
peculiar enough." As he decided so he did. He directed his
quick steps to the ducal castle, but was stopped at the garden
gate by a soldier on watch; this one extended a halberd toward him and cried: " Halt! "
" Let me thru, good friend ! "
" Whither? "
"To the duke."
" That won't do. Dirty, as you are? and with these
creatures?"
"I am just bringing them as a present for the duke.
Let me thru ! Do you not see that the pike is yet gasping?
and it must get to water as quickly as possible."
The soldier considered and finally said: " Well, you
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may pass if you promise to give me half of the reward which
you will receive from the duke."
"Yon shall have the half, just let me go." He hastened
thru the garden and came to the castle gate, where a second
soldier stood on guard. This soldier was as greedy as the
first, and would not let the young peasant pass until he had
promised him the second half of the return gift.
Now he came before the duke, who received these presents
with great delight. What both the soldiers had conjectured
happened; for Wallenstein said to the peasant : " You shall
not go from me with empty hands, and for your courage and
friendship you deserve a good reward. Now just ask for
something.''
" Your Highness," replied the young peasant, " I am
truly in need of nothing. But if you really mean to reward
me, I will ask for fifty blows with a stick on the bare back."
The duke started back, because he thought he had a
mad man before him.
" In truth, Your Honor," continued the peasant, " I am
thoroughly in earnest," and then he told what promises he
had to give to the soldiers.
Enraged, Wallenstein cried out : " 0 , these rascals! "
Then he hastened out and commanded that to each of these
soldiers should be dealt out his stipulated half in the form
of twenty-five blows. When he returned he examined, smilingly, the young man : his spattered face, his muddy hands
and said : " You must not leave this castle thus." He then
rang and gave to the approaching servant a command. Soon
after the servant had disappeared, there came in a buxom,
blonde waiting maid, carrying in her hands a pail with water
and soap and upon her shoulder a large, shining-white towel.
After the boy had washed and cleansed himself to some
degree, he spoke very timidly and in a changed . tone to Wallenstein : "Your Highness, I yet have one entreaty."
" Speak it."

8
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"I would like to have a souvenir of this hour to fake
with me."
"And what do you wish? Tell me!"
"I should like to have the nail upon which this towel
was hanging."
"The nail? Oh, you are such a cttrious fellow."
"Your Honor, you do not understand me, but I will
show you what I mean," replied the young man, and quickly
disappeared thru the door. After a short while he returned,
leading behind him the waiting maid, who was modestly defending herself.
" See, Your Highness, that is the nail upon which the
towel hung, and the one whom I should like to have and
keep."
"You are a merry rogue," cried Wallenstein, laughing;
" but first of all we must know whether the nail is willing
for that," and, turning to the lady's maid, he then asked:
"Now, Emma, would you like to have my yot.mg friend her~
as a husband?"
She blushed, looked up into the good-natured, beseeching face of the boy, and consented to become his wife.
Wallenstein did not long remain Duke of Mecklenburg,
but to his death he remained a friend and patron of the
young couple.

TRIO LET
I remember the time
When the woods were in leaf,
I intended a rhyme;
I remember the time,
But the words would not chimeThe attempt was a grief! remember ·the time
When the woods were in leaf.

R.

c. s.

A SLIGHT MISUNDERSTANDING

L

NELL SIPE.

OIS HOLMAN was . very angry on· this particular
mmning, and had she not ample reason to be so? She
had been waiting sometime for a few words with Jack,
and when he finally appeared he greeted her with a " Good
morning, Lois," and hurried on. A grim determination sud-:
denly ·seized her and she ·walked down the hotel porch with
burning face. She passed into the conservatory and stopped
close to the door of a small private parlor. Lois Holman
knew she was doing wrong by eavesdropping, but it was too
great a. temptation for her to resist. It was as she had expected. Jack Hargroves was in an earnest conversation with his
cousin, Katherine Ellington. Both faces wore an anxious
look, and Jack was bending over her saying :
"Don't worry, Kitty dear, I think I can manage it with
little difficulty. "
Lois waited no longer, but fled to her room. It was all
plain to her now. Jack wa~ in love with his fair cousin
Katherine. Lois had always known Jack to be fond of her
as a cousin, but recently he had been unusually attentive to
her. This was not the first time she had seen them in a
private tete-a-tete; and the words, " I can manage it with ·
little difficulty," kept ringing in her ears. He was undoubtedly
speaking of her. Well she would see who would be first to
break the engagement. Seating herself before her desk she
hastily wrote :
"Dear Mr. Hargroves :-I have always wondered if our
engagement was not a mistake-and I now reali~e thaf it is .
unwise for it to continue longer. Enclosed you will fin~
your ring. Lois Kenton Holman."
She immediately sent the note to Mr. Hargroves ·and
felt all was ended. Was she sorry or was she glad? She
confessed to herself that she felt miserable.

IO
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It was two years ago this very June, the queen of
months, since Lois Holman had first met Jack Hargraves.
Lois' home was in California, and _she possessed all the piquancy and dash of a typical western girl, blended with sweet
and winsome ways. This girl, tall and graceful as a reed,
with clear brown eyes and waving hair of the same hue, and
complexion tinged by a healthy out-door flush, was a favorite
wherever she went. Her two older sisters were married,
and Tom, her only brother, was a rising young attorney, so
naturally she was the pet at home.
Her brother had been educated at Harvard, and, at the
close of his senior year, had brought home with him his
friend and schoolmate, Jack Hargraves. Tall, handsome
Jack soon stole into the heart of each member of the family.
He spent some weeks, in this western home and departed with
the promise of Miss Holman's hand. Lois was only twenty
and her parents, although heartily endorsing her choice.,
begged her to remain with them for several years. Lois co~::.
sented to her parents' desire. She saw Jack on different
occasions, and was supremely happy until this fateful June.
The Holmans spent their summers in southern California.
This summer Jack, his aunt, Mrs. Ellington, and her daughter,
Katherine, were guests at the same place. The month of
June had passed rapidly. Lois had a number of ardent admirers, but Jack received her most bewitching smile. Jack
had been the most constant in attendance upon her, but recently his cousin seemed to monopolize a great deal of his
time. They seemed to be always discussing some important
matter, about which they became silent when anyone approached. Lois, for the first time in her life, became madly
jealous, and in this condition we find her at the opening of
this story.
Jack had just returned to his room when the note was
handed him. He recognized the well-known handwriting,
but he stared at the ring; and, as he perused the few lines, his
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astonishment was beyond comprehension. His own sincere,
frank Lois was merely a heartless flirt after all! There was
surely no reason on his part. Had he not lavished all his
time upon her? He sank down into the depths of a chair,
completely dazed for awhile. His life, up to this time so
bright, was now a hopeless blank, he thought. Finally his
manly nature asserted itself, and he arose anci threw back his
shoulders as if a load were being cast off. He would play
his role to perfection. Lois Holman would never know he
cared.
The next morning Lois was sitting at the same place
as the previous morning when Jack passed. To his dignified
" 'Good morning, Miss Holman," she responded a cold "Good
morning," with a still colder toss of the pretty head.
Society talked for awhile about the estrangement of the
pair and then it was forgotten.
Lois now smiled upon "Tom, Dick, and Harry," and,
apparently to all observers, never thought of Jack. 01;1 the
other hand, Jack was continually boating, driving or automobiling with one of the fair guests of the hotel. At the end
of July Jack and Katherine left for the east without bidding
Lois farewell. Mrs. Ellington remained some weeks longer.
Lois and her mother returned to their town residence
the first of September. During the following winter among
her most ardent admirers was Mr. Guy Warrenton, a rather
prominent young author. Belonging to a wealthy, aristocratic family, Mr. Warrenton was sought after far and near.
Dame Rumor soon began' to gossip about the engagement of
the beautiful Miss Holman to the young author. And $0 it
happened that one beautiful April morning Guy Warrenton
asked her to become his wife. Lois, in her frank way, replied : " Guy, give me until tomorrow night, then I will send
an answer."
Before Lois retired that night she had decided. Her
answer would be " Yes." \T\f as he not considered one of the
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most brilliant men of the state? She would be envied far
and wide. Yet she knew she did not love him. She respected
and honored him, but nothing more. And, moreover, she
felt he did not love her. Though always polite and gracious
toward her, not one word of endearment had he ever uttered.
He admired her as a beautifuf, well-bred, accomplished woman. Her mind wandered back to Jack-dear, impulsive
Jack, so tender, so sympathetic, so thoughtful of all her needs.
Yes, Jack had been in love with her. She wondered if he
and Katherine were married.
The next morning she penned a dainty note to Mr. Warr en ton, accepting his proposal. She would send it to him that
evening . . Lois then went out to call on a friend. While waiting in the drawing room she picked up an eastern paper.
Among the first lines that caught her eye was this:
" The engagement of Miss Katherine Ellington to Dr. Edward Glen, a well known physician, was announced last night."
For a few moments her head was in a whirl. Why did
Katherine not marry Jack? Had she misjudged him? Perhaps, after all, he had never been in love with his cousin.
Lois made her call very short and hastened home. The
note she had written in the morning she cast into the grate
and now wrote another thus :
"Dear Mr. Warrenton :-After careful consideration I
have decided that I cannot become your wife. Nevertheless
I will always respect and honor you, and beg to r_emain,
" Your sincere and trusted friend,
" Lois Kenton Holman."
Lois, tired of her society life, became interested in trained
nursing. Her parents pleaded against her taking up the
work, nevertheless she entered X- Hospital in San Francisco.
At the age of twenty-five she was graduated with honors. Lois
threw her whole soul into her work and rapidly rose to the
head of her profession. Always calm, cool and self-possessed
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she was called upon to superintend the most difficult cases.
Her sweet mobile countenance cheered many a ·poor dying
soul.
One evening she met one of the physicians in the hall.
" Miss Holman, your services are needed in Ward B. A
young easterner was in· an automobile smashup- hit on the
head and we fear concussion of the brain."
Lois proceeded to Ward B. A card found on his person
gave the name James I. Ellington. She knew that he must
be Katherine's brother, for the resemblance was striking.
Although showing signs of dissipation, the face was a handsome one.
From the beginning the case was most difficult. For one
week he was in a raging fever and it seemed he could not
live. The names he most often mentioned during his delirium were, " Mother," " Kitty," and "Jack." But in spite
of all, t4e skillful physicians and nurses brought him safely
through.
·
One day during his convalescence he said: "Miss Holman, will you grant me a favor? "
"If I possibly can, Mr. Ellington." ·
"Tell me your first name. "
Lois answered very calmly, " Mary." She felt she did
not want him to know who she was.
" Are you any relation to a Miss Lois Holman?"
" Never heard of her," Lois promptly answered.
One day he asked Lois to read to him from a magazine, but she noticed he was uninterested and seemed restless.
"If I am tiring you, Mr. Ellington, I will stop."
"I was only thinking of my mother."
Something caused Lois to say, " Tell me . about her."
" Miss Holman, you doubtless are not interested in my
family affairs, but I must talk to someone. I h~ve the best
mother and sister in the world-while I am a despicable
wretch. Some years ago while my mother, sister and cousin,
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Jack Hargroves, were spending the summer here in California, I fell in with a reckless set of young men and took
to gambling. I tried to keep it from them but some way or
other news of my wild life reached my sister's ears. She,
knowing it would almost ki11 my mother, confided her troubles
in Jack. Finally, in a drunken brawl one night, I seriously
injured a man and was arrested. I became desperate and
telegraphed to my sister for aid. She and Jack immediately
came east, leaving my mother here. They stood by me and
I was finally cleared. I went West and promised to reform.
I did alright for a few years, but finally took to drinking
again. But thank God! this illness has been a lesson to me.
I will never touch the fatal cup again. I feel assured that
my mother and sist'e r have not heard of this accident." He
saw his story had greatly affected his nurse. She arose and,
giving him her hand, said: "You have my earnest prayers in
your noble resolution."
Mr. Ellington rapidly recovered and soon left the hospital. This little story of his had opened Miss Holman's
eyes. She now understood the meaning of those discussions
between Jack and Katherine. How could she have been so
unjust? Why had she permitted ·her faith in him to be so
easily shaken?
Some weeks later Lois was enjoying a much needed rest
at a quiet resort. One day she came face to face with James
Ellington. She cordially extended her hand, but started
when he called her "Miss Lois." His bright, animated face
told her he was living up to his resolution.
"But tell me," Lois said, "how you came to know who
I am?"
"Miss Holman, I knew you the moment I first saw you.
My cousin had a full length photograph which I saw every
day for a month. Do you wonder that I know you?"
He accompanied her back to her hotel and left after obtaining the promise that she would go automobiling that
afternoon.
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Lois was standing on the porch when the machine drew
up. Mr. Ellington came to meet her, and before she was
scarcely seated the automobile was whirled away. and, astonished, she saw Mr. Ellington left behind. She turned to the
chauffeur. " Stop this machine instantly or I will call for
help."
The muffled figure, with the hat drawn far down over
the face, turned. " Lois," was all he said.
Lois sank back amid the cushions. It was Jack. When
he turned to her again, she was sobbing, "0, Jack can you
ever forgive me?"
And the big red car sped on.

LOVE
Oh, love is sweet!
When morn's pale rays
Athwart the darkness gleam;
And love is sweet
When Venus smiles
As Hesper's radiant queen !
Oh, love is true,
For heart _of God
She holds within her own;
And love will live
A deathless life,
Strong center' d in His throne.

B. E., '87.

A BABYLONIAN PSALM

I

I. S. LONG.

T is said t_!iat amidst the great mass of rubbish found in
the Hindu religious books there are real nuggets of gold.
Certainly as much may be said even of the religion of
the fierce Babylon.ians.
The hymns of many early peoples are often beautiful not
merely for metre and rhyme, but also because of the sentiment expressed. The writers of the nobler hymns were doubtless good men who were earnest seekers after God-seekers
of the Lord " if haply they might feel after Him and find
Him " who is not far from any of us. And shall we not
grant that the truth, the light, the revelation they possessed,
quite imperfect though it be, was the shining of the Great and
Good Spirit into their hearts?
In what we call "heathen " countries there are "gods
many and lords many," even as there are in India today ;
yet in perhaps every country it is usually conceded that
there is one great and superior god, one to whom all other
gods are subject. The Babylonians following this rule were
ever in abject fear of the many lesser gods ; at the same time
on successfully accomplishing any task they gave the gods
praise and glory. Prayer, supplication, and self-debasement
before the gods seem also to have been the delight of the
devotee.
" The time for the worship of the gods was my heart's delight,
The time of the offering to Istar was profit and riches."
Moreover, there are penitential psalms and hymns existing to testify to the piety of the Babylonians. And this piety
was practical, calling forth self-denial and sacrifice, even as
it was the rule for peasant and king to pay the tithe of all
his income to priest and temple. Also as will be noticed in
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the following, at least a few of the hymns were filled with
lofty ideas and expressions of high religious feeling.
"'My god, who art displeased, receive my prayer,
My goddess, who art wroth, accept my supplicationAccept my supplication and let my mind be at rest.
My lord, gracious and merciful (let my mind be at rest)
Make easy, 0 my goddess, the day that is directed for death,
My god, grant that I be free.
My goddess, have regard for me, and receive my supplication.
Let my sins be separated and let my misdeeds be forgottenLet the ban be loosened, let the fetter fall.
Let the seven winds carry away my sighing.
Let me tear asunder my evil, and let a bird carry it aloft to
the sky.
Let a fish carry off my trouble, and let the stream bear it
away.
Let the beasts of the field take it away from me.
Let the flowing water of the stream cleanse me.
Make me bright as a chain of goldLet me be precious in thine eyes as a diamond ring!
Blot out my evil, preserve my life.
Let me guard thy co_u rt, and stand in thy sanctuary!
Send to me and let me see a propitious dreamLet the dream that I shall see be propitious, let the dream
that I shall see be true.
Turn the dream that I shall see to a favor.
Let Masara, the god of dreams, rest by my head,
Make me to enter into Esagila, the temple of gods, the
house of life.
Deliver me, for his favor, into the gracious hands of the
merciful Merodach.
Let me be subject to thy greatness, let me glorify thy
divinity;
Let the people of my city praise thy might! "
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From this fragment the reverence and beliefs of the Babylonians may in part be learned. Here the devotee seems to
be a ware that both his patron god and goddess are displeased
with him. See how he prays and humbles himself before
them and begs forgiveness! He imagines that the seven
winds, or a little bird, or a fish, or a beast of the field, or the
waters of a stream may carry his sins away; and that the
flowing waters of the stream may so cleanse him from his
sins that he may become in the eyes of his god as a chain of
gold, and as precious to him as a diamond ring. He wishes
to get out of his evil estate and to be saved, dwelling in the
sanctuary of his god; and in proof that he is in favor with
his god he asks for a propitious dream that shall come true.·
Moreover, he would be delivered by his god into the gracious
hands of the merciful Merodach that he and all his city may
praise his great divinity.
'
Although this is but a fragment it is no mean composition, either from the literary or religious standpoint. It is
noteworthy that the suppliant almost reechoes the words of
the Psalmist in !hose passages where he speaks of desiring
to guard the court of the temple of his god and of wishing
to dwell in his sanctuary (in Esagila, the renowned temple at
Babylon) wherein Merodach, the merciful, was worshiped.
The prayer that his sins might be carried away by various
means brings to mind also that other picture of the scapegoat, fleeing, laden . with the sins of the pious Israelite, into
the desert of Azazel.
It will be noticed that the devotee desires to be delivered
by his god into the hands of Merodach. This seems to show
that the Babylonians regarded the minor deities as mediators
between them and the chief of the Pantheon, for, for a time
Merodach in his turn, was the foremost divinity. As manifestations of him, the lesser gods formed a part of his being,
and through them the suppliant found a channel to reconciliation and forgiveness of his sins-an echo of the truth as
it is in Jesus.

IMAGES OF KEATS

I

S. V. STRICKLER.

T is with a sense of regret that we think of Keats as a
physical man. He never enjoyed good health and his
life was short. And yet having died at the age of twentyfive, he has left us some of the most beautiful poetry in the
English language. All of his poetry was written within four
or five years. He wrote more than any other poet would
have left at his age, and I may add that it was of a finer
quality. He has made himself famous because of the beauty
of his writings.
He had a great conception of the beautiful in life, and
this accounts for the beauty of his lines. He once said in
prose : "If I should die, I have left no immortal work behind me-nothing to make my friends proud of my memory ;
but I have loved the principle of beauty in all things, and if
I had had time I would have made myself remembered." It
is this principle which we must feel in his poetry. His images
are as beautiful as nature itself. He also said, "What the
Imagination seizes as Beauty must be Truth." And in
immortal verse he has said the same thing :
" Beauty is truth, truth, beauty,-that is all
Ye know on earth and all ye need to know. "
What constitutes a higher aim than the Beautiful and .
the True in all things? What can bring more joy? He has
so beautifully linked these great powers together in the famous ·
first line of his Endymion :
"A thing of beauty is a joy forever. "
Then, if our aspirations and ideals are always directed
toward those things which contain beauty and truth, joy is
our reward.
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Keats did not pretend to be a teacher, so we. find no
great teachings in his works. He is placed with Spenser and
Shelley as being one of the most poetical of all the English
poets. He has endowed English literature with some of the
most beautiful images that ever came from a poet's pen.
We will first take a glance at a speech of Bacchus' from
his Endymion. It reads as follows :
" And as I sat, over the light blue hills
There came a noise of revellers : the rills
Into the wide stream came of purple hue'Twas Bacchus and his crew!
. The earnest trumpet spake, and silver thrills
From kissing cymbals made a merry din'Twas Bacchus and his kin!
Like to a moving vintage down they came,
Crown'd with green leaves, and faces all on flame;
All madly dancing through the pleasant valley,
To scare the Melancholy!"
We see the color of the hills and the streams. We see
the revellers face to face. They are crowned with green leaves,
and their faces are all on flame. More than that, we can even
hear the noise of the revellers, and the trumpet speaks. What
could be more vivid except nature itself?
In "Cynthia's Bridal Evening" we have these lines:
"The evening weather was so bright and clear,
That men of health were of unusual cheer;
Stepping like Homer at the trumpet's call,
Or young Apollo on the pedestal :
And lovely women were as fair and warm,
As Venus looking sideways in alarm."
These beautifully describe the evening and the people
who were gathered to the festal hall. What makes these
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images so beautiful is the fact that the poet portrays life as
well as nature, and makes one feel that he is mingling with
the people and enjoying their surroundings.
In his poem on "Fancy" we find the following description, which is fanciful as the title indicates and yet it
·is true to nature. We see the flowers and large trees all beautiful as nature can make them. \/Ve feel that we can almost
see the innocent bird on her nest and the malicious snake
in the grass. Read :
" Thou shalt, at one glance, behold
The daisy and the marigold ;
White plum' d lilies, and the first
Hedge-grown primrose that hath burst :
Shaded hyacinth, alway
Sapphire queen of the mid-May;
And every leaf, and every flower
Pearled with the self-same shower.
Thou shalt see the field-mouse peep
Meagre from its celled sleep;
And the snake all winter-thin
Cast on sunny bank its skin;
Freckled nest-eggs thou shalt see
Hatching in the hawthorn-tree,
When the henbird' s wing, doth rest
Quiet on her mossy nest;
Then the hurry and alarm
When the bee-hive casts its swarm ;
Acorns ripe down-pattering,
While the autumn breezes sing."
The above quotation from " Fancy " is an instance in
which he gives us a light and sunny picture, and he could
also picture the dark and gloomy as well. A good example
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is found in "Isabella," as she saw a vision while weeping for
her dead Lorenzo :

" It was a

vision.~ In the drowsy gloom,
The dull of midnight, at her couch's foot
Lorenzo stood and wept : the forest tomb
Had marr' d his glossy hair which once could shoot
Luster into the sun, and put cold doom
Upon his lips, and taken the soft lute
From his lorn voice, and past his loamed ears
Had made a miry channel for his tears."

In the " Ode to a Nightingale," he pictures a beautiful

pastoral scene in the spring-time.

It is this :

" I cannot see what flowers are at my feet,
Nor what soft incense hangs upon the boughs,
But, in embalmed darkness guess each sweet
Where with the seasonable month endows
The grass, the thicket, and the fruit-tree wild;
White hawthorn, and the pastoral eglantine;
Fast fading violets cover' d up in leaves;
And mid-May's eldest child,
The coming muskrose, full of dewy wine,
The murmurous haunt of flies on summer eves."

..

The reader can almost imagine that he smells the fragrance of the flowers. Very true to nature at this season,
some flowers are fading, some out in full array, and still
others budding.
In some of his beautiful images it would seem that his
whole soul was wrapt up in nature. But in the opening lines
of his "Hyperion" he gives us a scene in which, " Sat grayhaired Saturn, quiet as a stone," and he goes on to describe
the clouds, the atmosphere, and the forest. One can only
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appreciate the mystic scene by reading it, so I quote the first
two stanzas of "Hyperion":
" Deep in the shady sadness of a vale
Far sunken from the healthy breath of morn,
Far from the fiery noon, and eve's one star,
Sat gray-haired Saturn, quiet as a stone,
Still as the silence round about his lair;
Forest on forest round about his head
Like cloud in ,cloud. No stir of air was there,
Not so much life as on a summer's day
Robs not one light seed from the feather' d grass,
But where the dead leaf fell, there did it rest.
A stream ~ent voiceless by, still deadened more
By reason of his fallen divinity
Spreading a shade: the Naiad 'mid her reeds
Press' d her cold fingers closer to her lips.
" Along the margin sand large footprints went,
No further than to where his feet had strayed,
And slept there since. Upon the sodden ground
His old right hand lay nerveless, listless, dead,
U nsceptred; and his realmless eyes were closed ;
While his bowed head seem' d list'ning to the Earth,
His ancient mother, for some comfort yet."
To stop here we would not .do justice to the poet we
love to read so much, but must in a few words try to show
that he was a man of the highest ideals and that if he had
lived to ripe old age there is no doubt that Keats would be
one of the greatest of the long list of England's immortal
poets. Indications are that he would have become a great
teacher. He was not puffed up with his knowledge and with
the works he had produced, but rather felt his weakness and
set his mind to become somebody. In prose ·he states : " I
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know nothing, I have read nothing; and I mean to follow
Solomon's directions: 'Get learning, get understanding.'
There is but one way for me. The road lies through application, study, and thought. I will pursue it." He did pursue
it with all the strength and time that was allotted to him.
With the energy he had and with this high ideal before him,
aided by health, he might have accomplished things yet unseen. In his poetry Keats felt that the "pleasures of song"
was not all that had a place in verse, but he realized, too,
that he was not ready " to philosophise " :
" But my flag is not unfurl' d
On the admiral-staff, and to philosophise
I dare not yet."

IN AFTER YEARS
In after years, dear heart, when we are old
When Time has streaked my heavy locks with gray,
Will your dear face be grave an1 stern and cold,
Or will you love me as you do today
In after years ?
In after years when eye, and lip, and cheek
Have lost their luster and their brilliant hue,
When hands now soft and strong are rough and weak,
I ask you, will you still to me be true
In after years ?
The slender form whose gracefulness you praise,
With age will then be bent and lose its grace,
My step will lose the spring of early days,
But will your love with growing age keep pace
In after years ?
Ah, yes, I know y0ur loving heart too well
To think that it could change as faces do,
I trust you, dear, that for your faithful Nell
Your tender love will live and keep you true
In after years.
SYLVIA BURNS.
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EDITORIALS
We are glad to say that Mr. H. B. Myers has resumed
his work at the College and will likely enter upon his duties
as editor-in-chief next month.
--o--

Much to our regret Mr. I. N. Zigler found it necessary
to discontinue his work in college on account of the death
of his father. Miss Rebecca Skeggs will continue the work
of Mr. Zigler as editor. In her we feel that we have an able
successor.

--o--

Misses Flora Hoover, Crissie Heddings, and Prof. J. H.
Morris have been appointed by the editor-in-chief at the request of the Local Editor to contribute to the Campus- Classroom-College during the year.
--o--

The Acme Society has decided to give three prizes to
the students writing the three best essays during the
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winter term: $s.oo to the one writing the best; $3.00 to the
one writing the second best, and $2.00 to the one writing
the third best. Although the primary object in having this
contest is to create a greater interest in essay writing, it is
hoped that it will be an incentive to urge the Acmes to do
better work. We think other prizes will be offered this year :
the usual prizes for the best poem, essay, and story, and a
debater's prize of twenty or twenty-five dollars. Further
mention will be made of these later.

CAMPUS-CLASS-ROOM-COLLEGE
Examinations are nearly here. The students are beginning to realize the fact, and are using their time to advantage.
On October 7th, Hon. W . M. Chandler, of New York
City, delivered here his famous lecture, " The Trial of Jesus
from a Lawyer's Standpoint." It was a scholarly lecture and
he held his audience almost spell-b_o und for one hour and forty
minutes. We are quite anxious to hear the other numbers
of the lecture course. Our committee has procured some fine
talent for this season. Hal Merton, the magician, will be here
November 19th.
Hallowe'en, which was looked forward to for so long,
has come and gone. A social was given the students, which
was enjoyed by all. Witches were plentiful. Many had their
future unfolded, but Jew wanted to know anything of the
past. A part of Macbeth was given by the students during
the evenmg.
All students are glad to see the work·6n the gymnasium
pushed so rapidly. It is ~xpected to be finished by the last of
January.
On November 4th a party of about twenty students went
to Harrisonburg to a musical concert given by the Commonwealth Ladies' Orchestra of Boston. The music was grand,
but the ladies were dissappointed because the players had to
perform in traveling costumes, owing to delay of their baggage.
The other Saturday a crowd drove some thirty miles to
the mountains for chestnuts. When they returned it was
reported they got two chestnuts apiece; but one of the number said that they were not hunting chestnuts particularly.
Mr. E . A. Leatherman, a former student, made his o1d
friends glad a few days ago by his unexpected arrival at the
College.
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Professor : " What is a periodic sentence? "
Student : " A periodic sentence is a short sentence to the
point."
P. H. B.: "Mr. Chairman, since the secretary has resigned and is going to take her departure, it might be recorded on the minutes of this society that I, the president,
took my departure with her."
Prof. M. (in Chemistry) : " What kind of acid can you
make from Bromine? "
W. T. S. : " From Bromine we get Bromic Acid."
Professor : " What kind from Florine? "
W. T. S.: "Florie Acid."
Professor : " What kind from Iodine? "
W. T. S.: " Idiotic Acid."
Professor (in Geology) : " What is a volcano? "
Frank Senior: "A volcano is a bursted mountain."
A number of girls were talking one day of their likes
and dislikes of German, when Miss Ella said that she liked
Der Knabe better than anything else she had yet found.

j

.:

EXCHANGES
We do not purpose to criticize articles in our exchanges
this month from a literary point of view, but will discuss the
general appearance, arrangement of matter and selection of
articles. Only about ·half of our exchanges have reached us
at this writing, and nearly all of these were late in coming.
This tardiness will be avoided, we are sure, when the editors
get down to business.
Judging the standard of college magazines for this session
from the outward appearance of the first numbers, we may
safely predict one of dignity. The color is decidedly a dignified one. Univers£ty of Mississippi Magazine, The Emory
and Henry Era, and The Lesbian Herald lead the march of
this august body. We are glad to see the magazines clothed
in dignity. However, we must admire the cover of The
Western M arylan.d Callege Monthly. It is catchy, yet not
gaudy:
Noting the arrangement of matter, we find that threefourths of our exchanges place the table of contents on the
inside, and not on the front cover. The sooner the rest
fall in line, the better. The placing of the staff after the
literary articles is a move in the right direction. Before
speaking of the selection of articles let us mention another
good plan in the general arrangement, one that has been
adopted by the first three magazines already mentioned and
The Buff and Blue and The Erskinian. They have no ·advertisements in the front part. We have, therefore, no trouble
to find the first article.
Now to the arrangement and selection of articles. Only
a few start with a poem. Why is this? There is, as a rule,
no better way to begin than with a poem, because the reader
generally wants something short first. Then, too, poetry
is more interesting, universally speaking. We would give
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first place to Da.vidson Callege Magazine in choice of articles.
Nearly everything,-stories, oration and essays,-is " Jamestown "-a good idea. The University of Mississippi Magazine and The Lesbian Herald follow as close seconds. The
Erskinian has but one poem and no story at all, while Buff
and Blue has only one essay. The Mercury is all essay except
one poem. ·There ought to be greater variety.

ATHLETICS
.
On Saturday, October 12, our fast five met Shenandoah
c;:ollegiate Institute's representatives on the latter's field for
ti1e first game of the season. The team work of the B. C.
boys was excellent. Miller's goal throwing was a feature of
the game. The record of the game is as follows :
B. C.
S. C. I.
Ettinger
Stone (Capt.)
Forwards
Dickson
Miller
Forwards
Centers
Merritt
Wampler fV\
Maiden
Zigler
Backs
Roller, 1st half{
Richard
Backs
Henry, 2d half J
Referee, F. J. Wampler; umpire, H. H. Keiter; scorer,
D . V . Garber; assistant scorer, C. E. Hall; timekeeper, W. S.
Rhodes; assistant timekeeper~ C. H. Rieley.
Goals thrown from field-Stone, 2; Miller, 18; Wampler,
3; Zigler, 2; Dickson, 2; Richard, I; Merritt, I. Goals
thrown from foul line-Stone, 2 ; Merritt, 4.
Game awarded to B. C. Score-B. C., 52; S. C. I., 12.
B. C. defeated S. C. I. in another fast basket-ball game
on the home court, October 26th. The vistors played good
ball, but were easily defeated. Line-up:
B. C.
S. C. I.
Stone (Capt.)
Forwards
Showalter
Wampler, L. D.
Forwards
Merritt
Miller
Centers
Maiden
Zigler
Backs
Dickson
Wampler, E. M.
Backs
Ettinger
.R eferee, H. H. Keiter; umpire, L. V. Price; scorer, C. E.
Hall; assistant, Carl Smith; timekeeper, H. B. Myers; assistant, Miley.
Goals thrown from field-Stone, 9; Wampler, L. D., 2;

THE PHILOMATHEA N MONTHLY

35

Miller, 8 ; Zigler, 3 ; Merritt, 3 ; Maiden, 2 ; Ettinger, r.
Goals thrown from the foul line-Stone, 7; Merritt, 3.
Points awarded-S. C. I., 2 .
Score stood 5 r to ~ 7 in favor of B. C.
The tennis tournament, which has been going on for
several weeks, has created a great deal of interest in that
kind of recreation. The first round, consisting of 27 competitors, has been played and the second round is now in
progress.
The gymnasium is now under construction. We hope to
have it under roof before severe winter weather.
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Songs of Washington and Jefferson College - 1.25
Songs of Haverford College • 1.:;5
New Songs and Anthems for Church Quartets,
(Eleven Numbers)
each .10 to .30
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MARTIN LUTHER-REFORMER
(Oration delivered Commencement Week, I907.J
WILLIAM THOMAS SANGER.
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J HE

worth of a philosophy, the influence of
a religion, or the significance of a life are
not determined by their origin. The pagan
world had lapsed into infidelity and Judaism
into a crackling formality when Jesus came
to grace a manger in the city of David.
Within four years this carpenter's son executed the will of
God and left the Kingdom of Heaven ingrained in the hearts
of a few unlettered Gallileans. Christianity-what a lowly
origin, and now what an inestimable, indispensable vital force
in the lives of men and in the existence of nations!
Divines, statesmen, leaders in thought and action,great characters in all centuries have sprung from humble
beginnings into universal recognition. And whence came the
reformers of the early sixteenth century? Zwingle issued
from the hut of a shepherd in the Alps, Melanthon from the
workshop of an armorer, and Martin Luther from the cottage of a poor miner. These came from the common folk,
but the legacies they left were to the world.
During the dark ages Catholicism had been the helpful
friend of man; and even to the hour of Luther's birth it
still was. · Notwithstanding, the vocation of a churchman
did not appeal to him. He had other aspirations. Taking
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his degree at the university, he was about to study law, when
suddenly he was smitten with an overwhelming consciousness of sin. Despite the threats and pleadings of parents and
friends, one dark, stormy night saw him knocking for admittance at an ·Augustine convent in Erfurt. He would calm
the violent agitation of his restless soul; but how? Months
came and went. Masses, fastings, prayers, vigils, penances,
masceration-all these brought no peace. His life was a
curse, yet he feared to die.
Relief came at last-slowly.
"Truth crushed to earth shall rise again,
The eternal years of God are hers."
The cloud lifted a bit from Luther's soul; and w:ith the
first glimmer of Truth, superstition and ignorance began to
fold their sable veil and stalk away. Only a tiny ray of
light had streamed into the heart of the pious monk. Little
by little, the purple gates of day folded back to emit a larger
effulgence of glory, and to revive a withered reed with the
light of Gospel truth. The Reformation had germinated in
Dr., Martin Luther with these words: "The just shall live
by faith"; and on these he lectured to the students at Witten- ·
burg during the week and preached on Sunday. As the days
went this thought brought him new joy. He buried himself in the sacred Scriptures., for his thirst for righteousness
was as unquenchable now as his thirst for science had been
before.
Larger and larger grew his conviction that salvation depends upon faith in Christ, and not, as he had been taught,
on union with the church. To be a member of the church
does not necessarily indicate possession of the spirit of Christ,
he concluded; rather the possession of the spirit of Christ
rightly bespeaks membership in the church.
In all Luther's teaching he was not attacking the Roman
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Catholic Church, nor was he hurling invective and destroying missiles at the pontifical throne. He wished merely to
correct evils in the .church-a task Hercules himself would
have shunned. To cleanse the Augean stables, filthy for three
decades, was insignificant as compared to purging the Christian world, contaminated and deluded for a thousand years.
His eventful journey to Rome and visits through Germany
were sufficient to reveal to him disgusting abuses in the Kingdom of God here below. Among all ranks of the clergy
immorality and debauchery were rife. Of the dissolute fetes
given in the papal palace itself, D'Aubigne records that "The
impure groves of antiquity, perhaps, never saw the like."
Among laymen doing penance was easier than the extirpation
of sin and consequently the world to a measure was abandoned
to the lusts of the flesh. In his early manhood Luther beheld all this; but the mote in his own eye clouded his vision.
Yet when the Reformation was complete within himself, he
saw differently.
About this time monk John Tetzel appeared, driving his
hateful trade of Indulgences. To Luther this sheepskin-andink pardon of sin was as baneful as the idols of the Koreishites
had been to Mohammed. Up went the famous i1inety-five
theses and the Reformation was on.
Luther's pamphlets were now read everywhere. They
even stirred the " gentle and ascetic " Henry VIII. The
pope laughed at this monk's quarrels. Then he threatened;
then he excommunicated. December ro, r 520, arrives. Outside the Elster gate of Wittenberg the good citizens, and the
students of the university are assembled. A hush. A Doctor
of Theology steps forth, piles high the fagots, lays the bull
of excommunication upon them and applies the torch. Luther
knew, long before Lowell wrote it, that H They are slaves
who dare not be in the right with two or three."
How admirably this German monk weathered the storms
that followed such defiance of the pontiff! In imagination
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I see his barque plowing the lashing seas of opposition, maledictions and papal threats descending with crushing violence
upon her sides, and intrigue and wily designs uniting to wreck
her. All this was vain, for Truth was the pilot through that
raging tempest.
For all this Luther became the more zealous. He spurned
the promises of pardon on condition that he be silent. Europe
marveled at such courage and so do we today; but Luther
himself knew the secret of it all. The rains might come and
the floods descend, he felt his conviction linked with adamantine chains to the throne of Truth-that alone which abides
all time and outrides all change.
Luther had a message and he could not be hushed. He
called upon Germany to throw off the " Babylonian captivity "
and they heard him, some gladly, others with curses upon
their lips.
Now comes the summons, together with the promise of
" safe-conduct," from the new emperor Charles V, for the
reformer to appear before the Diet of Worms. The continent
pauses. Will he go? Will he recant? Will he be burned as
a heretic? Dissuasion is useless. Mindful of the fate o"f
Wickliffe and Savonarola, and John Huss, he answers his
friends confidently: " Were there as many devils in Worms
as there are roof-tiles, I would go."
Behold for a .moment Luther's departure. His friends
are near him. The citizens and his students silently gather
in sadness upon the ancient walls of Wittenberg, and as their
tears of sorrow and fear begin to moisten his pathway, I
fancy another-an angelic band, stooping down also to part
their tears-of joy, that a man of faith and courage has at
last been found who braves to act and dares be strong. The
cavalcade moves on. The German state rises UJ? to greet him;
cities and towns are his hosts. Of all these, many hate the
contumacy of this man, but admiration of his intrepid stand
for conviction impels them to do him honor.
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Towards noon on the tenth day of April, 1521, Worms
was apprised with a blare of trumpets that Luther and his
imperial escort drew near. Out went a company of knights
to greet him and give him conduct to the capital. Everyone
was eager to see this heretic-the man who had refused to
be excommunicated and in the very act had virtually excommunicated the pope himself instead. Two thousand men,
women and children gave him welcome to the royal city.
Four o'clock is the hour for the diet to convene. The
streets overflow with surging crowds. Five thousand persons of sundry nationalities throng the palace. No such
crowds had graced the coronation of Charles V. The press
was so great that Luther and his party all but failed to reach
the court room. There he is-a peasant, and a peasant's son,
standing before the most august body of the world. No other
man had been so privileged before.
Two questions are put to him : " Do you acknowledge
these writings? and will you recant them all? " Though surrounded by enemies on all sides, Luther is composed and
respectful. He glances at the pile of books before him. They
are his and he acknowledges them, gladly. But whether he
will recant them or not, he begs leave to consider for a day.
Then he retires and deepest suspense settles down upon the
city.
The morrow dawns, and now is enacted the greatest scene
in modern European history. Luther speaks for two hours
before the grand princes of the earth in a " respectful, wise
and honest tone," showing why retraction is impossible, and
concluding thus : " Here I am, I cannot do otherwise. God
help me. Amen.'·'
This was the turning point in modern history. Not since
the morning rays stole over the Judean hills to bathe in gladsome light the empty tomb of that first Easter morn, greeting
a world disenthralled of Adam's curse, has another hour given
birth to more momentous happenings. From this the whole
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subsequent history of civilization, our freedom, and the freedom of the world, takes its rise.
The outcome hung upon a man. What new wreath can
we twine for this, Martin Luther, the miner's son? With
what new panegyric can we extol such courage and manhood,
such conviction and sincerity? What human soul can conceive
the universal good that has issued from the efforts of this
German monk! In the sublimity of his manhood, without
knowing the grand future that would result, he delivered to us
a priceless heritage. Sacred is the trust it imposes, and when
our time has come to die may we hear only these comforting
words: " Well done thou good and faithful servant." And
while the planets continue to plow the infinite reaches of space
through the unnumbered years, and the boundless meadows
of heaven blossom with the handiwork of God; while the
grasses spring up at our feet with the touch of the gentle
dewdrops, and the seasons come and go, delivering their
blessings one by one, may we ever, mindful of Dr. Martin
Luther, free of guile and ·Untrammelled by any pains of conscience, be free to utter with the heart of our beloved Longfellow," 0 fear not in a world like this,
And thou shalt know, ere long,
Know how sublime a thing it is
To suffer and be strong."

"N

FOR THE SAKE OF FAME
SYLVIA BURNS.

0, Clif, I cannot marry you. I confess that I love
you, but love is a minor consideration with me. ,I
realize that I am making a sacrifice in giving you
up, but I would consider it a greater oi1e to give up my career
as a musician. Don't you know, I made a hit last night, and
have been offered a grand position with that New York company? Nothing shall induce me to give it up. Some day,
when I have become a second Patti, you will come to see me
and I'll entertain you like a prince. Your law study will
occupy your mind, so you'll soon forget to think of me. I
shall expect to hear great things of you. Who knows but
that you will be Governor Blackmore when we meet again? "
Ethel Kingsley ended this speech half flippantly, half in
earnest. But Clifton Blackmore, who had told her of his
love and had asked her to become his wife, knew that she
meant to refuse him, and that she had done so for the sake
of ambition and not because she did not love him. He knew
that remonstrance would not avail, and without a word more
extended his hand and said, "I can only wish you success,
Ethel. Goodbye and God bless you, " and in a moment he
had gone.
A sudden pallor overspread the girl's face as she heard
his footsteps dying away in the distance.
" Oh, Clif," she cried, but he was already J oo far to
hear. She stretched her white arms toward the gate through
which he had passed and cried again, " Oh, my love, I cannot
let you go!''
Then a vision of last night's brilliancy flashed before her,
and again she heard the applause of an appreciative audience.
She saw the lights again and herself, the dazzling creature that
she was, the center of it all. She felt the inspiration that an
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admiring crowd gave, and pulling herself resolutely together
she said, " How foolish of me to think of giving it up! Love
is not all there is to live for! Ah, I love my music better than
all, and I will succeed."
Ethel Kingsley was truly a girl of rare power. She had
been under the best teachers in the country for years and her
fine soprano voice had been developed until its power and
sweetness were indeed marvelous. Added to this accomplishment she had a charming personality, and it was no wonder
that Clifton Blackmore, the promising young lawyer, loved
her.
Ethel was an orphan. A wealthy uncle had educated
her, but now he was dead and his estate was so involved that
Ethel, whom 4e had made his heir, would only receive a
limited amount. She was alone in the world, and many would
have shrunk from the course she had marked out for herself, but she had a resolute will and an ambition that would
carry her through.
She stood for some time where Blackmore had left her,
then turned slowly toward the house. Her music would drive
all this gloom away, she thought, and seating herself at the
piano she began turning over her music. Unconsciously she
stopped at that sweet old Italian melody, " Juanita," and began playing. She sang the first stanza through, but her mind
was not on the song. Softly she began the second stanza" When in thy dreaming
Moons like these shall shine again,
And daylight beaming
Prove thy dreams are vain,
Wilt thou not, relenting,
For thine absent lover sigh,
In thy heart, consenting,
To a prayer gone by."
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As she sang she suddenly caught the force of the words.
" Why am I singing that thing? " she said. " Everything
reminds me of Clif. I believe I am haunted. I know what
I'll do, I shall accept that offer." With these words she went
to her room, where she took out her writing material and
seated herself at the desk. The letter was written and sent.
In a short time she received a reply asking her to join
the company within a fortnight. Ah, at last her fond dreams
were to be realized! All her hard work was to win its reward ! Clifton Blackmore, love, and everything else faded
into insignificance when she thought of it.
Leaving her business in the hands of trusted men, she
left her home in Greenwood and two days later arrived in
New York. She was met by the manager of her company
and conducted to one of the best hotels.
Soon all was arranged and Ethel was to make her debut
in New York a few days later.
At last the night came, and Ethel made a dazzling figure,
arrayed in a gorgeous dress of soft creamy material, her arms
and shoulders gleaming like marble and the beautiful wavy
masses of her hair, black as /night, arranged in the most becoming style.
The house was crowded. The audience waited impatiently for the appearance of Madam Francois. Under the
name of Madame Francois Ethel was to appear in the musical
world.
At last the curtain rose and she stood before them. At
first the applause was deafening, then the house became breathless, and every man bent eagerly forward to catch the first
note of her song.
At first the girl felt faint, knowing how much depended
upon this first appearance, but she -gathered strength from
the mass of :upturned, expectant faces, and her voice, soft at
first, grew more confident of its power, rising higher, clearer,
sweeter, until she seemed to forget everything else save the
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song. It was a song of love and she sang it with such feeling that the audience knew instinctively that Madame Francois
had loved. Who shall say that Clifton Blackmore did not
have a place in her thoughts as she sang that song?
The last notes died away and the stillness was again
broken by the applause of the house. She responded to encore
after encore. No greater success could she ever have hoped.
It was over at last and Madam Francois was famous.
Her name was in every mouth. A new star of great magnitude had arisen upon the horizon of the musical world. The
next day the papers were full of praise. Ethel read them
eagerly. · As she turned a page of the newspaper, her eye
fell on the death list. Scarcely knowing why she did so, she
ran her eye down the colun1n. Did she read correctly? She
read it again. "Blackmore, Clifton Alexander. Died today,
December 12, after a long illness. Funeral Thursday."
The paper dropped to the floor and she buried her face in
her hands. Only three short months ago since she had told
him goodbye. She remembered how strong and well he looked
and now he was dead ! Dead ! The only man she had ever
loved or ever could love was dead! Then she remembered
that she had voluntarily given up love for fame. She had
farne and she must be satisfied. Anyway she had said that
love was a minor consideration. Her musical career was first
to be considered. The world was at her feet; why need she
care that one man had died? But it was long before sleep
visited her eyes that night.
The next day and for several successive days a feeling
of depression was upon her, which she could not shake off,
but she threw herself into her work with redoubled energy
and her next appearance before the public was, if possible,
a greater success than the first had been. Everybody raved
about " Madam Francois."
Thus nearly two years of the most brilliant success had
passed, when Ethel was to take part in a grand concert in a
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large New York town just before Thanksgiving. The day
arrived, but she was not able to go. Her throat had been
giving her trouble for several days, and at night she was
tired and sick. Her head ached and it was burning with
. fever. A physician was summoned.
"Tell me, doctor, am I very ill? What is it anyway? "
she said, after he had given her some medicine and was about
to leave.
" My dear young lady, I am very sorry to tell yol!, but
you have a slight attack of diphtheria. No one must come
into the room except the nurses," he said. Turning to one of
the servants who attended, " I shall return in a few hours.
Good evening."
Several days passed. Ethel's illness proved to be more
than a slight attack, · and it was a month before she could
again be down stairs. During those days, she lay there suffering and thinking of many things. Thoughts of Clifton
Blackmore were continually with her.
"Had he only lived," she thought, "he would come if
I wrote. Oh, to have some one here now who loves me for
myself, some of the old home friends, ·even a servant would
be welcome. Ah, fame will not always suffice! If I should
die now, very few would care because they love me. They
would miss my voice but not me. He woul_d have caredbut why do I think of the dead? I only know that if he·
lived all would be different to me. I would be a different
woman. But it is too late. "
Thus thoughts of former days, and of the lover she had
lost occupied her mind until she had recovered sufficiently
to be down stairs.
It was Christmas eve. Ethel seated herself at the piano
for the first time since her illness. She began to play softly
an accompaniment to "Love's Old Sweet Song," improvising
it as she played. S-he began to sing,. but her voice was thin
and weak. Her throat smarted and ached. She tried again,
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but with a like result. Then it suddenly flashed upon her that
her voice was gone forever, and it was too true. Too stunned
to move she sat as if turned to stone. While .she sat thus
there was a ring of the door-bell, and a servant entered carrying a letter and a package.
" For Madame," he said with a bow.
Mechanically she took them, mechanically she tore the
note open and read.
"Dear Ethel," it began. Who called her Ethel now?
She turned the page and read the name " Clifton C. Blac~more."
Had the dead come to life? Was she dreaming? The
note was brief and ran thus :
"Dear Ethel :- I am in the city on business, and happened to meet your physician, who, by the way, is an old
college bud of mine. He told me of your recent illness and
I thought an old friend might be welcome. With your permission I will be with you at eight this evening.
" Sincerely,
"Clifton C. Blackmore."
" No. l 571 Madison Street, City."
For a long time she sat pondering this mystery, her other
troubles forgotten. Suddenly remembering the package which
lay unopened in her lap, she picked it up, tore open the fastenings and found it contained the most beautiful and costly
roses.
Then taking up a pen she wrote a hurried note in reply
and dispatched a servant to the given address.
She then retired to her dressing room and attired herself in a simply made gown of soft, dark red, and fastening
the beautiful creamy roses in her hair and at her belt, she
was surpassingly lovely.
With doubt and anxiety she awaited the hour when the
mystery would be explained.
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Promptly at eight the door-bell rang and a tall man was
ushered into her presence. It was no other than Clifton Blackmore himself, the man she had known and loved.
Speechless she stood there before him, extending her
hand.
" What! Not a word of welcome, Ethel? "
"Oh, Clif, I have thought for two years that you were
dead! I saw it and read it myself! · What does it all mean? "
"Ah, that must have been my father's death that you
saw. A great deal has happened since I saw you, Ethel.
That was one of the sorrows that came to me. My father's
name was the same as my own, except that it was C. A. instead of C. C. Blackmore."
"It was Clifton Alexander, I remember it well. That
explains all, and oh, Clif, I am so glad to see you! I have so
wanted to see some of the old friends."
"Is that all?" and he stretched out his arms toward her.
She looked into his grave blue eyes and saw that he understood.
With a happy cry she sprang toward him and was folded
in his arms. "Who told you," she said, tremblingly, "about
my-my-"
"Your physician told me all."
" And knowing all, you still want me? "
" I have always wanted you, my darling. I didn't dream
when I came to the city that such a Christmas gift was in
store for me."
" It is I who am granted a thousand times more than I
deserve. I have learned at last, Cl if, that love is better than
fame."

MELROSE
CRISSIE M . HEDDINGS.

0

I

NE dreamy autumn day found me in a wood, wending
my way through a long winding driveway. On either
side were various colored maples, bright colored oaks,
hickories laden with brown nuts, golden leafed chestnuts with
their large burrs bursting and scattering their rich contents to
the busy squirrels that were diligently collecting their winter
hoard, barking, chattering, and scolding all the while like
angry children. Many of the summer birds had departed.
Only a few were left. Just ahead of me was an old crow
that seemed to be calling to his mate and telling her of
richly laden cornfield nearby. Near the end of the driveway
the trees were more scattered, and, finally turning a long bend,
I came to the end of the woods. On either side trees line the
driveway. After ascending a rather steep hill a large open
space of several thousand acres is spread before me. This
is none other than the estate once known as Melrose.
Years and years ago, this estate consisted of several thousand acres of rolling land, but within the last fifty years, or
since the close of the war, it has dwindled _to about three.
hundred and fifty acres.
Melrose Castle, for so the house is called, is surrounded
by a grove of stately oaks. This grove marks the end of the
driveway. The castle faces the west. Standing in front of
it, one can get a fairly good view of the estate. Immediately
before me, to my right and to my left, are large fields of
grass and grain, enclosed by stone fences, parts of which are ·
overgrown with ivy and woodbine. Here during the long
summer mornings may be seen great numbers of cows grazing.
Very recently the estate has been converted into a dairy farm.
The fields are large and so full of little hills and tiny valleys
that as you look at them they seem to rise and fall like th~
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ocean waves, then to roll away and be swallowed up 111 the
wooded land in the distance.
Back of the castle and partly hidden by a hill, is the large
barn where the cows are stabled and cared for. Nearby, at
the foot of the hill, runs a little brook. Its rippling and murmuring can be heard even at the castle when all is quiet and
still. Here the horses, early in the morning before beginning ·
their work, at noon, and agaii1 in the evening when work is
ended, drink the clear refreshing water. The cows, too, enjoy
the cool sparkling water and. come to lie down to rest beneath
the shady trees by the brookside.
Across the brook, on the south side of the hill, is a large
apple orchard. The trees are old and gnarled, and have
the appearance of having endured many storms. Some places
the boughs bend to the ground, being so heavily laden with
the red and golden fruit. Soon after sunrise, the pickers will
come bringing long ladders, barrels and baskets. Then will
the annual apple gathering begin. As the yield is unusually ,
large this season, it will last four or five days.
On the hillside between the castle and the barn are several small buildings- the chicken house, carriage house, and
yet nearer the castle, the dairy. Large flocks of chickens may
.be seen on this hillside in the early morning, and again later
as they move about scratching and searching for belated bugs
and worms.
Following the walk from the barn we approach the castle
in the rear. Entering the yard we soon reach the kitchen
door. Often a small child may be seen seated on the step
scattering crumbs for the little birds that flutter and twitter
and chirp as if they were trying to express their thanks for
the feast given to them.
The castle, compared with those of Feudal. lords, is
scarcely worthy the name. However, this is an ·A merican
castle, and in the happy days of long ago was worthy the
name of any Southern gentl~man.
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Melrose castle is a large square structure built of brown
stone. Nearly one hundred years ago an ell was added. As
one views the building the idea of strength and security is
forced upon the beholder. The castle is three stories high
with a flat roof, around which the walls extend upward several
feet. From this roof an excellent view of the estate and surrounding country may be had. Looking eastward beyond the
scenes already described-the buildings, brook and orchardone sees .an ocean of leaves, rich and varied. There are elms
with graceful and waving tops and rich varieties of maples. \.
Here and there can be seen the tall, straight trunk of the pine.
On the front of the castle is a large porch extending above .
the second story. The roof is supported by large round pillars
which give it a Colonial appearance. Broad stone steps lead
to the porch. The doorway is wide, deep and arched. Heavy
oak door admits one to the hall.
This hall is wide and long. To the right, and about the
middle of it, are the steps leading to the second floor. There
are five doors opening into this hall, two on either side and
one in the rear, which opens into the back part of the castle.
The first door to the right as you enter admits you to
the parlor. This, like the other rooms of this floor, is very
large, with very high ceiling and . deep wainscoting. The
windows are broad, high and deep and though there are six
of them in this room, little Eght and less sunshine find their
way into it. This is due to the gigantic trees which surround
the castle. Elegance and refinement have long prevailed here.
During the summer the floors are bare but highly polished;
the furniture is old but costly. A few rare paintings decorate
the walls. One represents the ancestral home in England on
a summer evening. The sky is all crimson and gold. Soft
shadows are falling. The tall trees surrounding the old homestead almost hide it from view. The lake nearby is clear, and
reflects the evening shadows. A little boat is moored by the
boat house. All is still and peaceful.
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On the same side of the hall is the library. Here are
rows and rows of books. Many of these are old. Quite a
number of the later publications may also be seen. On the
reading table are good magazines and papers. The huge fire- place is a suggestion of cozy winter days. In this room great
questions have been discussed and momentous decisions made.
The boyhood home of Chief Justice Marshall is only a
few miles distant. It is thought that he frequently visited
here and spent many happy hours in this very room.
The kitchen is located in the ell. This also serves as a
dining-room for the farm hands.
Opposite the library is the dining-room. This is long
remembered by those who feast within it. Especially during
Thanksgiving or at Christmas, could the walls speak, wonderful tales would be told of mirth, joy and laughter. Nor
would the delicious and tempting dishes be forgotten.
The living-room may be entered from the dining-room,
a door also opens to the living-room on the left of the hall
as you enter. This is the brightest and happiest of all the
rooms. In the summer it is cool and shaded. On long winter
nights the family gather round the large fireplace.
This has been and is a happy family circle, consisting of
three sons and two daughters. When they were yet little children some of the long winter evenings were spent around this
old fireplace. The father read aloud or ·told some interesting
story, while mother and the little ones listened. At other times
games would be played, both father and mother participating.
It is now only during vacation that the family circle is
unbroken. Two of the boys are at college, one girl attends
Hollins' Institute, leaving only the two younger children with
father and mother.
)
Christmas vacation brings the children home, and with
them some friends. Often uncles, aunts and cousins visit them
during this season. Then the rooms and halls echo with glad
laughter and sweet music.

The fires crackle and roar and

great flames chase one another up the wide chimneys.
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At the head of the steps is found what was once the
nursery. Happy were the hours spent here. Generation after
generation has come and gone through its doors. On this
floor are seven other rooms, all of which serve as sleepingrooms, also a large hall near the center of which are stairs
leading to the third floor.
Years ago when these . children were small the mother
took them up stairs in the evening. After "Now I lay me
down to sleep " had been said this devoted mother tucked
the covers about them, asked the guardian angel to watch over
them, then descended to the living-room for a quiet evening
with the father. Sometimes the bright little eyes refused to
close until some favorite story had been told.
The third floor is similar to the second, but is now rarely
used except when a number of relatives or friends are visiting and necessitate its use.
The old castle, worn and weather-beaten, has gone from
father to son for generations. The present owner is a typical
Southern gentleman, dignified, courteous and entertaining.
In him the children find a sympathizing friend and helper, a
companion and father. The mother is one of the beautiful
characters we enjoy reading about in Southern stories. She
has lived only in the sunny days. Sorrows have come, but
she has lived above them. Her devotion to husband and
children makes home beautifu1 and attractive. The sons are
noble young men, and the daughters give promise of queenly
young women. No one coming from the portals of the old
castle has given it cause for sorrow. Not all have been great,
but a few have been strong factors in wielding the powers
of State.

THE GARDEN OF EDEN
J.M. HENRY.

E

DEN, according to the Hebrew Scriptures, was the first
abode of man. The account given in Genesis is brie£
and obscure; but most scholars prefer to take the narration literally, and, to cling to the belief, that the writer of
it meant, that it should be so understood; yet not all writers
have agreed a-s to the geographical position of Eden.
Josephus and several of the early fathers conceived the
idea that Eden was a term denoting the great region between
the Ganges and Nile. Calmet, Rosenmiiller and others suppose the river, which has a common source, to have been a
region of springs, and, by making the Pison and Gihon mountain streams, make the site of Eden typical for the highlands
of Armenia. Calvin, Huet and Bochart assign the lower
region of Babylonia as the possible place, on the supposition
that Pison and Gihon are the channels by which the united
Euphrates and ·Tigris entered the Persian Gulf. Luther and
many other German writers have advanced the idea that the
flood so completely altered the course of the streams and
site of Eden, that it has thus rendered it impossible to identify
the locality of Eden, according to the account given in Genesis.
The conception that the "Deluge" completely changed
the physical character of the region denoted by the term Eden,
is undoubtedly Milton's idea of the seat of Paradise.
Whether we can exactly locate Eden or not; or whether
we can take the Mosaic narration literally, is not so important for us, as it is to see the divine command in creating Eden
for man's delight, and if lost to him, then lost Paradise must
by him be regained in obeisance to God's will. Since we
cannot actually locate Eden let this suffice, that it was a place
of delight and contained the bl'issful home of our first parents,
which will now, in part, be described, beginning with Satan
on the Assyrian Mt. N iphates.
-'
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Satan, having alighted on Niphates' misty summit, gets
his first view of Eden, which lies south of where he takes a
prospective glance, from whence he proceeds to the borders
of Eden. Now he draws near where " Sweet-scented Para~
dise crowns with her enclosure green, as with a rural mound,
the champion head of a steep wilderness, whose hairy sides
with thicket over-grown, grotesque and wild, access denied;
and overhead up grew insuperable height of loftiest shade,
cedar, pine and fir, and branching palm, a sylvan scene, and
as the ranks ascend shade above shade, a woody theatre of
stateliest view."
Here now stands the Arch-Fiend in awe, as he beholds
the most beautiful of all splendid abodes of created beings.
Up high the enclosures are verdurous, " which to Adam gave
a large prospect into his nether empire neighboring round.''
Still higher are seen circling rows of goodliest trees, laden
with choicest fruits and blossoms with gay enameled colors
mixed. What a beautiful scene greets his evil eye! Yet too
far distant fully to appreciate, if devils can appreciate God's
handiwork, Eden's splendor.
Having approached nearer, now sweet-scented zephyrs
" meet his approach and to the heart inspire vernal delight and
joy which is able to drive away all sadness but despair." And
as he draws nearer, " Now gentle gales, fanning their odoriferous wings, disperse native perfumes and whisper whence they
stole those balmy spoils."
"To the ascent of that steep savage hill Satan journeys
on, pensive and slow; but further way found none; so thick
entwined as one continued brake, the undergrowth of shrubs
and tangling bushes had perplexed all path of man or beast
that passed that way."
There was then no direct entrance from here, and Eden
had but one gate, and that was on the east side. " Which,
when the Arch-Felon saw, due entrance he disdained, and,
in contempt, at one slight bound high· overleaped all bound
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of hill or highest wall, and sheer within lights on his feet,
. . . thence up he flew, and on the Tree of Life, the middle
tree and highest there that grew, sat like a cormorant."
With new delight and wonder, he views beneath him ; in
a narrow room nature's whole wealth-" A Heaven on
Earth" ;-for blissful Paradise of God was the garden, planted by Him in the east of Eden.
Here in the description a digression must be made to
bring in Milton's idea of Eden proper. In the introduction
no definite location was fully established; and Milton makes
Paradise a garden in Eden, which must have been a part of
that region known as Biblical Eden. Its extent is described
as " stretching her line from Auran eastward to the royal
towers of great Seleucia which were built by Grecian kings."
In this pleasant soil of Eden God ordained his far more
pleasant . garden, Paradise. Satan had come to this side of
Eden in which Paradise was located, had mounted the wall,
and was now sitting upon the Tree of Life.
He lets pass no object without notice. There, he sees,
a river running through Eden's garden, having a direct course,
which passed beneath a Mount that God had placed there as
a mound of porous earth. This Mount drew up moisture
from which small springs were made and thereby watered
the garden; thence many rills ran down the steep glade, and
met the nether flood, which pours forth from its darksome
passage, and now divides into four main streams and wanders
through many a famous realm.
About these springs and brooks were groves whose rich
trees produced odorous gums and palms. There were trees
whose fruit, burnished with golden rind, hung in beautiful
dusters, only to be admired; others of delicious taste, so rich
was Paradise in nature's blessings.
Now, there, between groves ~ are lawns with flowers of
all hue and shere of thorns; there a hillock about whose side
are darkened grots and caves of small recesses, over which
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the mantling vine lays forth her purple grape, and gently
creeps along; meanwhile murmuring waters fall down the
slope, and ~mite in the crystal lake whose banks are fringed
with green myrtle.
Paradise was not without animals; for in wood, forest
or dale the lion roved, and sometimes in his paw dandled
the kid. Bears, tigers and other animals held sport together
and feared not their lord and overseer, so peaceful was Paradise.
In the grove, " The birds their quire apply; airs, vernal
airs, breathing the smell of field and grove, attune the tren1bling leaves, while universal Pan, knit with the Graces and
the Hours in dance, led on the eternal Spring. "
As the setting sun burnishes the western sky with his
splendor of golden light, Satan sees Paradise all adornecl
with beauty of flowers, fruits and crystal fountains. Of all
moving creatures, two of far nobler shape, erect and tall, he
descries, walking hand in hand to their blissful bower. " It
was a place chosen by their sovran Planter, when he framed
all things to Man's delightful use. The roof of thickest covert
was inwoven shade, laurel and myrtle, and what higher grew
of firm and fragrant leaf; on either side aeanthus, and each
odorous bushy shrub, fenced up the verdued wall; each beauteous planet, iris all hues, roses, and jessamine reared high
their flourished heads between, and wrought Mosaic; under
foot the violet, crocus, and hyacinth, with rich inlay broidered
the ground, more colored than with stone of costliest emblem."
Such were the things that made the dwelling place of our first
parents, but these were lost by disobedience to God's liigh and
just command; and they were driven from their blissful
bower to dwell among thorns and thistles and by righteou~
lives lived and through the redemption of a second Adam,
hoped to regain a far more blissful Paradise with God and
his holy angels.
Thus as penitent children they prayed and " Some natural
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tears they dropped, but wiped them soon; the world was all
before them, where to choose their place of rest, and Providence their guide. They, hand in hand, with wandering steps
and slow, through Eden took their solitary way."

MADRIGAL
To Thee we lift our grateful hearts,
0, King above
And Lord of love,
To Thee who by thy loving arts
Dost make us Thine
In --soul and mind,
And guid'st our lives in all their parts.
We do rejoice
And raise our voice
As one great throng in heartfelt praise
To Thee, the Giver of our days.
R.

c. s.

ROLLA
SALLIE ACKER.

I

T was in the colonial days that Rolla La Rue began his
school in the present State of Misssissippi. In that day
only children of wealthy parents could be educated.
Rolla La Rue was an only child. Born and educated in
France, he possessed wit, tact, wisdom, and in every respect
showed the courtesy and refining influence of his mother.
His mother was a daughter of a nobleman of Greece. Rolla
failed to acquire any of the evil habits of his father. With
the purest of French and Greek blood flowing in his veins,
the training of a strong Christian mother and a noble grandfather (Baron La Rue), Rolla manifested a master mind from
the cradle. Unfortunately for him, when fourteen years old,
his grandfather died suddenly ~ithout a will, leaving Rolla
penniless to the care of his mother and indolent father. His
father had lavishly spent his inheritance before Rolla's time.
For the first time in her life, Rolla's mother began to feel the
torture of real poverty; not a few tim~s did she now think
of her father's house. Especially did she think of the last
evening at " Happy Home," illuminated and elaborately decorated for the most important occurrence in her life. That
night she was to become the bride of the most wealthy nobleman of Greece. The parents spared nothing to make the
occasion as nearly as possible a perfect one for their only
child. Everything was ready. It was one-half hour until
the wedding. She asked to be left alone in her chamber t~'
meditate, then she quickly stole down the back hall to the
garden where she met the man she ran away with and married. Many times did she wish herself back, but never before
had she drank so deep of the bitter cup or felt so keenly the
disgrace of her disinheritance as she had since the death of
Baron La Rue. Two years more and the once beautiful
daughter of the nobleman of Greece filled a pauper's grave.
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It was in April, a little more than five years before "The
Ohio Company " was organized by the London merchants,
that Rolla La Rue and father emigrated to America and
settled in the part of the Mississippi valley then called " New
France." English settlers had already begun to cross the
Alleghanies into the valley. Rolla's sterling qualities were
recognized by all who met him. The following October he
began his school. It was patronized by the wealthy class
for miles around regardless of nationality. For five successive years Rolla taught at the school house on the hillside.
Among his first pupils was Eveline Johnson, nine years old.
An envious spirit now existed everywhere between the
French and English, which caused the school to be closed.
Rolla went to theoeautiful home on the Yazoo, which he had
recently purchased, named "Evedale" in honor of his favorite
pupil, Eveline. Eveline knew that Rolla cared for her; five
years' association "between teacher and pupil had developed
a tender love for each other.
It was a pleasant afternoon not more than three weeks
after school closed. Eveline and Rolla met on the beautiful
bank of the Yazoo not more than a mile from Governor
Johnson's home, where they had met each evening. This
evening Eveline came later than usual. Rolla became more
restless as he paced back and forth through the meadow, for
there was something he wished to tell Eveline. Finally he
saw her coming and he went to meet her. Eveline had never
looked so beautiful to Rolla as now. He drew near, planted
a kiss on her colorless forehead, which grew to a glowing
roseate and made her even more beautiful. Her bronze locks
clustered around her forehead; her lips were as red as blood.
As she greeted Rolla she rolled up two soft blue eyes and
smiled, showing two rows of pearly white teeth. Eveline
was indeed beautiful. They walked slowly through the
meadow in the direction of a log on the bank of the river,
where Rolla whispered his first word of love to Eveline.
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It was now May, apparently mother earth had adorned
herself with the artistic robe of nature, the birds were singing among the tree tops and the river near them glided on
merrily, in fact all nature seemed to have caught up the
sweet song of contentment. The air · was ladened with the
fragrance of the forget-me-nots that grew here, there- everywhere in the beautiful valley. Rolla plucked some growing
by the log, presented them to Eveline with their emblem. He
turned his eyes full on her,- " Eveline, I understand now as
I never could before, why one should present a ring as a token
of endless love. Should you be presented with such a ring,
which finger would you wear it on? " She showed him by
extending her finger, upon which he slipped a diamond ring.
The J ohnsons were pure English of noble birth. The
following day the Johnson home was broken up. The family
moved to the Johnson plantation on Stony Creek in Virginia.
Eveline was as much grieved as surprised when she heard
of the plans.
The colonies everywhere were now astir with war-like
preparations. The opening of the year of 1756 was not unlike a powder magazine which the first spark would explode.
The following spring war was declared between France and
England.
Rolla's father enlisted in the English army. He served
a little more than three years. On September r 3, the French
army under Montcalm was attacked by the English army on
the heights of Abraham. Rolla's father fell at Montcalm's
left. Wolf was also wounded in this battle. A monument
was erected in honor of Wolf, Montcalm and La Rue- as
Rolla always said.
After taking a course in medicine, Rolla served as a class
physician in the army after his father's death.
More than ten years had passed since Rolla took his last
stroll on the lawn with Eveline. Not one word had passed
between them during this time. Eveline had spent her sum-
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mers at the seashore. It was the tenth of September. Eveline
was preparing, to leave the shore for her home on Stony Creek.
Before her departure she took a stroll on the beach, and sat
on the shore watching the great waves come and go, wishing
each one as it came in would bring her happiness or each one
as it went out .would carry her out to be lost in the depths of r
the sea. Thus she meditated-wishing she had never seen
Rolla, wondering why he pretended to love her, or if he loved
her why he never answered her letters; why he had never
spent his summers at the seashore as they had planned.
Eveline returned to dinner. In the meantime many new ·
guests had arrived, among whom was a tall, handsome man
with brown hair and soft brown eyes. By chance he sat at the
end of the table by an old acquaintance with whom he talked
freely. He said he would be at the beach for some time.
Eveline glanced up and·recognized Rolla La Rue. How glad
she was that she would leave that day. It was not until they
were ready to leave the table that Rolla recognized Eveline
at the opposite end of the table. As Eveline passed out the
door a slip of paper was handed her which read :
"Daughter :- Remain at the beach until the twelfth.
Your mother and I are in the North, and will come that way
for you. Your father."
Eveline's face was pitiful to look upon; her first thought
was how she could shun Rolla. That afternoon while at the
beach she tried to keep out of his sight. Eveline did not see
that Rolla made an effort to speak to her, however. Time
after time she woul_d find him by her side.
Late in the afternoon a cry was heard ·as if from some
one in great pain. One of the party cried out, " If there is a
physician among us, come quickly." Chadotte, Eveline's
nurse, was also called. Rolla La Rue rushed up. It
was with much effort, though with the greatest care, an insect
was removed from Eveline Johnson's ear. Eveline was sorry,
yet surprised it should be Rolla La Rue who came to her
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assistance. She glanced up and as their eyes met it seemed
to put sunshine into two hearts.
"Eveline," he began, "I have rendered the aid necessary for your comfort, may I now sit down here by you?"
The sparkle in her eyes answered in the affirmative. Charlotte went some distance away to wait for her mistress. For
some time the two sat in silence watch~ng the great waves.
Finally Rolla said : " Just so it has been with me for the
past ten years; I have been tossed about like the waves of the
sea. Eveline, why have you treated me so? I once thoughf
there was no other heart so true as yours. The love for you
filled every avenue of my heart. How often I have thought
of our last stroll on the lawn by the Yazoo and of our plans to
be carried out the following September when Eveline Johnson would become Lady La Rue. My chief ambition was
to make you mistress of 'Evedale.' Eveline, I have wandered
on this beach hoping I might meet you here until I felt no
greater than a pebble on the shore. You do not wear my
ring. Eveline, even though you hate me, I love you. vVhy
did you never answer my letters? 0, Eveline, how I longed
to hear one word-just one word from you.'~
Eveline handed him the sprig of forget-me-nots she had
carried near her heart these many years, and began to cry.
Charlotte, who heard all, though silent, rushed up and threw
her arms around Eveline (for she loved her mistress) .
"Lordy, mister, don't you make de chile suffer so, 'taint
misses' fault what you is cusin' her 'bout. I would die fur
her. She has bin an' angel to me-I knows yer trubles, I is
gwine to tells you if massie Johnson kills me fur it."
Charlotte told the story, for she knew it all. Charlotte
and Eveline had been the closest friends since Eveline's birth.
Eveline had always confided in her nurse. Charlotte knew all
her secrets and pleasures, and returned the compliment by telling Eveline all she knew up to the evening Eveline took her
last walk with Rolla on the Yazoo. Charlotte then told how
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Eveline was taken with one of her old spells and lapsed into
unconsciousness. Her mother was called, who, in arranging
Eveline, removed her rings. She took off one she had never
noticed before, examined it and found engraved inside, "To .
Eveline from Rolla." She carefully slipped the other rings
on Eveline's finger and carried the diamond directly to Governor Johnson. This was Eveline's first knowledge of the
missing ring. Charlotte told how she was called into the
library, closely questioned as to affairs between Eveline and
Rolla. Governor Johnson commanded her to bring him the
mail both coming to and going from the hands of Eveline.
He swore a sound beating should be given her if she told
Eveline one word. She told of the preparations made that
night to leave- for Virginia the following day in order to
separate the two. In all the letters that fell into Governor
Johnson's hands from both Eveline and Rolla, not one word
was mentioned of their planned trip to the seashore, therefore Eveline was allowed to go there each summer. By chance
Rolla failed to go when she was there until the last trip mentioned.
All the time Charlotte was telling them her story, Eveline
seemed startled. Rolla' s heart filled with pride. He began to
tell Eveline of his success since he last saw her; told of his
studying medicine and receiving his degree; told of meeting
his grandfather, who hCI:d long before disinherited his mother.
He died shortly after the "Peace of Paris" was made, leaving Rolla an undisputed fortune.
New vows were made, old plans renewed, the spark of
love that had never died out in either heart burnt into a gushing flame. September 12th, Eveline became the wife of
Dr. La Rue, and the party started to " Evedale " on the
Yazoo, where they expected to be a short time before their
departure to Greece. Charlotte was the only one to accompany them.
Governor Johnson and wife reached Virginia Beach
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shortly after the departure of their daughter, and were informed of the recent occurrence. The father was frantic
with grief, but the mother looked at him and said: "We ran
away and married . as Eveline has done. 'I the Lord thy
God am a jealous God, visiting the inqui_ty of the father upon
the children unto the third and fourth generation.'" The
J ohnsons were hurriedly driven on. Their coachman was in
the act of driving by an unusually handsome coach as they
were driving into the Johnson home. They recognized its
occupants to be Dr. La Rue and wife, whom they congratulated
and took into the house. Eveline was greeted by every inmate
of her old home, even by the servants. Late in the evening
Governor Johnson and wife entered the drawing-room and
walked up to the happy pair. Mrs. Johnson placed the long
lost diamond ring in Governor Johnson's hand, who slipped
it on Eveline's finger, saying: "We present this r.i ng to Dr.
La Rue and wife as a token of endless love between parents
and children."

I.

GOOD NIGHT
(From the German of Karl Theodor Korner.)
Good night,
May all thy cares depart with light,
The weary day draws to a close,
May thy tired hands now find repose
Till morning dawns with sunshine bright.
Good night.
Go to rest,
May thy tired eyes find slumber blest,
No noise up from the street is borne,
Except the watchman's lusty horn.
Hushed are the sounds of laugh and jest;
Go to rest. .
Slumber sweet,
May visions of Heav'n thy closed eyes meet.
If love hast robbed thy heart of peace,
Mayst it in dreamland find release;
Mayst thou in dreams thy loved one greet,
Slumber sweet.
Rest
Has
And
Fear

Good night.
thee until the new day's light
dawned upon the valley fair,
brought new duties and new care.
not, thou'rt in the Father's sight,
Good night.

S. G. B.
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EDITORIALS
"At Christmas-tide the open hand
Scatters its bounty o'er sea and land,
And none are left to grieve alone,
For love is heaven and claims its own."
Christmas! there is music in the word to all of us. How
much it connotes! It implies the homegoing, the gifts, the
meeting of friends, the renewal of old associations for a few
days and unexpected pleasures. We look forward to it for
a long time and think and plan about what we are going to
do for the pleasures of others as well as ourselves. It is the
brightest oasis in our ordinarily selfish lives, and it is well
that this is true. What better time of the year could we
choose to manifest our love and regard for others than the
anniversary of the birth of Christ who gave the new commandment that we love one another and exemplified it in His
own life on earth?
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The Students' Lyceum Course is a comparatively new
feature in our college, but it is proving to be a decided success. By means of this course the student-body is brought
into personal contact with some of the greatest minds of today with little effort and expense on its part. When the
course was first introduced at the College some students would
not avail themselves of the opportunity of attending every
lecture, but we now feel safe in saying that these few are
gradually diminishing in number and greater interest in general is manifested.
--o-If every student would stop to think that in addition to
the financial expenditures he is making while at college, he
is also spending the best years of his life, an important consideration, there would be more industrious students, and
consequently fewer indolent ones. It is so easy to fall into
careless methods of doing one's work by participating in idle
talk, visiting too frequently, and other things of similar nature.
It must cause one great disappointment and pain in after
years to find that he is unable to do the work assigned him
because he neglected his opportunities in college and wasted
the most precious days of his life. On the other hand, it must
be a , great pleasure; indeed, if in after life he can look back
upon his college days and say that he was true to himself, that
he took the proper advantage of the opportunities offered him.
The college student, especially, needs to keep repeating the
words of Shakespeare, "To thine own self be true."

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
The chief characteristic of The Travel Magazine for December is the prevailing Christmas spirit. Some of the topics
are : " Christmas in Rome," " A Yankee Christmas in Algiers," " Christmas in Russia and Her Provinces," and
"Christmas Time in Palermo."

Shorter articles, such as we

all like, are: "Christmas in Bethlehem A. D. 1907,'' "Christmas on Shipboard," "Christmas in Greenland," and "Christmas in the Tropics." Even the many pleasing snow scenes
pictured remind us of the happiest time .of the year, Christmas. (Travel Bureau Incorp., New York. $i.oo.)

One of the ablest articles in Record of Christian Work
for this month is W. J. Damson's article on "The Influence
of Jesus Christ on Literature." Paul D. Moody will surely
interest you with "The Books of 1907." " In the Company
of St. Paul," or " Meditations in the Epistle to the Philippians" must not be overlooked by the Bible student. Towards the end are the usual "Thoughts for the Quiet Hour,"
" C. E. Topics," " S. S. Lessons," " Bible Notes," and all
those other little departments that go to make the magazine
so helpful. (Record of Christian Work, East Northfield,
Mass. $i.oo.)
" Whittier Centenary Number " of The Boak N ew.s
Monthly discusses " Whittier the Man," " Whittier as a Combatant," " Whittier-Through the Eyes of a Brother Poet,"
" The Range of Whittier's Pen," and " Whittier's Quakerism," all of intense interest to his lovers. Of quaint interest
is "Almanacs and Calendars, Old and New." Among the
new books for the month are: "Margaret," by Haggard;
"The Surburban Whirl," "The Crested Seas," "Mam' Linda," "Chatterbox," "Mother" and "The Parables." CJ ohn
Wanamaker, Philadelphia. 50 cents.)

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

35

For the musically inclined the December Musician offers
among its many well written articles : " When the Colonial
Girl Took Music Lessons," "The Christmas Pipers of Rome,"
"French Christmas Carols," "What Constitutes Great Music,"
"The Mission of Popular Music," and "Prominent Milestones
of Musical History III." In the Music Supplement those
who sing and play are delighted with "The Gift-Rose,"
"Christmas Eve," and "Angel's Dream." (The Musician,
Boston, Mass. $r.50.)

Woman's Home Companion is as welcome as ever with
its good, sound sense, its fresh, interesting stories and its
pleasing cuts. "The Cricket Tales," the first part of the
novel entitled "The Hand Made Gentleman," by Irving
Bacheller, has a peculiar fascination for lovers of such tales.
"An Undiscovered Siddons," "Christmas on the Road,"
"Cap'n Gilly," and "Frederika's First" must not be passed
by. To the fancy worker "Little Things for Christmas Gifts,"
"Articles for Every Day Use," " Cut Leather and Embroidery," and "Good Designs in Applique" will be pleasing. The
usual spice of humor comes at the end. (The Crowell Publishing Co., Springfield, 0. $r.oo.)
Some other magazines that come to the stand are: The
Strand, The CosrrJOPDlitan, The Missionary Visitor, Phrenological Journal, and Home Herald.

CAMPUS-CLASS-ROOM-COLLEGE
Fall term closed November the twenty-seventh.
Winter term opened November the twenty-ninth.
Special dinner Thanksgiving! Those who went home
missed quite a treat, for such dinners are not served at the
"White House" every day.
The cold weather has hindered the tennis tournaments;
neither the ladies' nor the men's has been finished. Everyone is anxious to see who will win out. The students took
much interest in tennis during the fall term and there was
much beautiful weather for this pleasant sport.
We have had ice for skating only two mornings so far.
It was enough to remind the skaters to get their skates in
shape for later use.
Success for man depends on turning neither to the right
nor the left, but Miss Ethel declares that success for woman
lies in inclining to the "Wright." How about that, Miss
Crissie?
Dr. R. E. L. Strickler, a former student, who has been
in West Virginia, has moved to Bridgewater and opened an
office.
Mr. Vernon Strickler, a student of last year, is at the
University of Maryland,' Baltimore, this year studying dentistry.
The officers of the Freshman class are as follows: President, A. B. Miller; Secretary, W. R. Hooker; Treasurer,
Ella Miller.
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Dr. E . R. Miller, an old student of Bridgewater, who has
practiced medicine here for eight years, has moved to Har-.
risonburg, Virginia. Dr. Miller is now a specialist on the
eye, ear and throat. He studied in Baltimore and New York
last winter.
Elder J. B. Brumbaugh conducted chapel' services for us .
recently. In a short talk afterwards he gave us some good
thoughts.
Some time ago a fine skeleton was purchased and place<}
in the laboratory for the use of the physiology class. A support has been provided for this to keep it from sitting down
in Professor Cline's chair.
Jerry: "Of course all of us have in mind an ideal husband or wife. Some say that one's ideal may be found, but
I scarcely believe it."
Miss Anna : " I believe that the ideal can be found, yes,
I know it can."
Jerry : " How do you know? "
Miss Anna: "Because."
During examinations a student headed her grammar paper "Algebra." You seldom analyze a sentence in algebra,
but frequently find minus quantities in grammar.

way.

Miss Effie (at Montezuma) : " Why are you so late? "
Miss Laura: "Oh! Professor Thomas did not know the

Professor Cline has recently bought for the College a
Bausch and Lomb's projecting lantern. This will be a great
treat for the students, for President Yount has a number of
fine slides which he procured while abroad last year, and he
promises us some illustrated lectures soon.
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On November the nineteenth, Mr. Hal Merton, a magician and ventriloquist, highly entertained the students for an
hour and a half. Mr. Merton's hands were well skilled and
he kept his tricks concealed from his audience with ease. Little Joe, his little boy, was very interesting. Indeed, Mr. Merton is quite an artist.
The third number of our lecture course is a lecture by
Professor I. N. H. Beahm, of Elizabethtown College, Pennsylvania; He will be here December 14th and lecture on the
subject, " The Stars and Stripes."
The Victorian Literary Society held its ninth anniversary
program November the eighth. The audience was large and
appreciative. The readings, given by Misses Lydia Wenger,
Lottie Miller, and Messrs. Aubrey Coffman and John Crumpacker, were all good selections and well given. The oration,
"Peace to Thy Resting Place," by Mr. A. B. l\'1iller, was well
prepared and delivered in an interesting and forceful manner. The music, of which there was an abundance, added
much to the enjoyment of the program.
The students watch with great interest the building of
our gymnasium. It seems that the work should proceed to
perfection from the number of overseers. If the weather permits they hope to have it under roof by January the first. It
is badly needed now, because the freezing and thawing renders
the athletic field unfit for exercise. The efforts to secure this
building were started by the student-body last June. They
1
said we must have a gymnasium and a number of boys offered
to carry subscription papers in their respective communities
during the summer. By the opening of the session so large
an amount had been contributed that the trustees decided to
give us the building, they furnishing 'a good part. The
students should congratulate themselves upon their success ·
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and thank the friends of the institution who have subscribed
so liberally for our needs.
The College Glee Club, with the assistance of Miss Emswiler and Miss Click, took a trip during Thanksgiving vacation. On Thursday evening, November the twenty-eighth,
they gave a concert at Timberville; on Friday following at
Broadway, and Saturday evening at New Market. The programs were well attended and much appreciated by the people.
On Saturday, December the seventh, they gave their fourth
program at Montezuma.
Miss Flora having heard all four renderings of the Glee
Club's program exclaimed : "Each one grows better. I want
to hear them every time."

EXCHANGES
State Normal Magazine, of Greensboro, N. C., is out
with its first number of the season. The departments, six besides the literary matter, are well balanced and well treated.
The poem, "Class Ode, '07,'' needs special mention. There
is a lofty, ir~spiring vein throughout. The best of the selections is "Art in the Home." The author deals with this beautiful and lofty subject in a simple and beautiful way. In the
discussion of the theme the practical, intensely practical, side
is shown in common-sense argument with a marked unity
of expression from beginning to end. " Grandmother's Story "
has a well laid plot and is exciting. We are pleased, too, with
the editorials, but would it not be better to have at least one
practical subject discussed in this department?
The Interlude, the up-to-date magazine from the High
School of South Bend, Ind., is indeed welcome. "Upon Blessings" is a well chosen subject for discussion at this season
of the year. The editorials are the best we have noticed. The
discussion of citizenship in the high school is practical and
interesting, dealing with citizenship from a side not often considered.
We acknowledge the receipt of the following magazines
for November :
The Mercury, Gettysburg, Pa.
University of Mississippi Magazine, University P . 0.,
Mississippi.
Goshen College Record~ Goshen, Ind.
The Lesbian 1Ierald, Frederick, Md.
The Erskinian, Due West, S. C.
The Central Collegian, Fayette, Mo.
Cosmos, Cedar Rapids, Ia.
Callege Rays, Union Bridge, Md.
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Oitr C allege Times, Elizabethtown, Pa.
The Western Maryland College Monthly, Westminster,
Maryland.
Manitou Messenger, Northfield, Minn.
The Touchstone, Easton, Pa.
The Specta.tor, Columbus, Miss.
Red and Black, Salt Lake City, Utah.
Emmerson C allege Magazine, Boston, Mass.

ALUMNI
Mrs. Emma (Dillon) Eller, class '04, and her husband
visited her home in Bridgewater recently and were seen at the
College several times, exchanging greetings with friends .
Their home is at Salem, Va. , where Mr. Eller is a successful merchant.
Mr. W . P. Huffman, the -only graduate of the combined
Commercial and Shorthand courses in the class of 1907, has
a good position with the Cherry River Boom & Lumber Co.,
at Camden-on-Gauley, W . Va. He writes that he likes his
work very much, but that he has not fallen in love with the
country as yet. Camden-on-Gauley is just a lumber camp
among the mountains. The alumni editor extends to Mr.
Huffman her sympathy and hopes that at no distant date he
may be situated in a place where the country is more lovable.
Mrs. Nora (Andes) Strickler, class 'oo, and her husband
have recently moved to Bridgewater from North Fork, W. Va.
We are glad to welcome them among us. Dr. Strickler comes
to Bridgewater with a fine reputation as dentist, and we wish
him much success and prosperity in his profession.
After teaching several music classes during the summer
months, Mr. B. F . Sink, class '07, paid his alma mater a short
visit. He reported much success in his lwork. He is now
at his home at Lexington, N. C., where he is still indulging
in his favorite pastime-teaching music.
Levi S. Flora, class '07, is situated in Washington, D. C.,
at present. A recent letter from him shows his interest in
Bridgewater College and, more especially, in things athletic
about the College.
E. A. Leatherman, class

' 02,

was around the College re-
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cently, shaking hands with friends. Mr. Leatherman has forsaken the haunts of commercialism and is now an advocate
for automobiling, being private chauffeur for a Buffalo, N. Y.,
millionaire.
Cupid every once in a while visits the ranks of the alumni
and ushers in the god of Hymen. Notice has come to the
editor of the recent marriage of Mr. N. J. Miller and Miss
Mary A. Thomas at the bride's home near Bridgewater. They
are making their home in Washington, D. C. The happy
couple have the congratulations and best wishes of their many
friends.
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AFLOAT ON THE WAPPATOMAKA
GEORGE H. WILLIAMS.

Wappatomaka is the name given by
the Indians to the South Branch of the
Potomac. From its beginning to its mouth
it is overshadowed by great mountains and
bordered by fertile valleys, which are divided up into productive farms and dotted
with beautiful homes.
Our trip was taken in autumn when the almost visible
atmosphere of an Indian summer see1i.1ed to throw a halo of
beauty over everything. N afure in her robes of richest brown
and yellow appeared to be clothed for her final appearance
before going into her long, retirement. The indescribable
beauty bid defiance to the most skilled efforts of the pen or
brush. Everything being so harmoniously blended together
had the same soothing effect upon the eye that the strains of
an instrument have upon the ear when made by the magic
touch of a master musician.
The water, like everything else around, was so quiet and
peaceful that it was more like a great lake than an ever moving stream. The canoes glided so slowly and gently along,
that objects at a distance appeared as if viewed from the same
point of view. The fields of corn and other crops near us
gradually crept away, while those, and other objects at a distance seemed not to move until you had taken your eye from
them, then they would noiselessly move back a short distance.
This continued until late in the evening when we entered
the 'Trough'- a gap four or five miles in length worn into
the mountain by the river in ages past.
Here we have a great contrast; we see Nature in a new
phase. The scenery that we had left behind was clothed in
beauty and tenderness; but now it is changed and stern, and
~~~~~~HE
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impressive walls tower above us. The ways of Nature like
her God are wonderful and mysterious. Darkness now coming
on, and being lulled by the gentle ripple of the placid waters
and the moaning of the great pines, we were soon overcome
by that wonderful enchantress, Sleep.
Being awakened by some unknown cause, it seemed, from
the appearance of the fog, that all the spirits that ever moved
at the command of Neptune had assembled here to offer up
one great sacrifice; but being terrified at the first fiery glance
of Phoebus both they and their incense rapidly vanished.
Our boats slowly drifting down between the mighty
mountain walls finally brought us through. We were not in
time, however, to see the gorgeous splendor of the sunrise.
The full light, nevertheless, of another autumn day broke upon
our vision. What more could we ask? For what is so inspiring as a day in October? The sun was already some distance on his long journey across the heavens; even the birds
on all sides seemed to realize that the time had come for another day's work and were cheerfully moving about in their
leafy homes.
The pal! blue mountains in the distance slowly emerged
from behind their gray mantle and began taking on a gayer
hue as we approached. Gradually their features became
clearer, the blue line which stretched against the heavens
slowly broke into rugged peaks and the smooth sides gently
exchanged their sky-blue veils for those many colored ones
which are always associated with this time of the year.
Let us return and view those objects which were closer
to us earlier in the morning. So noiselessly did we move
along that the wild creatures went on with their day's work
as if nothing unusual was around. The birds were busy with
their morning meal and the sqtiirrels were laying up their
winter's supply of nuts whid1 had fallen during the night.
Everything that fell in the path of the sunbeams was made
beautiful by their golden touch. We proceded, and as the

4
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sun slowly dimbed to its zenith the gay matin robes ,of mother
earth were exchanged for others of a graver hue. While
these changes were taking place we could not help but recall
the famous words of Bryant : "To him who in the love of
Nature holds communion with her visible forms, she speaks
a various language." Through various changes of both the
scenery and the atmosphere the evening quickly passed away.
The sun, as it was slowly sinking in the west, was suddenly
engulfed in great black clouds which came rolling from their
mountain prison. Night followed soon after we had selected
a camping place ; the evening work having been finished we
were soon lost in sleep.
The morning broke clear and eris~, the clouds having
passed away everything seemed favorable for a fine ride. The
purpling East heraled the approach of the Lord of Day. In
a moment his horses had leaped the mighty mountain walls
and were ready to ·start on their upward climb. He disperses
the few scattered clouds with a fiery glance, and his welcome
smiles are reflected by the myriads of sparkling jewels which
were lavishly strewn over the earth by the hand of Night.
We slowly drifted along enjoying our sun-bath as much
as the birds in the trees, which made known their happiness
in melodious songs. We were in our highest spirits and all
earth seemed to rejoice with us. Occasionally _we would see
a fish near the surface of the water basking in the warm sunlight. The Spirit which made all creatures happy in the
thought of living seemed to be slowly imbibed by the great
mountain ranges, for , as we approached, they gradually put
off their cold gray color for the ones with which Autumn robes
her children.
Time passes and the scenes change, we shall now leave
the beautiful and many colored objects of morning and look
at those we viewed later in the day.
The sun has slowly made his descent and is about ready
to make his advent into the western realms of darkness. A
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flood of red light pours over the mountain tops and mingles
with the hazy atmosphere. In a short while it is gone and the
shades of night are slowly hiding the most distant objects
from view.
We reach the famous cliff of Wappacoma just as the moon
is appearing over the eastern hills. Gazing at this bold cliff
rearing its head high over the placid waters and its ragged
outline bathed in the mellow moonlight, we couldn't help but
think of the beautiful romance which is associated with this
place.
An Indian maiden, mourning her betrothed who fell in the
front of battle, on such a night as this could have been seen
slowly wending her way .up the steep cliff. She has reached
the summit; with only one foot on the most eminent crag and
leaning forward she stands between heaven and earth. With
a smile playing over her wan face she stretches her arms
toward the sympathetic moon as her only witness and plunges
into the arms of her hero lover. The blue waters tenderly lay
her to rest and as noiselessly as before the W appatomaka
flows on.

THE CHRISTIAN'S HERO
HAROLD MYERS

F

RO M time out of memory eve_ry nation and people have
had their heroes ; a p1an or deity to whom they could
refer their highest conception of greatness. For there
seems to mingle in man's nature a certain inclination to fall
before some fellow-man and make him his champion. These
heroes are almost as numerous as mankind itself and as di/
versified in character as human nature is broad.
But, a hero, speaking strictly, is more often a national
character distinguished of valor and enterprise, who by his
noble deeds has in some way saved his country or aided his
fellow countryman. The name of W ashington turns your
thought at once to the American hero; the hero in war, in
council, and to the last champion of American ideals. With
his name we associate that of Franklin, Jefferson, Grant, Lincoln and perhaps Roosevelt. The Frenchman finds his ideal
in a Voltaire or a Napoleon. Despite the wretched failures
of both, they will live forever in the memory of history. The
list of England's heroes is long. Alfred the Great is known
to every school-boy for his mighty generalship, his learning
and his kindliness. For all time will the deeds of King Arthur
delight the heart of the children. Gladstone, grand old man
of the English, though dead, will live on in their appreciation.
The Jew today worships the memory of Solomon with his
splendid and dazzling court. Victorious David is eulogized in Jewish chronicle and song. The Greek worships
his Leonidas, the Roman his Caesar, the German his Bismark,
and the Swiss his Wilhelm Tell. Thus passes by the parade of
the world's heroes.
Some nineteen centuries ago there was born in the country
of Palestine a boy who was destined to champion the cause
of all mankind. This lad grew to manhood plying the sim-
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ple trade of his father. Then he entered upon that wonderful
life's work, the accomplishment of which has astounded all
men. He trod the same soil where, before, Jew fought Pagan
and, since, Christian has fought the Infidel. He walked in company with the humblest, ate in the palaces of the rich and
taught his philosophy of life to all men. Then there came a
day in his early youth when he was slain by his fellows for
the cause he advanced and had so nobly defended. So ended
thus tragically the life of the Hebrew martyr.
You recognize the man whom I describe as Jesus, the
Christ, whose birthday we celebrate within a week. He has
been called the Messiah, the Prince of Peace, King of the Jews,
the Redeemer of the Sons of men; tonight I shall speak of Him
only as the Christian's hero. He was no hero, however, in battle. The sword was assigned to an Alexander the Great,
a Marlborough, a Lee. In statesmanship do not lie his heroic
deeds. Roman and Greek stoic surpassed hirn in smooth Rhetoric. His mission in life lay in a different field. The burden
of His existance was to teach men the truth, to rescue him
from error and consequent destruction. After two-thousand
years we are able to understand better· the meaning of that
life.
.
I need not tell you of his loving disposition; of the gentle
and noble consideration he had for his fellow-man. You are
acquainted with the magnanimity of his sacrifice; with what
fortitude he faced death. The history of His sacred nation
is full of His unparalleled goodness.
Christ was misunderstood by his contemporaries most
wretchedly. They were disappointed in the long-looked for
Messiah. They remembered that their God had several times:
visited the earth in fire, and had sent his angels with swords
to avenge them of their Pagan enemies. · And now at last
when their long-promised king had come, it was only in the
form of an insignificant babe. What could He do more than
any other Jewish Child? They expected the Messiah to be

8
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a mighty man, like Saul, of their fathers; a man who could
brandish the sword and lead armies to victory. Who in his skill
could outride the Roman horseman, trample under foot the
Greek Phalanx and establish in old Jerusalem a high capital.
Would he not at least help them to shuffle off their necks
the burden of a Roman province~ And when he condemned
the war chariot and battle ax and cllose rather to walk in some
secluded highway, they were consumed in their indignation.
In their old habit of retaliation they slew him, in that act
thereby forfeiting to the Gentile the greatest blessing of their
Jehovah.
So Christ is not the hero of the Jew but of the Christian.
And the more enlightened become the people, the more loudly
will they sing His praises. As the Christian contemplates
more his hero, more shining and brighter will become that
halo of light which once encircled only the brow of Jesus,
but now envelopes the world. He will see more royalty
in this Prince whose sire is the God of heaven and earth, the
King who commands with awful souvereignty the universe,
and controls the destiny of men. In his hero the Christian
finds that perfection of living which man hitherto groped
for and never found. To Hirn he points when he wishes to
reveal the purest attributes of his moral nature. An example
of courage combined with meekness, of souvereignity with humility; an assurance in sickness, an inspiration in happiness;
the idol of sacred worship; a guide to that Eternal City, the
Christians' Hero.

THE SISTER VALES

T

PAUL H. BOWMAN

HE Indian Ridge is a chain of hills located in W ashington county, Tennessee. They extend from the
Watauga river back to the foot-hills of the Cheevache
mountain, a distance of twenty miles. About eight miles from
their southern termination they make a division : one ridge
branches off to the right, another to the left, and another
continues directly in line with the main ridge, dividing the
distance between the two outer ridges almost exactly. At the
point of division two beautiful valleys have their origin: one
extends in an easterly direction and is called the Carl's Creek
Valley; the other extends to the north and is known as the
Boone's Creek Valley; speaking of the two together the term
"Sister Vales" is used.
On the central ridge two miles from its origin an educational institution, known as Boone's Creek Seminary, has been
established. The main building is a large structure consisting
of recitation rooms and auditorium. The first story is brick
and is probably over one hundred years old. On top of this
a frame structure, two stories high, has been erected, which
adds very much to the educational advantages of the institution. The bell tower of this building commands a magnificent
:riew of the Sister Vales and allows the clear, sweet tones of
the great bell that, is swung therein, to float out over that
unsurpassed land in beauty and prosperity, inviting and encouraging the happy children to press fartheronintotheavenues
of learning. Upon entering this belfry, the distant mountains,
blue and misty, standing out against the indefinite horizon,
attract our attention first. Of course the telescope must be
used in order to see to an advantage. Twenty miles southeast the Unaka Range lifts its rugged clifts high into the air..
On one of its loftiest peaks is seen the well known place called

IO
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the "Beauty Spot." This contains about eight acres of land
through which the state line of Tennessee and North Carolina
passes. Near the center of this spot a log cabin is seen, and
only a few rods below it, surrounded by several tall pines,
a clear fountain bursts forth from the mountain side and goes
leaping and dashing from rock to rock as if it wer(\ ~nxious
to reach the beautiful valley far below. Beyond this range,
Clingman's Dome, a peak of the great Smokies, raises 6,619
feet among the fleeting clouds. Its bare summit extends far
above the timber line, and no human being treads there except
he be an alien, animal life is a rare thing, and-..poisonious snakes
are no scarcity. Turning to the South, forty miles in the hazy
distance the great Roan peeps up from behind smaller ranges
and stands as king among the many mighty peaks that sit
near his throne and bow in humble submission at his feet.
The roof of the great hotel that stands on its summit has the
appearance of a silver plate glistening in the golden sunlight.
Those who have visited this place tell us that they have seen
the lightning Hash and heard the thunder roll far below them.
Now leaving the mountains and facing the East, a stream
known as the Watauga (which in the Indian vernacular means
beautiful river), and a beautiful river it is, comes creeping
slowly around the beautifully formed hillocks and draws nearer
and still nearer, first leaping and rushing in its wonderous
fury and then becoming calmed and stilled, and flowing lazylike along between its banks of hemlock, laurel, pine and cedar.
Thus it rolls along, growing wider and wider each moment,
until just one mile away it strikes with a mighty crash against
a rock-ribbed cliff and turning in a northern direction it starts
on a mad rush through a gulch several miles long with cliffs
a hundred feet high on either side.
On the slope of the cliff against which· the river dashes
so furiously, is a level piece of land containing about one-half
acre ; on the left are the impending rocks of the cliff; to the
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right is a precipice, at the base of which the historical Boone's
Creek mingles its sparkling waters with those of the "Beautiful Watauga." On this spot, shaped seemingly by the hand
of God for the erection of a pioneer cabin) William Been, originally from Pittsylvania county, Virginia, built a cabin of logs
and mortar. This was the first white man's cabin west of the
Alleghenies. It has one window, one door, one room, and the
solid earth for a floor. In this humble dwelling, surrounded
by dense forests through which the Indian loved to roam and
in which the fierce screams of the panther and wild cat were
often heard. Russel Been, the first native white Tennesseean
was born in r 770.
Now turn toward the North, and another valley stretches
back to the distant mountains as beautiful and exquisite as
any in Italy or Switzerland. There stands the Clinch lifting
its tall and blackened cliffs thousands of feet above the valley
below. Around their hoary heads the clouds gather of their
own accord even on the brightest day and present a scene to
the eye far beyond description. There are valuable forests
on the sides of this mountain but the most interesting forest
of this whole valley is less than a mile away. Near its center
is a large beech tree that seems higher than any other in the
country. When the storm winds blow it seems to toss its
branches in a more haughty manner than any other. It is
a very old tree and has withstood the tempests of many years.
But regardless of its rough body and seamed limbs it seems
to be proud, proud of the inscription it bears. This old tree
is literally covered with the names of men of several ages, but
the one about which they all center is the one that has made
the tree the most famous in the state. The inscription is :
D. Boone
Cilled a bar m

I76o
This is supposed to have been done by Daniel Boone, a
most eminent hunter and warrior. The letters are almost over-
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grown and in the course of a few years it will be impossible to
read them.
On the ridge ·behind this forest is an old ~tage road over
which Andrew Jackson often traveled and on which he fought
several duels. At intervals along this road old taverns are seen
where the stage driver would stop for refreshments and to
change horses. The tavern is located near the road with a
long porch extending across one side. The log stable stands
close by in a dilapidated condition ready to topple over at the
slightest wind.
But perhaps the most interesting feature of this valley
is the beautiful stream that has its source at the head of the
valley. A small current of water flows from under the western fork of the ridge and starts on its long journey through
one of the most fertile portions of the state. At each farm
house it grows larger until it becomes a small river wending
its way on through green meadows, fragrant with odor of
blooming flowers and by majestic forests, echoing sweetly with
the songs of the happy birds. Now it flows beneath a spreading
sycamore under which the fat steer stands bathing his fevered ankles in its tepid waters, then turning an old time mill
wheel which converts the grain into soft, white flour. At
one place in its course, a rock projects outward which resembles a shovel turned with the point down. The water pours
over all sides of this rock leaving a small place beneath on
which the water never falls. Daniel Boone was once being
chased by the Indians and took refuge under this rock and
from this incident the stream took the name, Boone's Creek.
As a whole, the scenery of these two valleys is grand and
impressive, especially is this true at night when the moon is
full and shining in all its splendor. Standing in this belfry
with outstretched arms there nestles on either side, almost
in the shadow of them, a splendid farm house. Silence, like
a gentle spirit is brooding all over these peerless vales wrapped
in peaceful slumber. The only thing that is heard is the oc-
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casional cackle of the guinea or the bark of the faithful watch
dog.
The moon rises higher and higher, giving a silver-like
hue to the fleeting clouds which cause shadows to creep stealthily over that fate favored region. Now and then reflecting
on the grave stone of some beloved father or mother it
causes thoughts of happy associations to rush in upon the
mind, opening the flood-gate of the soul and allowing tears
of sorrow to flow down the cheek in rapid succession. Then
again glittering upon the bosom of the beautiful streams and
fish ponds making bright the liquid home of the silver sides
and causing the croaking frog to seek a position, shaded by a
sycamore or weeping willow, in which he may while away the
dark hours undisturbed and unmolested.
This variety of scenery, majestic mountains and hills,
fertile valleys and beautiful streams, huge forests of pine,
oak, poplar, hemlock, laurel and cedar, viewed by moonlight,
stamps upon the mind a picture of sublimity that can never be
erased; viewed by daylight, when every farmer is busy and the
hum of the reaper is heard from all sides, it furnishes a picture of industry that can never be forgotten.

0

WHY NOT GIVE OUR GIRLS A
BETTER CHANCE?
'-

UR girls might be given a better chance in more ways
thari one. They should have better chances for pure
social culture. They should have a chance to become
proficient in some one science or subject that they may be able
to follow some useful occupation if necessary. They should
have a better chance to work in, and for the church. In our
schools they should have better advantages for pleasant, and
at the same time, healthful exercise. But, more especially,
why not give our girls more educational advantag,es? Why
not give them equal chances with our boys? Are they not
the boys' equal intellectually? Must their bright talents be
laid away in a " napkin" and the boys, only, be allowed
to go on and thus continue to gain other talents? The time
was when woman was supposed to be unable, mentally, to cope
with man. She was taught to look up to him as to a superior
in all things. But that time is past. The Christian world
has awakened to the fact that woman has equal talents with
man. Therefore she should have equal advantages.
It is necessary that our girls be allowed the same chances
as their brothers. Not that they may obtain conspicuous
positions in the world, but that they may become useful members of society, active christian workers, and helpful, devoted
wives and mothers.
Since education refines and elevates the mind and morals,
who needs it more than the wives and mothers of the future?
Why is woman more addicted to gossip than man? She is
allowed to obtain so limited a knowledge of things, and can
converse only on what she knows, hence the tendency to gossip.
The well educated woman does not have time to gossip.
Woman was given to man for a helpmeet. What does this
mean? How can the woman, who has had no educational
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advantages, be a helpmeet companion, or wife in the true
sense, to a B. E. or an A. B. ? Or how much help to the minister is the woman who has had no special Bible training.
Every true woman is naturally a help to her husband, to
a certain extent, even though she is his inferior. How much
greater then, her help, if she may stand on an equally high
eminence!
How many a mother heart is sad to-day, not because her
boy is increasing in wisdom and stature, and favor, but because
she must be so far behind that she is no longer his companion
and counselor. She can no longer converse with him on the
subjects that please him most. If our mothers and daughters
be given the same chance for acquiring knowledge that the
other sex has, our husbands and sons will not so often go from
home to find congenial company. They will find it around
their own hearthstones. The sisters and mothers will then
be appreciated, not only for their ability to provide for the
temporal wants of their family. They will be loved and
honored because they can, with them, fully enjoy the beautiful and never ending feats of climbing the hill of science. They
can go hand in hand, each helping the other.
In our own beloved brotherhood especially have our girls
been held back. They often .cannot be spared from the home.
then, too, they are girls. , The brother often is sent to college
at a sacrifice on the part of the sister.
Our girls who in beginning the pursuit of knowledge,
often show greater ability than the boys, are stopped, generally,
at the foot of the ladder, while their companions are encouraged to go steadily onward and upw<trd.
The companions of childhood become widely separated
mentally. They can no longer converse _on the same subjects.
The girls, then, naturally feel their inability to appear bright
and interesting, hence they seem dull and awkward.
No wonder our boys go elsewhere for sweethearts and
wives. They will seek congenial companionship.
)

r6
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Let us become alarmed if we would keep our own bright
boys for our own dear girls, we must give our girls a chance
to prove that they are able, mentally and morally, to go hand
in hand with the most enlightened of the land.
They do not lack in ability, but they do lack in
opportunity.
Give them an equal chance with our boys and be delightfully surprised at the result.
We will have nobler and better wives a·n d mothers, happier homes, and a continual upbuilding, and spreading of
Christ's Kingdom on earth.
-"Sakh.))
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EDITORIALS
History repeats itself, for the third time this session the
editorial staff has been changed. Whether the present one
"holds its job" remains to be seen. All we can say is we
will do our best.
- -0 - -

The Alumni editor informs us that out of the fifteen
Alumni she wrote to last month she received answers from
three. These letters reached their destination. Why were they
not answered? Are the Alumni so little interested in their
Alma Mater and its paper that they cannot find five minutes'
time to send their good wishes at least? Shall this most interesting part of our little magazine be discontinued for lack of
material? How about it, Alumni? The question is vital.
What is your answer?
- -0 -

-

The editors have a plan on foot that they believe will
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interest our students. They ask you, students, ex-students,
Don't think
Alumni, and friends, to send in original poems.
\
you can't make rhymes, because you can. Get busy and write
some poetry. But if you are not a singer send in stories,
translations, or essays. Let some article of yours be published and see how nice it will look. The paper cannot thrive
without contributors..

--a-Did you ever notice how thoughtlessly we use the swinging doors of Founder's Hall? Have you noticed that people
often get hard bumps there? Can you think of the reason?
Is there a remedy? How would it be if we would always
take the right hand door? Let's make it a new year resolution
to pass through those doors correctly, to always push the right
hand door. It will at least make our faces safer.
--a-The business manager says It IS time to pay your subscription. Have you any loose change about you? Even
"tainted" money w £ll do, but we can't use lead quarters.
--a-DEAR MR. EDITOR :
Since the GYMNYSIUM blew down I have g;otten all muddled. That GIMNASIUM was a fine building. Without a
doubt the JIMNYSIUM cost money and now there is a great
loss. To the college athletes the JYMNASIUM meant much.
Yet as the men are at work again you'll get the JYMNYSYUM
yet. Hoping the GYMNASYUM, will soon be complete,
I am,
Very truly,
U.S. M.
P. S.-You noticed I used the word for exercise hall
rather often and spelled it differently each time. Since the
catastrophe I have seen all these spellings and more. Will ·
you please have one of your readers tell me the correct one?
U.S.M.
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Stop and think a minute. Are you keeping those good
resolutions you made? If not, change and keep them yet.
A new year begins at twelve o'clock tonight. Start new. lt
won't hurt you to keep them, they were good.

ALUMNI
vValter H. Harloe, '93, graduated in medicine at University of Virginia, June, 1905. At present, Dr. Harloe is
located at Matoaka, W. Va. Besides enjoying a good practice
in his profession, he is physician and surgeon for The Spring
Coal Mining Co., Springton, VV. Va. and The Carr Lumber
Co., Giatto, W. Va., medical examiner fOr various insurance
companies and a member of the Board of Directors of . the
Bank of Matoaka and The Carr Lumber Co. Dr. Harloe has
not forgotten B. C. or its Alumni, as is shown by the nice letter the editor received from him some time ago:
Levi S .. Flor'a and Oda E. Shaver, both of class '07, were
married Dec. 24, 1907, at the bride's home near Mt. Sidney, Va.
The happy couple will make their home in Washington, D. C.,
where Mr. Flora is employed. Mr. and Mrs. Flora have the
congratulation of the editor and their many friends.
Horace K. Wright, B. A., '05, was seen shaking hands
with friends about the College this week. Mr. Wright is
returning to complete his work in Princeton University.
C. C. Ausherman, class '88, is located at Frederick, Md.
In the twenty years since leaving Bridgewater, Mr. Ausherman
has been busy. He has studied and taught in several Business
Colleges and has had practical office work along the lines
·of business education. In December, 1897, he was appointed
Clerk to the County Commissioners of Frederick County, Md.,
in which position he remained for eight years. Since 1905,
he has been practicing law in Frederick, Md. Not the least
among his achievements does Mr. Ausherman- place his marriage to Miss Katharine A. Sheeler in 1907, in whose loving
bondage he has been held ever since. He writes the editor that
he has lost track of nearly all his classmates and collegemates
of Bridgewater College and is anxious to learn of them as
fully as possible. It is his hope to visit the College sometime
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in the near future. The editor thanks Mr. Ausherman for the
interesting letter written her in behalf of the Alumni department and extends to him best wishes for much success in his
chosen work.
Percy Templeman, B. A. , '07, is principal of the graded
school at Keezletown, Va. , where his work is meeting with fine
success.
D. T . Gochenour, B. E . 'oo, is one of the medical students
at George Washington University, D . C. We understand,
also, that he has a stenographic position in one of the departments of the government.
G. R. Spitzer and G. B. Cline, class '07, are acceptably
filling commercial positions with the law firm of Sipe &
Harris, Harrisonburg, Va.
On Dec. 24, r907, at the bride's home near Harrisonburg,
Va. , Miss Hetty V . Wampler, class '04, and Mr. W . H . Sanger, B. A . '04, were united in marriage, the ceremony being
performed by Prof. W . B. Yount. Their many friends ex tend to them best wishes for a long, happy and prosperous
life. Mr. and Mrs. Sanger will reside in Chicago, where lVIr.
Sanger is employed in the Auditing Department of the Illinois
Central Railroad.
David W. Crist, B. A. '99, writes that for four years
after his graduation, he was Secretary of the Faculty of Prince
William Academy, Brentsville, Va. In 1903, he was elected
to the ministry, and since that time has devoted his energies
principally to evangelistic work. This last year was one of
travel and sightseeing for him. His trip to the Annual Conference of the German Baptist Brethren held at Los Angeles,
Cal., then up the coast, returning through Washington state,
aggregated a distance of fully six thousand miles.. His trip
abroad through the Holy Land and Egypt was about fifteen
thousand miles. He says, "Since it is all over and we are
under the gentle but mighty waves of beautiful Old Glory in
the good old Mother of States and Statesmen, our tongues are
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too feeble and our pens too weak to express the gratitude we
owe and feel to the Great Giver of all good and the Keeper
and Deliverer of us all. 'The Lord has done great things for
us, whereof we are glad."'
I. N. H. Beahm, B. E., '87, is now lecturing under the
direction of the Star Lyceum Bureau of New York City. The
third number of the College Lecture Course was his lecture
on "The Stars and Stripes," given Saturday, Dec. 14, 1907.
Prof. Beahm has a manner and style peculiarly his own and the
large audience gathered in the Auditorium was well entertained. Not only is he a good lecturer. He is a good preacher
as well. His sermon on the Twenty-third Psalm, given in the
College Chapel, will long be remembered. Prof Beahm was
glad to be at Bridgewater College once again and Bridgewater
College was no less glad to have so worthy a son visit her.
He expressed his pleasure at the growth and development
made by his Alma Mater since he first knew her.

THE UNKIND WIND
Unkind, uncouth wast thou, oh wind,
For in thy blasted trail ruined
Lay our gymnasium-that pride
Thou smote so low upon its side.
What baneful source sent thee, oh blast?
What fiendish foes together massed
To bring destruction mighty and select
This deed that did undo all architect?
Why not against some sturdy tree
Or rock your fury spend to see
What force you had? 'Tis paltry praise
A scarce-born structure thus to raze.
Ah, now you moan, ah, now you sigh
As if good will you back would buy.
Ten thousand sighs cannot rebuild
The work of a moment folly-filled.

H.

EXCHANGES
Poems 1n the December Magazines
LOVE AND LIFE
Sweetheart o' mine,
I never thought in all the world to find
A joy so full, complete, so all-divine,
As when, while gazing into eyes of thine,
I saw in love-writ letters there:
"For thee, dear heart, for thee alone I care."
Will this love-light for me e'er cease to shine,
Sweetheart o' mine?
Sweetheart o' mine,
Life is so brief, so very brief a time
In which to love with love like mine and thine0, 'tis not Love, but Death that is so blind!
Yet if eternity will grant me thee,
I'll bid it welcome, gladly, happily.
May not unending love and life combine,
Sweetheart o' mine?
in Mississippi College Magazine.

CoTHURNUS)

FATE
Two roses, crimson-tinted, faintly swayed,
As soft the south wind 'mong their petals played.I
And both were plucked. The one in tranquil rest
Lay, like a ruby's flame, on Beauty's breast.
The other reigned, as queenly and as fair,
'Mid snow-white locks of once bright golden hair.

J. W.

TOWELL,

in The B11tff a:n d Blue.

24

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

GOD IS ALL IN ALL
Softly o'er the pine-clad mountain
The moon sheds its tender glow
Until it glimmers on the fountain
Jn the valley far below.
From afar the night bird's cry
Mingles with the brooklet's fallI hear a song as the breeze goes by,
"God is All in All."
When my eyelids close in peace
And my soul by angels attended,
When all earthly toil will cease
Where life and death are blended,
May the only song I hear
Be as soft as loved ones' callI know it will dry the bitter tear"God is All in All."
G. W. D. in "The Han;z,pden Sydney Magazine.))
In the above magazine, "A Song a.t Midnighf) deserves
mention because of the sentiment of loyalty pervading itloyalty to Alma Mater.
The best poem among our exchanges is "The Mameluke' s
Leap" in "McMaster University Monthly." In fact it excels
anything we have seen in poetry this session. Want of space
forbids us to give- it in this department.
We acknowledge receipt of the following magazines for
December: Gray J aclut) Red and Black) Wabash) The Mercury) The Ersl~inian) The Interlude) The Manitou Messenger
The Central Collegian) College Rays) Cosni.os) Our College
Ti11![,es) Goshen C allege Record) The Prepara.tory Herald) and
The .Botetourt N oY1nal Quarterly.

CAMPUS-CLASS-ROOM-COLLEGE
The New Year is upon us not from any choice of ours
but be~ause the wheels of time have rolled 1907 away, and 1908
has come to take its place. This constant move of time, ought
to impress us with the importance of our closer application to
our work. Only a few years and some other boys and girls
will be seen in the places we now occupy. This is a progressive
age and time moves it on. Will you keep pace with the wheels
of progress or will you fall out and let that other fellow take
your place? The answer to the question, in a great measure,
is in your own power.
Christmas vacation is now over and the earnest student
was found in his class-room before the sixth of January.
When he visited his home, he saw what would be expected of
him when he came home, so he has returned with renewed
determination and promised himself to do even more faithful
work during the remainder of the session.
Not all of the students went to their homes, but some
visited in the immediate community, while others at some distance were entertained. Misses Nellie and Ethel Bowman
paid Misses Alda and Gladys Cline a visit during vacation.
_Mr. S. S. Conner paid an exten_ded visit to Timberville. His
visit was prolonged by the train coming too soon for him.
It is stated by good authority that he missed the train thrree
times.
The Southern runs on time, sometimes, Samuel.
While you are reading these, we will be at our school work
again after the Annual Bible Term. These Bible Terms seem
like milestones that are three hundred and sixty-five rods apart.
At each one some new faces are seen and some former ones
are misse_d. If yours was not seen this year, will it be seen
next?
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Several students who came by way of Elkton, found that
the C. & vV. engine had left the track and that rather than
wait, thought it would be better to hire rooms for the night
and come out when the engine could see to follow the track.
A. B. : "Mrs. C--, may I talk to John C-- girl?"
Mrs. C. : "Did you get his consent?"
A. B. : "Oh, I don't care anything about that, if she is
willing.''
The expression for several days was: "I'm glad to see
your (you're) back, how did you enjoy your Christmas?"
The happiness of some of the people around Bridgewater,
was broken by the announcement that the walls of the gymnasium were blown down. The work was begun again as
soon as could be arranged for and they were rebuilt. This
building will be a valuable addition to the buildings of the
College and a place of physical development for the students.
We don't believe in a lop-sided man or woman but a symmetrically developed orie, mentally, spiritually and physically.
here.

Our girls are delighted to know that Leap Year is actually

The Brown-eyed girl from Tennessee says, "I'd a thousand times rather be 'Early' than 'Wright'."
On Friday morning,, Jan. 3, Prof. W. I. T. Hoover took
occasion to publicly thank the students who contributed to
getting him four books as a Christmas present. The other
teachers, also, could have thanked them for the kindly remembrances of the members' of their respective classes.
On Dec. 14, the students and friends enjoyed a treat from
Prof. I. N. H. Beahm in the form of a lecture. On Sunday he
favored us with two excellent sermons, one at the church and
one at the College Chapel. He didn't come to us as a stranger
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but almost as a citizen of this county, and in fact a close acquaintant of some of the listeners.
Realizing the position he occupies this Leap Year, Herman is measuring the length of the words "Yes" and " No."
He says that a word is measured by the length of its vowels
and since " No" has a long vowel it is as long as " Yes" if
"yes" has three letters. The conclusion seems to be that "Yes"
is as easily said and, perhaps, he will locate in Burnsville, if
- - - she proposes.
The latest kind of a thief is not the kidnapper · but the
man. who tries to induce another's girl to forsake her old
friend. To make himself more like Minor, Jerry even put on
Minor's shoes. When caught, of course, he gentlemanly left
the library and innocently gave up the shoes.
There are some advantages and some disadvantages 111
being small of statue. F . J. W . had the pleasure of being
called into the class among the fourteen-year old boys to enjoy
a Sunday School talk by the preachei· at Mt. Vernon. Frank
says: " Of course, I went. "
The frequent meetings of the class of '08, indicates that
there will be something unusual next commencement.
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SHENANDOAH, OLD SHENANDOAH!
Seems to me when I am dreaming
In a silent reverie,
All the scenes of days of childhood
Come flooding back to me.
Seems I'm back once more to boyhood,
Back where life flows like a stream,
Like a smoothily gliding river,
Like the Shen' doah of my dreams.
Just a strip of shade-darked watersSunlight flecks that come and go~
Plash upon the glassy smoothness
Where the foliage lingers low ;
Just a whisper softly stealing
Through the silence lurking there,
Just a whisper of contentment
Lisped upon the summer air.
Even now I hear the accents
Of .its low, sweet lulling song,
As it idles 'long its pathway
Deep, and clear, and pure and strong.
Swifter, tho, than life's own current,
Wanderer e'en as I have beenLoiter more in ways less troubled,
Constant ever as I have been .
. Old Shenandoah, dear Shenandoah,
Comrade of those clays of yore,
I'm longing for the quiet
Of thy sylvan shaded shore:
Shenandoah, dear Shenandoah, would
I were with thee once more,
Just to wander in wild freedom,
Just to live that boyhood o'er.

c.

N.

SNELL.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
A very interesting article in the Phrenological I ournal
for Jan. is "Physiogomy. " The characteristics that accompany the different kinds of faces are nicely pointed out. Hardly
less interesting is the "Evolution of an Automobile. " Of
course the "Biophilism" and "Science of Health" departments
are found. The little story "New Years Eve, and the decision
that was made" is in keeping with the spirit of the Journal.
The New Year poems and the editorial on " Where does my
talent lie?" should be read by all.
The Jan. Musician contains a host of articles. " Paderewski as a Country Squire" first claims our attention ; then
"Music in the American Metropolis," " A Review of Music of
1907,'' " English Minstrelsy" and "An American Pianist."
''When the girl of 1830 took Music Lessons" points out the,
to us, queer music of that time and the great growth music
has had in this country. That " The hand is the antecedent
to, or productive of all other instruments" is verified in the
discussion on "The Hand in Nature and in A rt. "
The artistic cover design is the first thing that greets
our eyes on picking up the Jan. W onian' s Ho me C om p·anion.
The usual editorials are followed by the first letter of a series
from Jack London. The various short stories are up to the
standard. Those entitled " An Adjusted Honeymoon," " A
Lesson in Consequence," and " Rose Mary" have rather pleasing plots. The third installment of " Though Life do us Part"
is followed by the various departments which so well characterize the Companion.
Six ty four illustrations combined -with the front cover
page picture are enough to make the Ani,erican Boy for Jan.
attractive. "The Boy and the Beast" is concluded while " Four
Boys on the Mississippi" is begun. Hugh C. W eir's ''Canal

c.
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and Jungle" is first rate of the short stories. "The decision
of the Judges," "Captain Haverly's Code" deserve mention.
" The Father of Nobody's .Children" with th e three serials
begun in this issue form very interesting reading matter. All
will look forward for "Some Secrets of Cleverness," "Destroyers of Boys" and "Talks by the Doctor." The many departments given to boys' hobbies complete the issue.
The R ecord of Christian Wark for Jan. is worth careful
reading. ''Changeless" is the title of an excellent poem on
first page. Besides the editorials the articles entitled "The
Open Door," "The River and the Dead Sea," "In the Company
of St. Paul" and "A New Year Homily" should be considered.
It is interesting to read "Missionary Progress" and "Work
at Home and Abroad."

3r
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THE WOND'ROUS UNIVERSE
The boy or girl who' s worldly wise,
Looks down upon the fields so gay ;
Beholds the sun as he doth rise ;
Sees not the hand of God in these.
The grass which grows from day to day,
Means nothing more than Nature's work ;
The fields and woods, when green or gray,
Are simply that from heat and cold.
The herb which shoots beside the road,
For man to use to lengthen life,
Is nothing more than Nature's load,
That man has learned to use.
But yet when they look o'er these hillsThese wondrous hills and valleys too,
Their hearts and minds with wonder fills,
And they must ask, "Whose hands made these?'.'
Who makes the grass to grow and thrive?
Who makes the corn to sprout and shoot?
Can man such wonders now contrive,
Or must he look to someone else?
That boy or girl who's very wise;
Whose mind is full of Ingersoll ;
Must come and sit beneath the skies,
And wonder at the constellations there.
No man performs such marv'lous works,
Although he t~ies with might and main.
His mind leaps high, but then it shirks
And these are left to Goel alone.
" FRIDAY.}}
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W. N. GARBER
LIVERY, FEED AND EXCHANGE STABLES
Main Street, BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
Meets all Trains
Horses for Sale at all Times
D. CLINT DEVIER

Reliable Jeweler and Optician
General Repair Work Done
HARRISONBURG, VA.

] . . H. WINE
Slate and \Meta.I Roofer and General Tinner
BRIDGEWATER., VA.

FRAVEL SASH & DOOR CO.
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One., Class One.

Full regular courses in Medicine, Dentistry and Pharmacy.
STUAI\T Mc:CUil\E, M. D., President.
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Also Drugs and Druggists' Sundries
BILL STUFF and CAR STOCK A SPECIALTY

I am always in the market to buy Bark, Lumber, and Timber
Lands, etc. If you have anything of this kind for sale, it will be to
your interest to see me before selling.
I keep on hand, in season, at my warehouses, Bridgewater, Mt.
Solon and Stokesville, a full supply of Fertilizers and Seeds. I solicit
a share of your patronage.
A registered Pharmacist in charge Drug Store.

Main Office at Drug Store
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BRIDtiEWATER, VA.

THE AMOUNT OF WORK \tVE DO IN
OUR LINE IS PROOF THAT OUR PRICES
ARE RIGHT.
A full line to sefect from. Your Plumbing and
Heating will be done right if placed in our hands.
Specifications and estimates furnished for
\Vater Supplies and Drainage. \Vater Works
built.
THOMAS & CO.,
102 E. Market St.
Harrisonburg, Va.

AVIS

DRUG STORE

HARRISONBURG, VA.

Reliable Medicines, Pure Paints, Strong Spices and Fine
Bruslzcs and Perfumery BEST SODA WATER IN THE VALLEY

BOWMAN'S MEAT MARKET
Fresh and Cured Meats, Staple and Fancy Groceries
Highest Cash Prices Paid for Hides and Tallow
BRIDGEWATER.. . VA.

THEW. H. SIPE CO., Ltd.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.
We ca:;ry a Full Line of Stationery and School Supplies. County Free
School Books.
New and Attractive Styles in Men's Furnishings, including Shirts,
-Collars, Cuffs, Neckwear, Underwear, Handkerchiefs, Gloves and
Umbrellas. We sell the weli-known Hamilton Brown Shoes for
Ladies and Men. Also a full line of Crossett Shoes for Men. Our
stock covers a wide range of styles and values. The price and wear
are always satisfactory to the purchaser.

RUBBERS, OVERSHOES, TRUNKS, TELESCOPES, SATCHELS,
STOVES, CARPETS, MATTINGS, FURNITURE. AN
UNSURPASSED STOCK OF NEW DRESS
GOODS AND TRIMMINGS.
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FEBRUARY, 1908
. MERCY WINS
In the heart of every man
I would live and never die;
To the depth of very soul
My deepest thoughts would fly.
But how can I give to him
A gift, that he cannot take,
Or win from his fettered soul
A vow that he will not make.
Though I fill his coffers with gold,
He remaineth yet the same;
I may climb to a dizzy height
And there inscribe his name.
I may sing to the world his praise
Amid the tumult's throng;
But cold his heart and dumb his lips,
They re-echo not my song.
Then, I stoop to a fount's pure wave,
o .ne cup 'tis in mercy given;
And it wins him, my friend, forever,
And untieth his soul with heaven.
]OE HUNT.

"AND A LITTLE CHILD SHALL
LEAD THEM"
NANNIE B. HAMRICK.

had been a quarrel; no need to tell
what about, only one of those silly little things
that the best of friends will quarrel aboutonly these persons were not friends, they
were sweethearts,-and more, Beatrice
Douglas and Hal Warrenton were both
decidedly "proud" as they termed it, (other people called it
"contrary").
When Hal received a package containing a small gold
ring and many letters he immediately packed his trunks and
left for the north. He had been a student at Yale for three
years and he thought he would travel or perhaps visit friends
until the opening of the session . .
His departure was a nine-days' wonder in the little town
near which Beatrice lived; and many were the calls she received
from interested friends. Oh, yes, she knew that Mr. Warrenton was going north-did not know it would be so soon
though-business, she supposed; such replies Beatrice always
gave to her too .anxious friends who would go away much
discomfited at not having elicited the coveted information;
but they were all sure that "something was wrong."
Beatrice lived on an old plantation, or rather, the remains
of what had been a magnificent one. The land had been sold
off until scarcely a fourth of the original tract remained, but
the "Great House" and the old quarters were still left,
and there was still the old aristocratic air about the place
which gave one the impression that he had suddenly gone
back to the good old days "befo' de war."
The Douglas and Warrenton families were among the
most aristocratic families of the .South. Now neither of them
was over burdened with a great fortune. But, as Beatrice's
~~~~~~HERE
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mother said, "blood is better than money," and so she was
very sorry when such a serious misunderstanding sprang up
between the young·people and like the tactful lady she was,
she said nothing; well knowing that in her present mood,
advice from anyone would probably stimulate Beatrice to do
exactly the opposite.
Soon Beatrice grew tired of her quiet home and one day
she said:
"Mother, you have been talking ever since I can remember
about travelling through the States or part of them at least.
I wish we could go now."
"Well, Beatrice, I would like to go very much; I will
think about it and tell you this week. We could get ready in
a very little while, and Sarah will take famous care of the
house."
It was settled; they were to go and in preparing for her
journey Beatrice regained her former energy.
Beatrice did not fail to keep in touch with Hal's Alma
Mater through papers; she read every account of football
games that appeared. Hal was an excellent player and he
played now with such recklessness that it was surprising to
everyone that he was not seriously hurt at times. As for Hal,
he thought it would make very little difference if he were hurt.
Perhaps he would be; he might break a limb, then perhaps
Beatrice would come and if she did not ?-then the next game
he was able to play he would try to break his neck. But of
course nothing of the kind happened and that year Hal graduated with honors.
Then he thought he would make Beatrice sorry she had
ever treated him as she had; he would go out into the world;
he would win fame and incidentally make a great deal .of
money; also he would forget Beatrice · completely.
· Hal did "go out into the world." Five years passed
and he was a successful lawyer in a western city; he was on

4
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a fair road to "win fame." He had done everything he had
determined to do except forget Beatrice.
One day Mr. Warrenton's office boy when out on an
errand, was run over by a trolley-car, and seriously injured.
The boy was not like the proverbial office boy, he was the
son of refined parents. His father had died when Dick was
a mere babe and his mother quite recently.; Mr. Warrenton
was much distressed, for he was very fond of Dick and went
to see him very frequently.
Beatrice was in the city having not the faintest idea that
Hal lived there, for since he had left college she had heard
nothing of him. Just now she had taken a philanthropic
turn and had begun by visiting the children at St. Mary's
Hospital, where Dick had been taken.
One day when Hal was with him, Dick said:
"Mr. Warrenton, there is the nicest lady comes to see
me an' she likes me awful well."
"And what is her name?" said Mr. Warrenton, mildly
interested, and feeling that he had to say something.
"I can't remember, my head aches, but you bet she is
pretty-awful pretty eyes-look so kind o' sweet at you, an'
hair jest the color of a chestnut, jest as curly. She is awful
pale though..''
By this time Mr. Warrenton was excited and said:
"Can't you possibly think of her name?"
"Lem111e see,--its Miss--Beatrice,-that's it but I
can't tell the other name."
"Was it Douglas-Beatrice Douglas?" said Mr. Warrenton eagerly.
"That's it! That's it! Why," curiously, "you look kind
o' funny-what makes you?"
But Mr. Warrenton had gone.
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Soon after Beatrice came. "See," she cried, holding
up a bunch of lillies, "what I have brought you, and I am
going to stay an hour."
"Ain't they pretty? Put 'em there with my violets Mr.
Hal Warrenton brought me," and Dick who was a shrewd
little fellow watched her closely ..
"Who?" she cried sharply, then turned around and began
arranging the flowers. When she faced Dick again she was
herself once more and said :
"Now, you go right to sleep and don't say another word;
that Mr. Warner, or whatever his name is, has quite tired
you out."
Dick closed his tired little eyes and soon after he awoke,
Beatrice took her departure.
The next morning he was brighter than he had been at
any time and a few entertained hopes of his recovery but the
doctors said otherwise.
That morning when Hal called, Dick greeted him rapturously.
"Mr. Warrenton, my lady came again, and she acted
surprised like when I told her who brought my vi'lets, an'
made me go right to sleep."
Dick lay quietly a few minutes but something seemed
to be worrying him. Finally he said :
"Nurse said I mustn't talk but I got to tell this 'fore I
can sleep."
"Well, you may tell it," said Hal.
"Mebbe I oughtn't tell it but I wasn't asleep when my
lady was here. I had one eye open a teeny bit an' I saw her."
"What did she do?"
"She patted the vi'lets and talked low to 'em like they was
somebody an' she said : 'will I never get to see him?' that
was all I understood. An' then she took some of the vi'lets

6
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away with her an' I didn't say a word 'cause she didn't take
more than two or three."
Hal soon left. He wanted to see Beatrice and he did not
know where to find her. He went to several hotels to see if
she had registered there but could not find her name.
That night Dick grew rapidly worse. The next morning
1
when Beatrice came he could scarcely speak. He smiled and
said in a tired little voice:
"Nurse-says I--can't--be here much--longer.
She means-I-am going-to die-don't she? ·I want-you to
stay-with me-an"'-after a long pause "send for Mr. Hal."
What was Beatrice to do? She just could not send for
Hal and stay there with him and Dick. At the same time she
thought of poor little Dick who loved them both so well and
finally decided that she would send for Hal. A note was
dispatched:
"Mr. Warrenton: Please come at once. Dick is dying
and wants you."
To this Beatrice signed the name of one of the doctors.
In half an hour Mr. Warren ton had arrived. When he
entered the room he saw Beatrice sitting quietly by the bed.'
"Beatrice!" he cried gladly.
She rose with a polite smile and offered her hand.
" How do you do, Mr. Warrenton?"
Hal looked rather surprised at this but replied as quietly
as Beatrice had spoken. · He sat down and began to wonder
whether Dick had not, after all, been mistaken in what he had
told him. Perhaps he had dreamed it. He looked at Beatrice.
She appeared to have forgotten his existence and was watching Dick.
Dick opened his eyes and said, "Mr. Hal-I thought
you-and-Miss-Beatrice was-going to make-up."
Hal looked at Beatrice.. Her cheeks which Dick had
said were too pale were decidedly pink now and one little
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hand was clutched tightly, but she gave no other sign that
she had heard.
Dick looked at them in wonder, "Ain't you- -g,oin' to?"
he asked.
· No answer except Beatrice leaned over him, smoothed
back his hair and said softly:
·
"Dicky, you must not talk; go to sleep."
He sank into a stupor and the doctor . said m another
hour poor little kind-hearted Dick would be no more.
A few minutes before he died he opened his beautiful
violet eyes and whispered:
"Have- -you- -made it- -up ?"
Hal and Beatrice bent over him to hear and Hal looked
at her as if for a reply. Reading the answer in her eyes he
said slowly and distinctly:
"Yes, Dicky-boy, we have made it up and we will never
quarrel again."
- - -o- - -

Teacher: "Write sentence with the noun SPOUT in it."
Small Boy: "Our hammock has gone up the spout."
- - -o- --

Five-year-old, looking at electric lights : "Mamma, what
kind of lights were the Israelights ?"
- - -o -- -

"Father, I want you to tell me the truth about it: what
does hold the world up?"
.

-

-

-0---

The teacher was speaking of the apostle John. A fouryear-old in the room remarked: "Anybody tud be dood by
hisself, wif nobody to worry him."

THE COMET
(Translated from the French.)
S. S. CONNER.

L

AST year, before the feasts of the carnivai, the rumor
circulated through our village that the world was coming to an end. It was the Doctor Zacharias Piper, _of
Colmar, who first spread this disagreeable news; one could
read it in all the Almanacs of the country.
Zacharias Piper had calculated that a comet would descend from the heavens on Shrove Tuesday, that it would have
a tail thirty-five million leagues long, formed of vapor, which
would pass around the earth, so that the snows of the highest
mountains would be melted by it, the trees withered, and the
people consumed.
It is true that an honest philosopher of Paris, named
Popinot, wrote later that the comet would arrive without
doubt, but that its tail would be composed of such light vapor
that no one would experience the least inconvenience from it;
that each one should go peacefully about his work, that he
would be responsible for all. This assurance calmed their
fears.
Unfortunately we _have in our city an old spinner of wool,
called Maria Finck, living in an alley. She is a little, old,
wrinkled woman whom the people go to consult in the delicate circumstances of life. She lives in a low room, of which
the ceiling is adorned with painted eggs, with red and blue
ribbons, with gilded nuts, and a thousand other strange objects. She dresses in an antique fashion, and lives on cakes;
this gives her great authority in the country.
Maria Finck, instead of approving the opinion of the
honest and good Mr. Popinot, declared herself ·on the side

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

9

of Zacharias Piper, saying, "Be converted and pray; repent
of your sins, join the church, because the end is near!"
One could see in the back part of her room a picture
in which the people would descend by a road scattered with
roses. No one had a suspicion of the place to which this
way would lead them. They would go dancing on it, one
with a bottle in his hand, another with a ham, another with
a wreath of sausage. A musician, his hat adorned with ribbons, played on a clarionette, in order to enliven the journey,
and all these unhappy ones would approach with indifference to the chimney full of flames, in which already the first
of them had fallen, their arms extended and their legs in
the air.
Let one imagine the reflections of all to be reasonable
on seeing this picture. No m:ie is so virtuous that he does
not have a certain number of sins on hjs conscience, and no
one makes himself believe that he will go at once to paradise. ·
No, it would be very presumptious to .imagine that things
would go that way; this would be the mark of pride worthy
of condemnation. Also the majority said, "We shall not
celebrate the carnival; we will pass Shrove Tuesday in acts
of contrition."
Never had they seen anything similar. The adjutant
and the captain, as well as the non-commissioned officers of
the company in garrison in our village, were in real despair.
All the preparations for the feast, the large room of the town
hall which they had decorated with moss and with trophies
of weapons, the stage which they had elevated for the orchestra, all the refreshments would be lost, as the ladies of the
village did not wish to hear the dance spoken of any more.
"I am not wicked," said the sergeant Duchene, "but if
I would have your Zacharias Piper, I would make life hard for
him."

IO
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With all that, the most disconsolate were the secretary
of the mayor, the son of the postmaster, the collector of taxes,
and myself. Eight days before, we had made a journey to
Strasburg in order to buy our costumes. My uncle had even
given me fifty francs in order that nothing should be spared.
I then chose for myself a clown costume. It is a sort of shirt
with large folds and long sleeves, adorned with buttons having
the shape of onions, large as your fist and which dangled from
the chin to the thigh. If one covers his head with a black
cap, whitens his face with meal and, provided that he has a
long nose, hollow cheeks, and wide open eyes, he is admirable.
The collector, because of his large stomach, took a Turkish costume, embroidered on all the seams; the secretary chose
a coat like Punch wears, made of a thousand red, green, and
yellow pieces, a hump in front, another behind, a large hat
of bears hide on the nape of his neck. The son of the postmaster dressed himself like a savage, with the plumes of a
parrot;
And after one makes such expenses, to see everything
then go wrong because of the fault of an old woman and of a
Zacharias Piper, does not one have reason to be angry with
the human race? ·
But what could I do? People have always been the same;
fools will always have the upper hand.
Shrove Tuesday arrived. On that day the sky was full
of snow. They looked to the right, to the left, high and low,
but no comet! The young ladies appeared to be all confused;
the boys ran into the homes of their cousins, their aunts, their
godmothers, into every house : "You see very well that old
lady Finck is foolish, all your ideas of the comet are not of
good sense. Do comets come in winter? Do they not always
choose the times of vantage? Come, come, it is necessary
to decide ! There is yet time."
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Many at last took courage. The old men and the old
women arrived arm in arm, in order to see the large room
of the town hall; the sabres arranged in the form of suns, and
the little three colored flags between the windows excited
universal admiration. Suddenly they remembered that it was
Shrove Tuesday; the young ladies hastened to get their dresses
from the closet and to blacken their little shoes.
At ten o'clock the large reception room of the city hall
was crowded; we have gained the battle; not one lady of !he
city was missing. All the musical instruments resounded, the
high windows glittered in the night, waltzing and dancing
were holding sway; the girls and boys were in an inexpressible joy; the old grandmothers, sitting very comfortably
against the wall, laughed for joy.1 They jostled each other
in the refreshment room; they were not able to serve enough
refreshments. All along the outside stairway one could see
those stumbling down who had been too much refreshed. Outside the snow fell continually.
My uncle had given me the key to the house so that I
could return when I wanted to. I did not miss a dance until
two o'clock, but then I had enough of it and went away. Once
in the stree~ I began to debate whether I should go back again
or go to sleep. I wished very much to dance still, but I was
sleepy.
Finally I decided to go home and started for the house,
making all sorts of arguments for so doing.
For ten minutes I advanced thus in the night, and was
going to go around the corner of the fountain, when, raising
my nose at random, I saw behind the trees a moon, red as
fire, which was advancing through the air. It was yet millions of leagues away, but was traveling so rapidly that in a
quarter of an hour it would be on us. This sight overwhelmed
me entirely. I felt my hair raising and said to myself, "It is
the comet! Mr. Piper was right!"

12
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And, without knowing what I should do, suddenly I began to run toward the city hall, I ran up the steps, throwing
down those who were descending, and cried with a terrible
voice, "The comet, the comet !"
It was the most beautiful part of the dance. The music
resounded, the boys struck their feet in turning, the girls were
red as the poppies, but when they heard this voice resound in
the hall, "The comet, the comet," there was a profound silence, and the people, turning their heads, saw each other pale
and trembling.
The sergeant Duchene rushed toward the door, stopped
me, and put his hand over my mouth, saying, "Are you the
fool?"
But I, making a step backward, did not cease repeating
in a tone of despair, "The comet, the comet." And one could
already hear the steps on the stairway resounding like thunder, the people rushed outside, the women groaned, at last a
terrible tumult. After some seconds the hall was empty.
Duchene left me, and leaned out of the window. I looked out,
entirely exhausted; the people went running about the street.
Then I went, overwhelmed with despair. On passing by the
refreshment room I saw some who drank still, saying, "Since
it is :finished, let it end well!"
Above, in the staircase, a large number were sitting on
the steps and confessing to each other; one said, "I have practiced usury"; another, "I have sold with false weights"; another, "I have cheated in a game!" All spoke at the same time
and from time to time they interrupted each other in order to
cry together: "Have pity on us!" I remember also some
who struck their breast like unhappy ones. But all these
things did not interest me; I had, truly, enough sins for my
own account.
Soon I had overtaken those who were running toward
the fountain. There you should have heard the groans; all
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recognized the cornet, and I found that it had already doubled
in size. It threw off sparks, and the profoundity of the darkness made it appear red as blood. The crowd, standing in
the shadow, did not cease repeating in a lamentable tone, "It
is finished! it is finished! We are lost!" And the women
called on all the saints of the calendar.

In this moment I passed in review all my sins since the
age of reason, and I was seized with horror. I grew cold on
thinking that we were going to be burned, and as the old beggar Bolthazar was near me, leaning on his crutch, I embraced
him, saying, "Bolthazar, when you shall be in Abraham's
bosom, have pity on me, will you not?"
Then he replied to me, sobbing: "I am a great sinner, my
friend; for thirty years I have deceived the community, because of my love _of idleness, because I am not lame as they
think''
"And I," I said to him, "I am the greatest criminal of
the village." And we both wept together.
We were there a quarter of an hour on our knees, when
the sergeant Duchene arrived, all out of breath. He had at
first run toward the arsenal, and, seemg no one yonder, he
returned by another street.
"Well !" said he, "why do you cry in this manner?"
Then, perceiving the cornet, "A thousand thunders!" he
shouted, "What is that?"
"It is the end of the world,

se~geant,"

said the beggar.

"The end of the world?"
"Yes, the cornet."
Then he began to swear, crying, "If the adjutant were
here he would know what to do!" Then suddenly drawing
his sabre and gliding it against the wall, he said, "Forward!"
I laughed at him; it was necessary to reconnoiter.

14
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Everybody admired his courage, and I, myself, carried
away by his audacity, started behind him. We marched
slowly, our eyes wide open, looking at the comet which increased visibly, making millions of leagues each second.
Finally we arrived at the corner of an old convent. The
comet had ascended into the air; we advanced farther, it
ascended higher; we were forced to raise our heads, so that
finally Duchene looked almost straight into the air, I, twenty
steps farther away, saw the comet a little sidewise. I asked
myself whether it was wise to advance any farther, when the
sergeant stopped me. "Zounds!" said he in a low voice; "it
is the street lamp."
"The street lamp!" I said, on approaching it; "is it possible?" And I looked all amazed.

In truth it was the old street lamp of the convent. It
had not been lit because the convent has not been inhabited
since I 798 and because in our street everybody goes to sleep
with the chickens; but the night watchman, foreseeing that
there would be many drunkards on ·that evening, had the
charitable idea of putting a light there, in order to prevent
the people from rolling into the ditch which .ran along the ancient cloister, then he had gone to sleep.
We distinguished very well the different parts of the lantern. The snuff was as large as the thumb; when the wind
blew a little, this snuff flashed up and threw off sparks; that
is what made it travel like a comet.
When I saw that I began to shout in order to notify the .
others, but the sergeant said to me, "Won't you be quiet?" if
the people know that we have charged on a lantern they will
ridicule us."
Then he unhooked the rusty chain; the street lamp fell,
producing a great noise. After which we departed in a run.
The others waited a long time; but as the comet had disap-
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peared, they ended also by taking courage, and going to sleep,
and the next day th~ report circulated that it was because
of the prayers of Maria Finck that the comet had disappeared ;
so from this day they regarded her as a saint more than ever.
This way the affairs pass in our little city of Alsace.
---0---

Don't let her little sister see
You kiss your dear farewell,
For all philosophers agree
'Tis the little things that tell.-Ez.
---0---

An Oklahoma newspaper advertises as follows : "Fullblooded cow for sale, giving milk, three tons of hay, a lot of
chickens and several stoves."-Proff. Stand.

OUT IN THE COLD
Oh, shall we think and ponder well
What these four awful words do say,
And let our lives the story tell,
Just how we've walk' d from day to day.
Our friends are sometimes left to find,
We've gone to more congenial friends,
While they are coldly left behind,
And no one comes to make amends.
Our minds become engrossed with care;
We oft forget our friends, so near ;
Although we know we left them there}usf out upon the street, so drear.
"I stand and gaze at house and street;
The :moments fly and others come,
But yet are heard no sound of feet
From house and steps when he had gone.
"The time moves on, as all time does,
And yet that man comes not to me.
The moments 'ten' and on it goes
To twenty-five; no man I see.
"I find that this will never do,
So up the steps I quickly trot
To find him there- not one but two,
And me, he'd clean and clear forgot."
So now my friends and kindred true,
As through this world you gaily roam,
Remember well these buddies two,
And don't be bribed from friends and home.
FRIDAY.

BEN'S FIRST ADVENTURE
SUE B. SHAVER.

B

EN was next to the youngest child in a home of five
children,-three boys and two girls. His father and
mother were hardworking people, striving every day
to lay up something for their children. Knowing what it
meant to start out on life's journey in poverty, they hoped to
be able to start their children out in the world with some
means. They had in mind to give each child a farm, so that
they would not have to endure as many hardships as their
parents.
They believed, too, that their children should be educated, especially the boys, if they expected to teach, but that
the girls did not need a college education. The public school
was enough for them, After they completed this, they should
spend several years at home, in order to become good housekeepers. This was very discouraging to Elizabeth, their oldest daughter. She was endowed with a remarkable memory
and w'as very fond of school work It almost broke her heart
when she was told by her father that she could not go to college. Her oldest brother Charlie went a few years, but as he
was naturally a carpenter, he quit school and went to the city
to work at his trade. It fell to Elizabeth's lot to stay at home,
and as the years rolled on, she became the mainstay in the
home. She helped Ben and Albert in their studies at night,
and Idf., too, often came to her for help and advice. Through
the day she lightened the burden of mother.
All went well in this home till the last Sunday of December, 1902. Ben had grown to manhood. He was twenty
years old. He was very fond of the girls, and like most
young men at this age, he thought he was his own man.
One Sunday afternoon. Ben decided that he was going
to see his girl. He hitched up to his buggy, and as he drove

18

THE PHILOMATHEAN MONTHLY

by the house, was met by his father, who said: "Ben, the
roads are too muddy to drive five miles with my work-horse.
You can't go. Take my horse back t? the stable."
Ben was shocked at first. He hardly knew what to do.
He was almost afraid to speak, yet his temper was rising at
such a rate that he said : "I will go. Everybody else goes
where they want to, and I will, too." "No, you won't; you
put my horse back in the stable. That's no suitable girl for
you to go with anyhow," said his father.
Ben turned around slowly and drove back to the barn.
l
He was so mad that he could hardly see. ;His blood seemed
to boil as it coursed through his veins . . He had never sworn
in his life, but angry thoughts came thick and fast. He was
mad at everything he saw, and felt like tearing things to
pieces. There was no thought of self-control, but his temper had full sway.
By the time he got his .horse put away the surface anger
had worn away, but his heart was still full of evil threatenings.
He went to the house, and up to his room through the kitchen,
where no one would see him. There he sat down upon the
bed and spent the evening muttering evil thoughts, and decided to leave home. He let this evil passion get the better of
him. All the good of his heart was covered with bad, when
he said to himself, "I've had a hard time of it. I've stayed
here and worked all my life, and now father will not let me
have a horse to drive. I bet I'll go where I can get one and
do as I please. I am going to leave. .I will go to Pittsburg
where Charlie is." Charlie was his oldest brother.
The next morning Ben went to the store and bought
himself a trunk. He packed his trunk, and against all the
pleadings of his mother and sisters, left on the 3-40 train that
day. But that mother's prayers did not cease to follow him.
She said that morning amid sighs and tears, "I have often
heard it said that parents tread on the children's feet, but as the
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little ones grow up they trample on their parents' hearts. Oh!
how true this is," she sobbed.
Ben had never been away from home more than a week
in his whole life. That was among his relatives. He and his
youngest brother, Albert, had spent Christmas of '95 among
their mother's relatives in Maryland. But his going away
now was very different. He wanted to be free., away from
the parental roof, where he could go and come when he
pleased.
Although Ben was inexperienced in traveling, he got
along very well. When he arrived at Pittsburg he asked a
policeman to direct him as to what car to take for Mansion
street. Charlie boarded with Mrs. Frye, No. 223 Mansion
street. As he rode along he was wondering what to say when
they met. He knew that Charlie would be astonished to see
him, but after debating it in his mind he decided to tell the
truth of the matter, although even now he felt ashamed and
wished that he was at home. Yet as he looked out of the car
window and saw the magnificent buildings, and rush and stir
of the streets, it was all very attractive to him. He thought it
would be fine and that ~e would soon forget the little event
of leaving home.
Very soon the conductor called out Mansion street. Ben
was anxious to meet his brother, and yet he · dreaded it.
Charlie was on the porch and noticed that the car stopped at
the corner. He noticed an air of familiarity on the ·face of the
young man \w_ho got off, and at once recognized him. He
started to meet him, h~as almost shocked. "Why, Ben, I
wasn't dreaming of seeing you here. When did you get in?
Are you alone? Why did~'t you send me word that you were
coming? I would have met you," he asked so quickly that
Ben had not time to answer.
T hen Ben told him, in as few words as possible, what
had happened, and why he had conie. Charlie, with that feel1
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ing of brotherly fove, understood it all, and did not question
him further about his coming. He asked him about the homefolks , if they were well, and about everything in general at
home, for he had been away several years.

In the afternoon he took Ben out sightseeing. This was

very interesting to him. He had never seen such large buildings ; some of them were twenty stories high ;the beautiful
parks and magnificent residences, were wonderful sights to _
him and he thought he would never want to go back to the
farm.
When they got home that night Charlie asked Ben what
kind of work he would like to do. He said he thought he
would like to be a street car conductor. Charlie smiled to
himself as he ren1embered that this was one of the " Seven
A mbitions of a Young Man." So they went clown to the
street car office the next morning to apply for work. In signing up, the applicant must give his age. The general manager
noticed that he was only twenty years, and asked, "Do you
have permission from your father to draw your own wages?
If you have not, you cannot get your money." . This struck
Ben a hard blow. He must write for his father to give him
perm1ss1011 to draw his own money. He wrote this letter
home :Pittsburg, Pa.,
Jan. 5, 1903.
DEAR FATHER AND MOTHER:

I arrived at Pittsburg at six o'clock yesterday morning.
I had no trouble to find Charlie. He was very much surprised
to see me. He is well . We went out sight-seeing yesterday
evening, and this morning went to find some work for me ..
I thot I would like to be a street-car conductor, so I
applied there first. When I signed up, they noticed that I was
not of age, and said I could not draw my own 'wages without
my father's consent.
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So, f_ather, I would like for you to give me yonr consent.
I will make $2.50 a day, and w.ill promise you to save my
money.
Hoping to have an early reply,
I am your son,
BEN.
On January 6, at four o'clock in the afternoon, Ben's father received this letter. They were all anxious to see what it
contained. Quickly the mother tore it open and read it aloud.
Many thoughts passed through the father's mind as he heard
it read. He was wondering what was the best thing for him
to do. He loved Ben and wanted to do what was right about
the matter, so after a few moments of silence, said: "Mother,
what's the best thing to do?" . "Oh," said mother, with a sigh,
"I believe you had better give your consent. I think that will
be the best way to get him to come home. It will be through
love that he will be won back again. If you say "No," it will
drive him farther away from home. Give him your consent
and maybe he will soon grow tired of such work and come back
home."
It was with a degree of reluctance that Ben's father gave
his consent. But the next day's mail carried him the letter
he so much desired.
In the meanwhile Ben had made several trips. Somehow, he felt that his father would not refuse his request, yet
he was not certain 'o f it. His heart beat fast and hard when
he went in to his boarding house and found a letter from home.
It read like this :
DEAR BEN:

Your letter was received ·'this morning. We were glad
to know that you were with Charlie, and that you have found
work. I will give you my consent for you to draw your own
wages, but I am afraid that street car busiirr~ss is dangerous
work.
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Take good care of yourself. Your mother will write tomorrow.
YouR FATHER.
It was short, but how glad he was to get it. It contained
just what he wanted. Besides this, it was a strong chord and
bound him closer to his home.
The next morning he got up at four o'clock and went
down to .the car barn to sign up. He was becoming acquainted
with the runs now, and learning many things about the work.
He was an extra, and so had no regular run. . Sometimes he
would get on a line which ran out through the country for
miles, to some adjacent town. ~Ehese trips he liked very much,
for he was not rushed so, with ~taking up the fares, and stopping at every street corner. Going through the country he
had time to sit down and to view the scenery.
Some days were very hard on Ben. He never possessed
an over-amount of patience, anyway, and on special days there
was a rush from morning till night. The car was crowded so
that he could hardly make his way through to collect fares.
Some would get mad at him when they did not hear him call
out on the streets, and would talk cross to him for taking them
on. Such things worried him so that he could not sleep at
night. Many times did he lay awake and long for home.
Had it not been for the money he was making, he would have
gone home before this. But to a boy who has never had much
money he could call his own, it is very enticing.
Things passed on in this manner for weeks and months.
Some days were all right, and he enjoyed. his work, but others
were so dark and gloomy that he hated the thoughts of being
a street car conductor. It was not half so pleasant as he
thought it would be.
Ben had kept in close touch with home all this time. He
got letters from his youngest brother, Albert. They had always been together, and had many good times at school with
the other boys of the neighborhood. During the last few
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years they had taken their girl friends on several trips, and
always had a good time together. They had many things in
common and his letters often made him homesick. Then he
heard from his sisters too. Elizabeth, the older, was at home
and informed him of what was going ·on there. Ida was at
college where he had attended before he left, so she could
interest him with the happenings of school° life. Both of
them always indirectly made known their desire for him to
come home. Then there were the letters from mother, so full
of love and affection that he felt like he could never stay
away from her. A mighty force was at work.
His work went on as usual. Some days he would resolve
to leave the next week for home; still he had so much self
pride that he would become disgusted at the thought, for he
knew that people would laugh at him and call him a baby if
he went home so soon. So he would decide again to keep at
work.
· One Saturday night Charlie had decided to take Ben with
him calling. He had been paying some attention to a young
lady down the street. Miss Vivian Steele was her name, and her
chum, Miss Lyda Lamb, lived next door. They were always
together, so Charlie told her of his brother and asked if he
might bring him along. The arrangements were made for
this, but when Ben heard it, he didn't want to go. He had
not met a young lady since he had been in town, and knew
he was not up to the town ways, so he dreaded to go. But
Charlie coaxed till he got him to go.
Miss Lamb was older than he, and was a girl who could
adapt herself to all occasions. She, of course, took the lead
in conversation and knew exactly what would interest him,
and turned everything that way. She was a good musician,
and when she found out he liked music, they went over to the
piano and she entertained him so well with her beautiful twosteps and solos, that he was completely overcome. Time had
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passed so rapidly that he was shocked when Charlie suggested
it was time to go. He had never had such a good time in his
life. He told her that he was very glad to hav~ met her and
that he hoped to see her again. She thanked him, and invited
him to call again.
Two days later he got a notice from the General Manager
of the street-car company, that he was given a regular run,
and ~hat his wages were raised to three dollars a day. He
thought he was very lucky, and was better satisfied to stay
now. He decided not to go home till next Xmas.
Toward the last of the week he did not feel very well.
One evening he came home with a very severe headache, and
felt so stupid and dull as if he was taking a cold. Mrs. Frye,
the lady with whom they boarded, gave him some medicine,
and he hoped to be better by morning. But such a restless
night he spent.. Oh, how he longed for home and mother!
He had never been sick before. He felt he was growing worse
every mmnent. "Oh!" he sighed, "If I could only go home."
The night was spent in sighs and groans. Charlie had tried
to ease him, but all failed. Early in the morning he called in
a doctor, who after diagnosing the case carefully, pronounced
it, black measles. His whole system was in a bad condition
and Oh! how he suffered! He thought he couldn't stand it.
Many times he just broke down and cried like a child. Every
attention was given him. Charlie could not be there through
the day, so he had a nurse to come, besides Mrs. Frye did all
she could . . He continued to grow worse for five days in spite
of all that was being clone. The doctor came daily. It was
an unusual case, but there were hopes of recovery.
Ben was not a Christian. He had never offered a prayer.
But more than once since on his sick bed had he breathed a
prayer to God, that he would give him life to get home again.
His whole life came up before him, and he decided to make
many good resolutions if God would only permit him to get
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home. He continued to grow worse and on the eighth day
lost his voice. This frightened him very much. But the nurse
told him that was often the case with the measles. That day
he received a letter from his mother. Charlie had written
to her about his sickness. He could not read it on account
of his eyes. The nurse read it to him. He could not keep
the tears back when she said how she wished he could be at
home so that she could wait on him, and told him that he
should come home as soon as the doctor would allow ·him.
."Yes," he thought, "If mother was here to wait on me I'd
soon get well." He longed for her gentle hand to touch his
aching brow, and to hear her loving words of sympathy.
"There's nobody cares anything for me here," he said.
When the doctor came that evening, Ben asked him how
soon he could go home. "Well," said he, "you may be able
to go in a week, or ten days, I can't tell exactly." Ben's
face brightened up and he gradually grew better. At the
end of a week he was walking on the porch, and the doctor
told him he could go home in several days, although he had
not regained his voice.
Miss Lamb had sent him a beautiful bouquet of roses that
day. He appreciated it very much, but thoughts of home were
first and foremost in his mind. He would like to see her
again, but he was determined to leave the next day for home
and there was no chance.
Charlie took him to the depot and put him in the sleeper,
bade him good-bye, and told him to take good care of himself,
for he was not out of danger. Then he sent a telegram to his
home, that they should meet him the next day on the 3-40
train.
There was a stir and bustle in that home after the telegram was received. How glad they were to know that Ben
was on his way home ! Mother was busy all morning fixing
something good for him to eat. Elizabeth was fixing up his
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room, so that it would look inviting. Father had gone after
Ida, so that they all would be then~ to welcome him. Albert
was getting the carriage ready, he and father were going to
meet him.
Ben was standing the trip very well. The thought that
every moment he was nearer home, kept him up. Although
the curves of the road, and the jerks of the engine were hard
on him, he didn't care how fast the train ran. It called to his
mind the title of an old song,-"We never mind the Journey
so the Path leads Home.'"
At 3-40 the train pulled in at his home station. The porter
helped him out. Albert and his father were there at the steps
to greet him. He was almost overcome with joy. They were
shocked at his appearance. He still could not talk above a
whisper.
Albert quickly brought the carriage and they soon drove
across the hill and were at home. Mother, Elizabeth and Ida
met him at the gate. How different from the parting five
months ago ! Then, there were tears of grief, now tears of
joy. Then, their hearts were aching, now overflowing with
gladness. Then, there were groans and sighs, now exclamations of joy. He was welcomed by all the love a christian
home can give. What a change in that home! How happy!
How complete! It is akin to the joy felt by the angels when
one soul comes home to God.
---0---

I desire to express my sincere thanks and appreciation to
the teachers and students of Bridgewater College who have
so kindly remembered me since the loss of my home on J anuary 2 , 1908.
Very gratefully yours,
LAURA M. EMSWILER.
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TRUTH

Truth and justice are the immutable laws of social order.
Laplace.
History has its truth; Legend has hers.-Victor Hugo .
Truth is inclusive of all the virtues, is older than sects
and schools, and, like charity, more ancient than mankind.A. Bronson Alcott.
But what is truth? 'Twas Pilate's question put
To Truth itself, that deign'd him no reply.-Cowper.
Truth is the highest thing that man may keep~---:-Chaucen~
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EDITORIALS
The most familiar words which greet our ears, the most
common signs on the bulletin boards now are : "Meeting of
the Freshman Class to-day at-- ." We evidently have a
set qf hustlers in this class. They are even going to-but that's a secret yet, they are showing their colors everywhere, challenging Sophomores, Juniors, and Seniors, giving
yells, writing poetry and even talk of running the college.
Sophs. , Juniors, Seniors, you had better rouse up and do
something. Why should the Freshmen and Seniors be the
only organized classes?
In regard to the articles and poems, which we are sure
will pour in rapidly from now on, we wish to state that they
must be in not later than the roth of the month.
That college spirit is extremely lax in B. C. is shown very
plainly by the comparatively small number of students who
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are subscribers to the paper. Any student (we were about
to say true student, but it would hardly be so) who will depend on borrowing his roommate's or friend's Philomathean
is scarcely ·worthy to be called a son or daughter of "Old
B. C." Because your roommate, or some member of your
family, or chum takes it, is no reason why you should not.
You owe it to yourself and your college. You are not too
poor, if anyone should say you are you would be insulted.
It will always be a lasting shame to you if you don't subscribe.
Possibly the paper is not good enough for you. If this is
the case add your subscription and help it to grow better.
There will be glory in it for you. If you don't have enough
respect for your duty, enough college spirit, enough pride
in your institution to be a subscriber to its paper, you had
better attend an institution which you can be true to.
One of the staff was heard to remark that the library
magazine rack is a disgrace to the institution and our good
library.. On it we can find old torn and dirty papers from as
far back as February, . 1907. Why are these not on file instead
of mixed in with the late magazines? Who takes care of
this? Some might ask whether anyone does.
Keep your eyes open; there will be some prizes offered
soon for stories, essays, poems. Better send in your article
for the contest.
---0---

Be prompt, on time, do not retard
The work you each should push.
You little heed how you debar
By "not quite ready yet."

ALUMNI
J. C. Beahm, B. E ., '90, is now at Accident, Md. Since
his graduation he has been teaching the regular school
branches of study and vocal music. He is now a minist-er
of the Gospel, and, as he puts it, "I teach and preach." He
is principal of the graded school at Accident and is having
much success in his work.
Jas. W. Cline graduated from the ~ommercial Department of B. C.. in 1888. After leaving school, he spent several ·
years in Philadelphia and one year in a trip to Europe. Returning to Philadelphia, he spent the next four years in school
work at the Temple Baptist College and the Ursinus Theological Seminary. He served as pastor of the Geiger Memorial Brethren Church from the time it was organized as a little
mission Sunday School until it had grown into a regularly
organized church with an average attendance of 2 50 in the
Sunday School. Seven years ago he went to Lords_b urg, Cal.
After a year at this place, he accepted a call from the East
Los Angeles Brethren Church to serve as pastor and three
years were spent in thi'S work. Since then, Mr. Cline has been
more actively engaged in business along commercial lines and
from a financial standpoint reports that he has done remarkably well. Eight years ago he was married to Miss Kuns and
he writes that they have two of as fine children as California
can produce. He says, further, that they have a beautiful
home in Los Angeles and ate perfectly happy and thoroughly
contented with their lot.
Jan.. 23d. was College Day. During the period given to
the Alumni, several inspiring speeches were made. D. W.
Crist, B. A. '99, spoke on Loyalty. He encouraged the Alumni to be loyal to their Alma Mater and mentioned several ways
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by which they might show their loyalty. One of these ways
was to contribute to the Alumni Department of the Philomathean Magazine. (The editor heartily concurs in this, for if
the Department is to be what it should be, it must be made so
by the Alumni themselves.)
W. C. Hoover, Class '89, was the next speaker. With
his avoirdupois of 340 pounds Mr. Hoover made an impos1ng
figure as he stood before his audience. He urged that the
Alumni Endowment Fund be increased, telling in forceful language the needs of the College and the great help such a fund
would be. Enthusiastically he described what could and would
be done by a loyal, united Alumni Association. It is hoped
that not only great speeches will be made on this subject but
that a great work will be done by the Alumni.
Geo. W. Flory, class '94, then came forward with a business proposition and in a few minutes, nearly two hundred
copies of "Bridgewater College : Its Past and Present" were
sold. This book should be in the hands of every member of
the Alumni Association and everyone interested in the educational work of Bridgewater College.
B .. F. Wampler, dass '04, and wife Flora H. (Good)
Wampler, class '02, visited the College recently. They are
at present located at Elizabethtown, Pa., where they are instructors in vocal and instrumental music in Elizabethtown
College. They said they were glad to get a glimpse of their
beloved Alma- Mater once again.
- - -0 - --

Alumni, dear, come heed our call,
'
Our hearts are
nigh to breaking;
We long to have a word from all.
Grieve not your Alma Mater.

CAMPUS-CLASS-ROOM-COLLEGE
Dr. John D. Miller, B. A. 'or, Bridgewater, Va., Walter
A. Myers, B. A. '04, Broadway, Va., J. W . Wampler, B. E .
'89, Edom, Va. , Mollie E. Zigler B. E. '06, Bro<idway, Va.,
and Isaac N. Zigler, B. E. '06, Broadway, Va., were a few of
the Alumni seen about the College during the recent Bible
Term.
The special Bible term of 1908 closed Friday, January
24th. There were six lectures daily, which were well attended
by the students, the people of the community and persons
from a distance who made their home with us during this
term. We were especially struck with the number of young
people, as well as preachers who attended these lectures. One
of the special features was President Yount's on Palestine,
and his travels in the Orient. Professor has a fine collection
of lantern slides which add much to the interest of his lectures.
Thursday, January 23rd was College Day, and quite
a bit of college spirit was aroused by the most extellent
speeches and songs by the College Glee Club. The speakers
of forenoon were : Eld. D. C. Flory, "Progress that Advances;" Eld. D. H. Ziegler, "Where do we get our Missionaries?" and Eld. H. C. Early, "Church and College, Dualism
of Power."
In the afternoon Eld. Hiram Miller spoke on "Why I
Believe in College Endowment?" and George W. Flory on
"The Needs of the College to Meet the Demands of the Times."
All of these lectures were ably given and the large audience
showed good interest. The Alumni also did not fail to give
us something which shows their interest in their Alma Mater.
D. W. Crist, B. A. '99, and Will Hoover, both gave stirring
speeches.
Eld. D. C. Flory, founder of the College, and one who has
always been a loyal friend, conducted a series of meetings in
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chapel, of evenings during Bible term. The students are indeed glad for the five of their number who decided to accept
Christ.
Our young preachers, seventeen in number, organized
sometime ago a Preachers Club. G. W. Flory is chairman.
They had up a good bit of interest during Bible term, discussing together with the visiting Ministers and Elders, doctrinal subjects.
Eld. D. H. Ziegler, who l~st year made a tour of the
world, gave us, one evening recently, an illustrated lecture,
principally on Japan.
They have been making very good progress on the gymnasium considering the weather. They will have it under
roof now soon.
On January 3 rst the College Glee Club will give a program in College Chapel, we are anxious to hear what they can
do. They have never given a program at home.
The Mountain Trio were here the 9th of January. This
was the fourth number on our Lecture Course. They gave us
a good program, especially were the violinist and reader
enjoyed.
Credit is given to bees and squirrels for their provisions
for winter, but the latest form of gathering nuts was illustrated this year by some of our noted skaters and canoeists.
In a little boathouse may be found a canoe, skates, and walnuts. When the weather is unfavorable for skating and
canoeing, you can find the big four of evenings at the boathouse cracking walnuts.
Professor W. Z. F. : "M_ost of my correspondence is done
with companies. The company scarcely consists of less than
three, the girl, her mother, ~nd that other fellow.
Ask Weary Willie which is correct, to walk between two
girls or on the outside.
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First girl: "Why, girlie, what is that spot doing on your
cheek?"
Second girl: "Why, it doesn't show, does it?"
First girl : "Why, yes, to be sure 'tis red, blue and
black. "
Second girl : "Well, I didn't notice it but I thought it
felt rather peculiar."
Prof. J. H. M. has been in great glee for some time.
The young ladies from Maryland have been eating next to
him and seemed to really have captivated this gentleman
whom we all thought impregnable to Cupid's darts. Since
their departure Prof. has had no appetite and seems that all
his former life and desire to get to the table is gone.
- - -0- --

ATHLETICS
The Athletic man scratched his head and frowned but no
thoughts came from the profundities of his intellect. He
could hear the sighing of the winter wind as it swept across
the forsaken campus and o'er the desolate ball-ground but
none of the "red birds" could be seen. When the chilly breezes
blow and the spirit of the enthusiastic Athletes has subsided
for the winter the athletic writer is left wihout a subject.
The future prospects for our Athletic Association are
brighter than they have ever been before. The membership
is the largest in its history and the new constitution is proving to be one of the long felt needs of the Association.
At a recent meeting it was decided to get a coach for the
baseball team next spring. Well, we were "up against it;"
where's the money to come from? Solicitors were appointed
and by their enthusiastic canvassing and a manifestation of
the B. C. spirit of loyalty the amount was soon raised.
Our new gymnasium will soon be ready for use and
every man who wants to play baseball next spring is expected
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to be ready to go into practice. It is especially important
that those who contemplate trying for the team be in the
Gym. every day for regular exercise in order that the'y may
best strengthen themselves for good and satisfactory work.
Every man owes it to himself, to his team and to his College
to develop himself as far as possible into a strong and efficient
player. And, in fact, no loyal man will want to be on the team
without first training and developing himself. Remember,
boys, that our captain is a very decided and straightforward
fellow and believes strongly in honor according to merit; so
if you want a place you must work.
The outlook for a strong baseball team is very encouraging. A number of last season's team is back, · and besides,
there are several new players for every vacant place. The
pitching staff will be decidedly strengthened.
Our manager is arranging an excellent schedule. Work
hard, boys, let's win honors for old B. C.
- -- o - - -

EXCHANGES
We are forcefully impressed with the tardiness of the
coming of our exchanges. Not more than fifteen per cent.
of the January numbers has reached our table. This ought
not to be so. The Philomathean has turned a new leaf and
from henceforth expects to appear at or very near the beginning of each month. How many of our exchanges will fall
in line?
"College Rays" of Union Bridge, Maryland, is always
on time, being one of the first magazines to reach us. It is
not a pretentious paper, judging/ from its size, but is well
balanced in regard to the space allowed in the various departments. However, there ought to be more articles by students,
-essays, stories, etc. Everyone ought to read "Value of
the Earthworm."
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"Our College Times," like "College Rays," is always on
time. There are several articles worthy of mention but we are
loathe to criticise work gotten up by the members of the
faculty. We suggest that more E!tticles written by the students be published, even though they are not as creditable
as the editors may desire.
"Goshen College Record" has lost its balance by devoting so much space to notes, personals, etc. These are interesting, we are sure, to a number of its readers, but there are
many others who look for more articles in the literary department.
---0---

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
All should be interested in Book News for January. The
articles, "The Man and the Novelist," "Sir Gilbert at Work
and at Play," and "A Quaint Country Home" are an interesting study of Sir Gilbert Parker. If you wish to delve
into the history of poetry read "Is Rhyme Worth While?"
"Bruges the Beautiful" gives a nice description of the city
that was called the Venice of the North. "E. Phillips Oppenheim" is treated under two : "A prolific Writer of Clever
Novels" and "Facts in Mr. Oppenheim's Career." The many
reproductions in "A Splendid Array of Water Colors" attract
the art loving eye. The three departments "The Old Bookshop," "Educational" and "In the World of Letters" are
worth studying. "Gray Voyagers" is the title of a beautiful
little poem, and indeed the issue taken as a criterion by which
to judge makes us expect some very fine issues ·of Book News.
(John Wanamaker, Phila. $r.oo per year.)
The January Black Cat furnishes a couple hours of enjoyable reading. The Chinese story entitled "A Celestial
Pig-Tale" is quite a departure from the usual line of stories.
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"The Amateur," describing a first appearance on the stage, has
a decided tinge of sadness.

"Her Heart's Desire" is a story,

often told, of woman's faithfulness.

Read "Kooli" and sym-

pathize with the elephant, then you will enjoy entering "The
Realm of the Rose."

"An Incident at the Moore-Head," a

mild detective story, closes the issue.

(The Shortstory Pub-

lishing Co., 41-47 Pearl St., Boston, Mass.

Fifty cents per

year.)
The Midwinter Number of Strand opens with the second
installment of "Salthaven." Kaiser Wilhelm II" gives us not
only a history of Germany's ruler, but also tells of his high
ideals, his feeling toward other nations, and his love of
music and art.

"Sally," a love story, gives us another glimpse

into the life of the poor people of a large city.. "Recollections
of Lewis Caroll," author of "Alice in Wonderland," is followed by "Ghosts of the Sea." "Art Favourites at Home and
Abroad" is accompanied by reproductions of ·some very fine
paintings. The title, "The Last Hours of Exonford," is somewhat misleading, , yet the story holds our attention.

Lourids

Peterson, the mariner, merchant and missionary, discloses
some very interesting experiences in "How I Went Round
the Equator." Other articles worthy of m,e.ntion are "Quits,"
"Treasures Three," "The Escape of

Gei;.s:~uni,"

and an inter-

esting study in Phrenology under the caption "Can Criminals
Be Cured by Surgical Operation?"

(The International News

Company, New York. $r.20 per year.)
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A Fresh. stood on the burning deck,As far as we can learn,
He stood in perfect safety,
He was too green to burn.- Ex.
- - -0 - - -

"Which, of course, thar was never the lady born you'd
call ugly; but speakin' of r_SJime, you'd be driven to remark that
they has a disadvantageo~s face."

······--·
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THE ANGEL'S VISIT
Once a vision stole upon me,
Cumbered with a load of care,
Bending low beneath a burden,
That was more than life could bear.
Soon my soul was greatly lightened,
As a voice came from above,
Saying: "I will come and bless you,
With a gift of heavenly love.'-'
Then with slow and noiseless footsteps,
Came the messenger divine,
Took a place on earth beside me,
Laid His gentle hand in mine.
Calmly sat .and gazed upon me,
With those soft and tender eyes,
Like the stars so pure and saint-like,
Looking downward. from the skies.
Then the burden from me lifted,
In a manner quite serene,
I was blest with an angel's visit,
Though it came in a pleasant dream.

J. M. H.

'OC) .

ELEANORA'S SUCCESS
BY LUCY B. FOLKS.

warm sultry day in August a girl stepped
from the side door of Willow Glen Farm,
near W estshire.
After a quick glance
around, as if to make sure that she was unobserved, she crossed over the meadow, and
reached a large, shady grove of poplarsher favorite haunt. She was then about fifteen years oJd,
and like most girls who are destined to grow into fine, tall
women, was at that age angular and awkward. Her wearing
apparel betokened the cheapest material. She was nothing
more than the daughter of a very small tenant farmer.
Under her arm she carried, hugging it like a precious
possession, a large, coverless, dog-eared volume.. When she
reached the grove she placed her book on the ground, propped
her head up with her hands, and read eagerly.
Every word seemed familiar to her. She read for a few
minutes, then turning from the page repeated, in a low voice,
the lines over which she had run her eyes. Ever and anon
she went off into a kind of day dream.
"Eleanora! Eleanora! where be you?"
As she hastened towards the house she·met her father, evidently in search of her.
"Be you gone stark staring mad," he asked in a harsh
voice, "a goin' off from your work like this? Come and help
your Aunt Mary get the supper."
Eleanora tried to pass him before he detected what she
was carrying.
"What hav' yer got thur?" he continued, pulling the
tattered volume from under her arm. "More printed rubbish-see heer-I ha' no more o' this." Therewith he
hurled the said volume from him.
Eleanora uttered a sharp cry.
~~~~~~Na
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"Now you go indoors and help yer Aunt," said her father,
giving her a slight push. "A nice lazy gal you're a goin' to
make!"
Her eyes were full of tears; her heart was almost broken.
She went away without a word.
"If ye must read," her father called after her, "there's
the Bible, and there's Bunn yin' s Pilgrim's Progress ; read
them."
It was owing to the old Parson of Westshire, who had
noticed the girl's quick intelligence, that Eleanora had received
more education than that of all her ancestors put together.
So much, indeed, that Jacob Lange, her father, had declared
she should waste no more time on book learnin'. Her duty
was hard work. Yet he was not a cruel man; in his own way
he loved the gir1.
So Jacob Lange brought his daughter up as by his own
knowledge he thought best for her.
The following four years were very miserable ones for
Eleanora.
Occasionally she was allowed to visit her aunt, who lived
at Bleakton, the great city some fifteen miles from W estshire.
At Bleakton, Eleanora for the first time saw the inside
of a theatre. The sight was a revelation. It matters not
whether the acting was good or bad-she saw acting for the
first time, and it seemed as if the possession 0£ a new sense
was disclosed to her. She went back home more thoughtful
and dreamy than ever before, but the dreams began to take
a tangible form.
One day Eleanora went to Bleaktott and actually saw the
tna.nager of the theatre. No doubt it was the usual tale: that
she felt the promptings of genius, and if the chance were
vouchsafed her, believed she could be an actress. Perhaps
she spoke more modestly than the majority of such aspirants
speak-perhaps her pleading was so eloquent that he saw there

4
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was native talent in the girl. Any way he promised to give
her a little stage training, and try her in a small part.
Then, like a heroine, Eleanora went back to the farm and
told her father what she had done. The effect of the news
upon Jacob Lange had better not be fully described. The man
had a strong strain of the Puritan blood in him, and was,
moreover, proud of the character for humble<respectability
which had always been borne by himself and his predecessors.
As may be imagined, he knew little enough about theatres. He believed a woman who had anything to do with the
stage was lost, past redemption. So he stormed-commanded
-then entreated-Eleanora was relentless. Then her father,
after saying some very hard and cruel things, took down the
family Bible and erased her name from the first page, and
announced hence-forth he was childless.
It was years and years before she played any of her
childhood's ideals. Her work for a long time was but a trifle
less wearisome than her farm life. But her chance came at
last. Fifteen years after her father cast her off she was one
of the best known actresses in the world, one, moreover,
against whom slander had breathed no breath.
In the meanwhile Jacob Lange thought of his daughter
as one who had gone, open-eyed and of her own free will,
to perdition. He never mentioned her name. He did not
even know the theatrical name she had made famous; and certainly no one in the neighborhood of W estshire guessed that
the great actress, Miss Houstin, was the daughter of Jacob
Lange of Willow Glen Farm.
So long as Eleanora was poor and struggling on and
learning she was too proud to make any overtures to her father.
But when she made her first great success, when fame and
fortune were within her reach, she wrote to her father. Her
letter was returned unopened.
Bitterly hurt by the action she wrote no more. Eleanora
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was now growing older and wiser. She was willing to believe
that her father's ignorance must be blamed more than his
cruelty; and after all he was her father. She wished to surround him with comforts, make his old age free from labor
and anxiety. She made one more attempt to bring about a
reconciliation but was defeated.
The old man refused luxuries and comforts for that of
poverty. Fortune had not smiled upon him in his old age.
He had plenty of cares to occupy his mind as he advanced in
years.
In a doleful mood he went up to town on business one day.
While there he met up with an old acquaintance whom he
had not seen for years. His friend, Mr. Hill, insisted on his
going to a public affair, as he called it, that night. Not caring
much what became of him, or where he went, he consented
to go.
They came to a great building and after awhile he found
himself struggling up many stairs, and at last deposited in
a seat in a very elevated position.
Presently the curtain rose. He paid no heed to what
was passing on the stage, until a burst of applause, loud
enough to wake the dead, aroused him. Then ever so far
down, in front of him, looking superlatively radiant and
beautiful, he saw his own daughter, Eleanora.
That night she played one of the greatest and most pathetic of her impersonations, in which her love for her father
was perhaps her strongest point.
Jacob said nothing; he sat with his eyes riveted on the
stage.
The things he saw were a mystery to him. All he could
understand was that the wonderful creature whose voice,
gesture, and words stirred even his cold heart, was his own
daughter, the child he had cast off with words which he felt
sure could never be forgiven.

6
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"Ain't that Miss Houstin lovely?" asked his companion.
"Is she a good gal?" he asked fiercely.
"Good! why she gives hundreds to the poor-Good!<
The best in the land are proud to know her."
Jacob was dazed. In a dim way he began to see that
there were things in the world beyond the comprehension of
a sniall rustic like himself.
They saw the play finished. Then Jacob Lange made
his way to Eleanora with the one thought of forgiveness
from her. Eleanora threw her arms around her father's
neck and asked him if he had fully forgiven her. The old
man sobbed, he seemed to realize the meaning of the coals
of fire simile.
Peace was made between them. Her heart was full of
thankfulness that genius had been vouchsafed her; that she
had known how to use it; that it had brought her wealth
enough to enable her to make the declining years of her father,
.w ho had wronged her, happy and free from care.
---0---

When a bit of sunshine hits ye,
After passin' of a cloud,
When a fit of laughter gits ye,
An' yer spine is f eelin' proud,
Don't fergit to up an' fling it
At a soul that's feelin' blue,
For the minit that ye sling it,
It's a boomerang to you.
Farm and Fireside.

A FRAGMENT
(Picked up am.ong the late ruins, author: unknown.)

C

HEERFUL? What is it to be cheerful? What is
cheerfulness? Is it mirth or levity? It is more, much
more. They are short and transient and may be the
production of folly or vice, but cheerfulness is fixed and permanent, filling the mind with a steady and perpetual serenity,
and is perfectly consistant with the dignity of reason and the
steady and manly spirit of religion.
Cheerfulness is one of the best, if not the best promoter
the one virtue in the world at which we should always aim.
Every path will be more easily traveled, every load will be
lighter, every shadow on heart or brow will be lifted sooner
if we but maintain a determined cheerfulness.
Cheerfulness is one of the best, if not the best promoter
of health.
Bacon says that to be free-minded and cheerfully disposed
at times of meat and sleep and of exercise is one of the best
precepts of long lasting. It also bears the same friendly regard to the mind. "It banishes all anxiety, care and discontent, sooths and c·omposes the passions, and keeps them in
a perpetual calm."-Addison.
How much we feel refreshed by the presence of cheerful
people. We should make an earnest effort to confer that same
pleasure on others. If we do not allow ourselves to say anything gloomy the battle is half won. Aughly says a cheerful
spirit is one of the most valuable gifts ever bestowed upon
humanity, the sweetest and most fragrant feature of the Spirit.
"Cheerfulness is a friend to grace, it puts the heart in
tune to praise God. U ncheerful Christians, like the spies,
bring an evil report on the good land ; others suspect there
is something unpleasant in religion, that they who profess
it hang their harps upon the willow and walk so dejectedly.
Be serious, yet cheerful. Rejoice in the Lord always."

In every walk of life we

-Rev. T. Watson.

SKATERS
They love to hear the clink and clank,
Enjoy that gay and honored sport.
They come with joy upon the bank,
And find that hours are wondrous short.
Their lessons then are quite forgot,
As well as friends and neighbors too.
Their skates are sharp and bright and taunt,
And face and hands are cold and blue.
When night comes down the river wide,
Then home comes man and maid
To spend the night, where friends abide,
And meals have been delayed.
Then out upon the ice, so fair,
The morning finds both girls and boys.
Their beds had not a treat so rare,The river blue, gives now their joys.
When noon comes marching up
The game has only reached
The ice is full of friends who
And all are flying with their

the scale,
its height,sail,
might.

With all the falls and snow and cold,
The skaters think 'tis fun, so grand,
To venture out so strong and bold,
Where others fear to see them stand.
The ice breaks then and down they go,
To find themselves beyond all aid,
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And now to reach the bank of snow
They swim and strike, although afraid.
When ice gets thin and studies hard:
'Tis wise to shun the pleasure ride,
And find a solace in some bard
Or soar aloft by Milton's side.
"FRIDAY/'

---o---

0 ! many a shaft, at random sent,
Finds mark the archer little meant;
And many a word, at random spoken,
May soothe or wound a heart that's broken!

Eoatt.

A MYSTERY SOLVED
IRA S. W. ANTHONY.

H

E was tall, well . built, and h~ndsome; rather stout
but by no means fleshy.
His shoulders were
broad and square, he was a perfect picture of
health.
He was well dressed, clean shaven, and his
black, crisp curls, which contrasted strikingly with his
fair complexion, were neatly trimmed.
His square,
sharply outlined, and resolute chin brought out very
perceptibly the firm lines about his mouth. His manners were
very classic and everything went to indicate that he was a
well-bred young man. He was standing with his back to the
street facing a tailor's bench on which sat another young man
with less characteristic features. However this one also was
rather handsome and seemed to possess a very sunny disposition. He was proprietor of the tailor shop in which the two
were, and had laid aside his work to chat with the former
who was his bosom friend. The large plate glass in the front
of the shop gave the young men quite a good view of the
street and of those .passing by.
The first mentioned was Jack Holyday, son of a leading
clothier of a little seaport town in Massachusetts and the
other was Dick Maxwell, a tailor, as was before mentioned.
As they were chatting on various subjects, Dick suddenly
asked,
"Say, Jack, did you see that young lady, who is visiting
down at banker Somerby's, standing in the post-office this
morning? I forgot to call your attention to her. Perhaps
you noticed her any way."
"Why, Dick, are you thinking of that girl too? I was
just on the point of asking you the same question. Why
sure, I saw her, Dick. Isn't she a beauty? Such winning ways
and that expression on her face, that beats all for attractive-
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ness I ever saw," responded Jack, showing rather an unusual
amount of eagerness to converse on this topic.
"I didn't take particular notice of her face except that
she is very beautiful," replied Dick.
"I know, Dick, you never--" but before Jack ·could
finish his speech he was interrupted by Dick crying excitedly,
"There she goes," and turning he saw, chugging leisurely
along the street, the large red touring-car of banker Somerby.
Mr. Somerby sat at the wheel while the rear seat was occupi'ed by Mrs. Somerby and the lady under discussion. After
the car had disappeared the two started down the street toward
the post-office. Entering, Jack drew from his lock box an
envelope which looked as if it might contain an invitation
of some sort, and without noticing what Dick had received,
quickly broke the seal and read :
Mr. Holyday,Dear Sir : -You and your friend Mr. Maxwell
are most heartily requested to share the pleasure of
the theatre tomorrow evening in the private box of
Mr. and Mrs. Somerby. This request is made in honor
of the niece of Mr. and Mrs. Somerby, Miss Madge
Lane.
Sept. 6, I8-,
S
, Mass.
"Whew! listen to this, Dick," cried Jack excitedly as he
turned quickly towards Dick, "An invitation for you and me
to sit in the box of Mr. and Mrs. Somerby at the theatre
tomorrow evening. And say, Dick, that lady who was with
them in the auto is to be the guest of honor. Now we'll have
an opportunity to see whether I am dreaming in regard to
that peculiar expression."
At the appointed time next day the boys met preparatory
to going to the theatre and as they strolled away towards
the opera house both seemed to be buried in deep thought.
Thinking, yes, thinking, probably of what was about to happen.

12
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They soon arrived and were quickly shown to the Somerby
box where they were most cordially received by Mr. and Mrs.
Somerby and were i~mediately introduced to Miss Madge
Lane. The boys soon lost themselves in enjoyment as they
found Miss Lane to be very entertaining and sociable. Soon
the performance began and all became quiet to listen to the
play. It happened somehow that Jack chanced to seat himself
· close by the side of Miss Madge and between acts he found
excellent opportunities to converse with her. It might be well
to mention here that Jack owned a .fine little gasoline runabout and during one of these pleasant interludes he did not
fail to make arrangements for a little drive through the
country on the following day. It was not long until the large
curtain fell, announcing the close of the play. The little
party prepared to leave and Jack escorted Miss Madge to her
carriage. As he helped her, she turned and smilingly said:'
"Don't forget our auto-trip tomorrow."
Jack stood and mused, as the carriage rolled away, until
Dick broke the trance by urging him to turn towards home.
They scarcely had started aright before Di!ck said:
"You don't need to tell me any more about that peculiar
smile, Jack, because I sure did take notice of it this evening.
If anyone were to ask me to describe it I would say that the
best description is the one that vision impresses on the brain.
Yet, it's there; and 'it seems to be there constantly. My,
how penetrating, yet how beautiful it is!
But Jack scarcely noticed him. That sweet, musical "Don't
forget our auto-trip tomorrow" re-echoed again and again
i'n his ears. What a peculiar light spread over her face when
she said that! What a soothing, persuasive voice! Jack was
unable to drive the picture of that tall, slender form from his
mind. His thoughts rushed forward to the morrow when he
and she should go out for that drive.
After parting that evening, the boys di'd not see each
other any more till on the morrow when Dick happened to
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walk in upon Jack as he was oiling up his machine for the
evening drive.
"Hello, where are you going, Jack?" he aske~.
"Oh! just out around town a little . . Sister wants to go
out and I thought I'd take her, you know," replied Jack, smiling mischievously.
"Yes, I know how you are goi11g to take your sister out.
You haven't, as yet, gained much fame for such deeds. Nevertheless, I'll bet I can tell you just exactly whom you are going
to take, and that is--"
"Never mind, Dick," broke i'n Jack, laughing, "you don't
need to be so prophetic. I suppose I can go some place once
without you knowing just exactly where."
"Well, Jack, since you don't wish to tell me where you
are going and won't allow me even the privilege of guessing
at it, I suppose I'll go back to my shop and try to catch a
glimpse of you as you go by . . Good-bye, don't forget club
meeting tomorrow night."
Jack was soon ready for the evening drive and started
for the Somerby mansion with a heart as light as a midsummer breeze. He mounted the large marble steps and with
a hand rather unsteady for a man of his social standing,
sounded the knocker.
"Why, how do you do, Mr. Holyday ?" said Madge,
opening the door and smiling as graciously as a queen, ''I am
so glad to see you. Are you ready to go?"
"Yes, I am ready," said Jack, a little bit confused. "Let's
go immediately so night does not overtake us before we get
a fair view of the. country."
"Probably the ·sights won't be so enjoyable as the company, Mr. Holyday. You didn't seem to take that into consideration," she added with a roguish twinkle in her eye,
while that peculiar smile broke into a rippling laugh.
Jack laughed in turn and seating himself beside her,
he threw on the power and away they sped, disappearing in
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a cloud of dust. It was not long until they were in the country
and Jack threw on full power. The machine was fairly flying
as he bore down upon an approaching team of horses that
were plunging about in a dangerous manner. But Jack didn't
pay any attention to this and passed them like a shot. Miss
Madge looked back and turning with a pained look on her face,
said rather seriously:
"Now, Mr. Holyday, didn't you really pity that poor
old farmer who was trying to keep those horses under control? You won't run so fast in passing a team again, will
you?"
Jack looked around at her and as his eyes met hers and
as he saw that peculiar smile playing about her dainty mouth,
his hand almost involuntarily grasped the lever and pulled
the machine down to middle gear.. Yes, that smile did it.
Ah, what power there is in a smile! Its production affects
but a small part of the physical constitution; yet in the course
of time its influence may be felt around the world. If its
value were only better known! Then, most assuredly, the
world would be flooded with these little rays of sunshine.
How much the pure smile of a chaste young woman can accomplish! Smiles have little force, however, unless they are
as constant as the Pleiades in their course.
Jack felt himself in the power of a certain mysterious
force for which he could not account. "What is it?" he
thought. This mystery was to be solved later.
Soon they came to the suburbs of the town and it was
not long before they were at the Somerby residence again.
"Certainly, Mr. Holyday," she said, as she lightly stepped
backward toward the large marble steps, toying with her
gloves which she held in her hands, "I will be more than delighted to go out some evening again as you suggest. I
enjoyed the drive so very much this evening and I wish to
thank you for it. Now don't forget."
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"There it is again," thought Jack as he half unconsciously stepped into the machine and started towards his home.
"That girl is the most mysterious creature I ever saw, yet
the mysteriousness is not repulsive, but very, very attractive."
Next evening Jack joined Dick to go to the club. Club?
What sort, I wonder? Was it a well organized secret order?
No, shame to it ! It was a disgrace for any young man to
permit his name to be inscribed on the rollbook's dark pages.
It was styled the "Decem Viri Morum" but how misleading was the name ! The meetings were held for the supposed
purpose of intellectual development but this was generally
deferred until their faces were flushed with wine. Then,
as is always the result, when the foaming goblet holds sway,
it was done in such a boisterous manner that the proprietor
had to threaten to turn them out. Here is where Jack smoked
his first deadly cigarette. Here is where he first engaged
in obscene conversation. Here is where he first quaffed of
the ruby-tinted bowl. In short, here is where he had contracted most all his evil habits. This evening there was on
hand an unusual amount of liquor and it was but a short time
until the majority of the boys were hilarious. They were
asked several times by the proprietor to be quiet but responded only with jeers and insulti'ng remarks. Seeing that
this would ruin the reputation of the house, several policemen
were called in to put down the riot. Jack wasn't pleased with
this method of procedure and in a drunken rage struck wildly
at one of the "coppers" who was trying either to quiet him
down or induce him to leave the place. The burly policeman
immediately handcuffed him and marched him off to a prison
cell. Once behind the cold steel bars he began to sober up
some and thoughts came flooding to him faster than his shattered brain could entertain them. He thought first of his parents and then of his friends and then more particularly of that
little maiden who possessed that peculiar expression. His eyes
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filled with tears. He bit his lips to keep back the curses against
the Club. He longed for the radiance of a mother's smile
and the softness of her caress. But these past deeds could
never be recalled; they could only be repented of; and th.is,
m sorrow.
Jack strode forth from behind those unsympathetic walts,
meek in countenance but exultant in spirit, when his fine was.-v
paid and he was permitted to breathe the air of freedom once
again. Behind the bars ! Just to think! Would he ever ,
again see that smiling face? Would she ever again own
him as a friend and share the pleasures of those auto-drives
with him? Home again! No, the night spent behind the
bars had not ·banished the love and the smites there. This
alone would serve as an incentive for him to face Miss Madge
again. Several days passed by without anything of special
importance occurring, until one evening when Jack and Madge
went rolling away from the Somerby mansion.
Jack noticed that that smile was still present but presented a more perplexing and mysterious aspect than ever
before. Something sad seemed to be mingled with it. Queer
way to express sadness, one might think, but yet, how angelic!
Jack felt sort of a climax drawing near in the conversation
and it was -not long in coming. As the machine was slowly
climbing a steep hill, Miss Madge turned uneasily in her seat
until she faced Jack squarely and then said rather coquettishly,
"Mr. Holyday, I have a brother whose name is Jack and
it seems so natural for me to say that word that you would
not mind were I to call you 'Jack,' would you?"
"Why, certainly not, Madge, if I may act under the same
license," responded Jack finding a strange feeling banished
from hi's heart.
"Thank you, Jack, I know I shall feel more at ease in
speaking to you now," she said, smiling very sweetly.
Conversation moved along very pleasanHy after this.
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However, Jack knew that the climax had not yet been reached
because of the growing personality of the topics of discussion.
Finally, Madge bringing forth all her c;ourage, said rather
softly, with a perceptible tinge of sadness,
"Jack-?" pausing so long here that Jack felt a wave of
alarm sweep over his heart and asked, with as much calmness
as he could command,
"What were you going to say, Madge?"
"I simply wanted to tell you how much pain it caused me
to hear of your misstep. You know what I mean, Jack.
That little difficulty in which you were involved at that socalled club of yours a few days ago," she said, toying with a
plait in her skirt while that same peculiar smile played about
her delicate mouth.
Jack remained silent for quite a while. He did not dare
to look at Madge for .he knew that that persuasive smile was
there. He was at a loss to know what sort of a reply to make
when Old Satan conquered in the battle for the right and
prompted him to plead his shameful cause.
"Why do you manifest so much interest in me, Madge?
We have never confessed love to one another. We simply
are rather intimate friends and I can't understand why you
preach to me thus," Jack said in a pouting and haughty
manner.
"Why Jack, you shock me by asking such a question!"
she said, showing much surprise. "Let me explain something 'to _you. To me there is no such thing as a lover as
that word is used in America to-day. I like all my friends
aqd love some of them. All whom I do love, I love the sa,me.
There is no such a thing as loving one person better than another; you may perhaps like one person better but you can't
love one better than another. Love is love. Anyone whom
I really love, most assuredly, I am greatly interes.t ed in, and
I love all my real intimate friends. Just a moment ago you
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admitted that we are intimate friends, do I not have a right
to feel sorry when one of my dear friends falls by the wayside? Why sure I do, Jack! Now, won't you promise Ille t~at
you will never, never again go to that club, drink, smoke, or
do anything like that again? Won't you please, .Jack?"
After having made this soft and entreating . appeal she
ceased speaking and turned squarely towards Jack to- await
his reply. Jack's eyes were riveted on the road in front of
the machine as if his life depended on such vigilance. However, Jack realized that he must give some sort of a response
and mustering up every bit of courage at his command he
turned with a faint glimmer of fire in his eye and with an
angry shrug of his broad shoulders. · But ah! when his eyessaw that smile, so persuasive, and when he looked into those
deep blue eyes so pure, so entreating, and so full of pure love,
his heart no longer could resist and turning almost crimson
he muttered in scarcely audible tones :
"I'll promise you, Madge."
That same merry twinkle again returned to those charming blue eyes and the tinge of sadness in her smile was replaced by happiness. The merry, rippling laugh once more
was heard above the chugging of the engine and Jack awoke
as if from a dream. He found that they were in the suburbs
and that the shades of night were rapidly falling. He stopped
to light up and then went rolling through town to the Somerby
mansion. He escorted Madge to the door and as he took her
hand to say "Good-night" there came that same, sweet,
musical,
"Now, don't forget, Jack. You know what you promised
me."
"Yes, Madge, I remember and by God's help I shall keep
my promise," said Jack as he tenderly pressed her hand and
feasted on those dreamy blue eyes once again.
Jack tripped down those massive marble steps with a
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lighter heart than he had carried for some time. Jumping
into his auto he was soon home and as he sat by his desk he
mused:
"Yes, I can see through that smile now. That's no more
than what ought to be on the face of everyone. There isn't
anything mysterious about it whatever. It simply portrays
true love and a tender heart-two things which I couldn't,
or rather had never learned to understand. What power lies
therein! Who could act against its request? And the sincere
love that beams forth from those deep .blue eyes is overwhelming. Women don't know their power. They could do
wonders if all were like Madge. Then this sinful world
of ours would be as an ante-room to heaven. Men yield
more to the power of true love and persuasive smiles than to
the mouth of a cannon. Ah, Yes ! 'tis love, 'tis love that is
turning the world topsy . turvy to-day; pure, undefiled love;
iove without alloy. The hearts of dissolute young men continually crave after sweet smiles and tru~ love. Thank God
my heart's desire has been satisfied."

*

*

*

*

*

It is pleasant to be able to add that several years after
when Jack had finished his law course at Harvard, he and
Madge were conquered by the dauntless thrusts of Cupid and
now are living together as one. As they go spinning along
in their auto it is very pleasant for them to recall similar experiences of yore.
---01---

EHRE YATER UND MUTTER
Was der Vater will,
Was die Mutter spricht,
Das befolge still.
W arum? £rage nicht !
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EDITORIALS
Heard at breakfast, dinner, supper, in the buildings and
out of them, on the campus, on the athletic field, in society
and recitation halls, on street corners, in stores, everywhere
and at all times--"Who's going to win the inter-collegiate
debate, B. C. or Juniata?" "What are the chances?" "Who'll
be the contestants?" "Will it be held in the chapel or gymnasium?" "Those guys will have to hustle, we've got some
good men."
Think a moment, students. It lies in your
power to help win or lose this contest. If you have good
ideas on the subject give them to the debators. Help all you
can. Even though your favorite may not get on the team do
what is possible. Say a good word. At least say nothing
discouraging. Stir up spirit and make things hustle. Yell
some.
Spring will soon be upon us now and the baseball season
be open. For the past three months we have been inactive,
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our muscles are soft and we are out of condition. The
honor of "Old B. C." must be upheld nobly. This can't be
done if we are not "up to the scratch" physically. In a few
weeks we will play our first game. Too much practice can't
be taken between now and then. Start right} stay right and
keep ahead should be our m~tto. The coach will do his part,
let's do ours and work, work, work.
The Alumni editor says the Alumni were good this month.
They sent her lots of material. Best of it is they are going to
keep it up. The other editors wish they could say as much.
The students seem to have lost sight of the fact that prizes
are given for the best essays, poems and stories.
Readers of the Philomathean have certainly noticed the
absence of essays here of late. Besides making· the paper
seem rather light it reflects upon the students. It causes the
impression that they are not capable of writing, essays, that
the essay prize holds no worth, that the paper isn't worthy of
contributions. When essays or orations are requested we hear
such excuses as: "Haven't time to rewrite," "Can't write
essays," "May write one later," "Don't know what to write
about," "People shan't make fun of me." These speak for
themselves.
---o---

"For of the bread of bitterness we shall not always eat,
of the water of tears we shall not always drink. Beyond the
night the royal suns ride on; ever the rainbow shines around
the rain. Though they slip from our clutching hands lik"
melted snow, the lives we loose shall yet be found immortal,
and from the burnt-out fires of our human hopes will spring
a heavenly star."-Ayesha.

ALUMNI
C. E . Trout, B. E. '96, taught public school in Virginia
and Iowa for several years after graduation. In 1899 he completed the Shorthand Course in the National Business College, Roanoke, Va., and until 1904 was employed by business
firms of Frederick, Md., Richmond, Va., and Roa~pke, Va.,
as stenographer, each position being a promotion. In 1904
he entered the Passenger Department of the Norfolk & Western
General offices Roanoke, Va., as stenographer. Within three
months he was promoted to position as Record Clerk in the
same department and is still acceptably filling the place. Since
his residence in Roanoke, Mr. Trout and Miss Rosa Greenway have been married and live in a pretty, hospitable home
in the northwest section of the city.

W . K. Franklin, B. E. '86, was one of the members of the
first class graduated from Bridgewater College. Kitty Danner Hoover and D . B. Garber were the other members. On
leaving Bridgewater, Mr. Franklin taug,ht school in his home
town, New Windsor, Md. , for two years. Finding that music
was more to his liking, he made this his profession and for
ten years taught in his home neighborhood. About 1898 he
went to Lordsburg, Cal., where he had charge of the Music .
Department of Lordsburg College for six years. Since then he
has conducted a music school under his own management in the
same town. He writes that he has been quite successful in
his work and has many more applications for lessons than he
can give. He is still enjoying "single blessedness" and wonders if his classmates can say the same.

J. W . C. Miller, class '89, went to Roanoke, the "Magic
City" of the South, in 1890, where he has spent the intervening eighteen years. Until 1902 he acceptably filled commercial positions with several firms, remaining with one firm
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f~r twelve years. Resigning this positon, he entered the real
estate firm of P. S. Miller & Son, as partner. This firm
has a growing business and possesses the confidence of its
patrons. Mr. Miller is one of the rising young men of the
"Magic City" and bids fair to do still greater honor to his
Alma Mater.

J. W. Wayland, B.. A. '99, Ph.D., U. Va. '07, writes as
follows regarding the class of '99,-"I have always been rather
proud of that class. It contained four .Bachelors of Arts :
D. W. Crist, I. S. Long, J. H. Cline, and the writer; and five
Bachelors of English : Ottie Showalter, Sallie Garber, J. A.
Garber, W. K. Conner, and S. D. Zigler. Ottie Showalter is
now the wife of Prof. J. C. Myers and lives at Bridgewater ;
Sallie Garber is now Mrs. Dee Myers, of Greenmount, Va.
I. S. Long married Effie Showalter, a member of the class of
'98, and they are now in the India mission field. J. H. Cline
married Miss Snively, of Illinois, and is a member of the College faculty at Bridgewater. W. K. Conner and the writer
were married before graduation-each of us having persuaded a former classmate to share our fortunes, which we
of course made appear as bright as possible. Bro. Conner is
in charge of the Brethren Church in Newport News, Va.
S. D. Zigler married Miss Lizzie Myers of Harrisonburg,
and is still a resident of Rockingham. So all of the class
of '99 are married except two, D. W. Crist and J. A. Garber ;
but there is still hope for them. Bro. Crist is spending most
of his time preaching, and has recently made a tour to Europe
and Palestine. Bro. Garber is in Boston, Mass., where he
is secretary of the Emerson College of Oratory. Of the
seven men of the class of '99, all but one-Bro·. Garber-are
preachers."
(A good record, isn't it? Which other class can surpass
it? Let us hear.)
S. A. Shaver, B. E. '93, is now a grower and packer
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of fruits and vegetables near Troutville, Va. He says, in
answer to a letter from the editor, "It is too much for me
to say what I have done since leaving College. I married
one of the College girls and am living an easy, happy life."
Mr. Shaver says, further, that he appreciates the Philomathean and misses it when it fails to come.

IN MEMORY OF NORTH RIVER
(Written while in College, 1893.)
Oh! happy North River,
From the mountain it flows
To bring life and gladness
Wherever it goes.
The beauties of nature
In verdure do show
God's wisdom on earth
In making them so.
All along the green banks.
Where its friends love to play,
It gives them a welcome
With the beauties of May.
There the violets grow ·
And the willow doth weep,
But its grandeur to students
Is never asleep.
·While the stars in the sky
Look down as they shine,
They give it a welcome
With beauty sublime.
The sands on its banks,
They glitter and shine, .
They bring to us thoughts
That will never decline.
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Like a generous friend
It receives great and small,
And of malice and envy
It knows not at all.
It gives to the earth
And it gives to the cloud,
Yet, in its great wealth,
It never is proud.
As humble and harmless
As the bright cooing dove,
It reminds us of joy
That we always will love.
The boat as it glides,
With its inmates unharmed,
May talk of its grandeur
And not feel alarmed.
To dear old North River
I now bid adieu,
Yet I hope most sincerely
These scenes to renew.
But I cannot expect
It to grow more dear
Than it is to me now
In this ninety-third year.

s.

A.

s.
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the B. C. girls who participated in the outing furnished by
the thoughtful kindness of Messrs. Miller and Wright, on the
occasion of Eld. McCann' s lecture at the Brethren Church.
We have enjoyed the fruits of the labors of Mrs. Coffman
on the First District of Virginia as a Mission Field. The
representatives from Botetourt and Roanoke counties are now
showing up the First District of Virginia as a Mission Field.
W. T. S. (putting a piece of litmus paper into hot w.ater)
"I believe this has a basic reaction."
First student: "What's the fifth conjugation in Latin?"
Second student: (scratching head) "I did know but I've
forgotten.''

J. S. C. (as president when adopting constitution) "All
who are in favor of adopting the section as read say I."
P. H. B. (rising from his seat) "I."
Pres.: "Read the next."
It was read thus: "And the motto shall be, esse quam
videre."
Pres.: "All who are in favor of adopting this for a motto
say I. I do not know what it means."
Skating on North River has been fine for the last week.
The curves that some of the skaters make would puzzle the
Professor of analytics. The devotees of the art declare there
is no sport so fascinating and exhilarating

"Either C sharp or B flat" said the professor of Music,
·the other day, when the walks were covered with ice.
"Why, it is heavier than it looks!" exclaimed the gallant
young freshman who had offered to assist the porter with the
trunk of the newly-arrived young lady.
"My purse is in it," explained the young lady.
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Pro.fessor, (discussing subject of feeling 'in Psychology) : "Have you not met persons who at first are unattractive and rather repulsive, but after you have associated with
them, and learn to know them better, they become real
attractive?"
Miss Cline: "Yes, I have."
Prof. J. H. M. who occupies so regularly his accustomed
corner in the dining room, on being asked the definition of
a corner, replied, "A corner is something that sticks out
sometimes, and sometimes not."
P. H. B.: "I like Burns best as a poet because he is a
love poet."
0. S. M.: "Well, I have no favorite poet, but I do not
like Scott at all, because,-well, just because."
Dr. Flory (in literature) : "There isn't one of you who
can tell everything you know."
We are glad to note the progress of this class.
Ask Fred and Rebecca what's going on in the parlor
that Mrs. Coffman knows nothing about.
A. B. Miller received
Station to marry a couple.
mony, he willfully skipped
the parlor to show it to the

a call recently to come to Cave
As soon as he arranged his cereglee-club practice and hurried to
girls.

Some of the boys tried to feed a bull dog some College
butter th_e other day, but the dog refused. He wanted _b utter
for sure.
"No, no," she cried; "'twill never do-I'll be your sister, Oscar,"
Said I : "Just make it cousins, Sue,
For cousins sometimes marry."
(With apologies to Ex.)

EXCHANGES
Owing to the determination of our editor to have the
"Philomathean" out on time we are compelled to give our
exchanges on the January numbers. We are, indeed, pleased
with the first of the 1908 magazines. The improvement with
some is so marked that we may predict a prosperous literary
effort during the remaining months of the present session.
We would gladly review more magazines tlian usual this
month but time and space forbid. Were it not for slighting
others we would be tempted to speak at length of the "Wake
Forest Student," dedicated in January, to Jno. Charles McN eill. In an interesting and helpful way it pays a lasting
tribute to one of her sons.
Look at "Western Maryland College Monthly." Does
it not impress you with an idea of sameness as you glance
over it, leaf by leaf? Would it be well to throw in a poem
after some of the articles in the literary department? Not a
poem from cover to cover! Where are the poets of W. M. C.?
A stronger editorial might be given. The exchange department is not as carefully worked as we expect to find. The
cover is admirable and the paper neat. There are some commendable features about the work, although many of the articles are too short. "A popular Medley" is interesting and
shows skill in the power of arranging material. In "A Kentucky Romance" the author has led up in a very dramatic
way to the rescue of Miss Livingston, by Mr. Duncan,-and
in an interesting way too,-but there it drops suddenly. Who
ever heard of a father turning in favor so quickly to a man
he hated, or of a young man winning a girl so soon? The
most logical article is "Inter-Collegiate Althletics.. " "The
Passion Play at Oberammergau" shows power in the discussion of many points on this interesting subject in a few
words.
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The editorial department of "Hampden Sydney Magazine" is the best we have seen. Nor is the exchange
editor far behind in carefulness, although he took rather too
much space. "Caleb Wallace of Cub Creek" is not up to the
standard. From beginning to end it is a detailed construction
of names of persons, dates and places, which, to the ordinary
reader, is not so interesting. "Mary's Hands" is a subject,
tender in treatment, lofty in purpose, well treated and must
appeal to every reader. We seldom speak of articles not contributed by students but we cannot pass by the "Address Delivered at Opening of Hampden Sydney College, 1907-1908."
It is masterly and ought to be read by every college man in
America. Let us quote from the address : "You stand, young
gentlemen, on the shoulders of all the past years." "The
Soldier Boy's Farewell" is lacking in rythm but lofty m
theme, since it presents a touching tribute to mother.
"University of Mississippi Magaz'ine" takes the · lead
of our exchanges in verse. "The Old Spring" is one of the
best poems we have seen this year. "Purity" by the same
author is creditable. "A Lonely Traveler" is worthy from the
standpoint of style, moral, theme and plot. "What?" is the
most vivid ghost story we have seen this year. The method of
bringing the reader to the climax is good. "Thought Condiments" is interesting reading, of which we quote two: "A
man who ioafs is twice a thief; he steals his own time and that
of others." Again, "A student's idea of economy often gets
no further than a refusal to support the Athletic Association
or the College Publication." The exchange department is
of a high order, the editor using skill to condense his criticisms. The staff's work is well done in all the departments.
We beg to acknowledge the following exchanges for
January:
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The Preparatory Herald, The Bessie Tift Journal, The
Buff and Blue, The Manitou Messenger, McMaster University
Monthly, Emerson Callege Magazine, The Lesbian Herald,
The Central Collegian, The California Student, The Bayonet,
The Erskinian, State Normal Magazine.
---0---

How many seed pockets in an apple?
How many red bars in the flag?
How many signatures to the Declaration 0£
Independence?
How many eyelets in your shoe?
What is the number of your watch?
---0---

Patronize those who advertise with us.
are friends of our paper.

Favor those who

---0---

HONOR
Honor is the moral conscience of the great.
-Sir W. Davenan-t.
Act well your part; there all the honor Iies.-Pope.
Our own heart, and not other men's opinions, forms our
true honor.-Coleridge.
If honor calls, where' er she points the way

The sons of honor follow, and obey.-Churchill.

ATHLETICS
BASE-BALL SCHEDULE
Mar. 28.
April 4.

" 9.
" 15.

" 18.
" 24.

" 25.

May 2.
" 8.

" 9.

" 13.

" 14.
" 15.
" 16.
" 23.

Shenandoah Valley Business Collegeat Bridgewater
Shenandoah Valley Academy
"
"
Roanoke College
"
"
Massanutten Academy
"
"
Augusta Military Academy
at Ft. Defiance, Va.
Randolph Macon Academy
cc Front Royal, Va.
cc Woodstock, Va.
Massanutten Academy
cc Bridgewater, Va.
Randolph Macon Academy
cc
Virginia Military Institute
Lexington, Va.
Staunton Military Academy
Staunton, Va.
" Daleville, Va.
cc
Botetourt Normal Colkge
cc
Roanoke College
Salem, Va.
cc
Open
Roanoke, Va.
Fishburn Military School
" Waynesboro, Va.
cc Bridgewater, Va.
Open

Above is our baseball schedule, with perhaps a few exceptions and some additions on the home ground, for 1908.
This is by far the best list of games that it has been our
privilege to arrange. On it we have some of the best colleges and schools in our part of the state. A number of these
are new to us in an athletic way, but we are sur·e that hereafter we will have regular g,ames.
Now, fellows, we owe this excellent schedule to the indefatigable work and the shrewd tact of our manager. He
has done his part well. Lt now remains to the players to do
credit to themselves and to their College by developing a team
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worthy of such a program. · . To cope successfully with the
teams we are to play, we must have about a dozen menmen who are not afraid to push against superior forces, men
who have backbone enough to stand at the most critical moments, men who can act a man's part when the test of true
manhood comes. Men who can't stand a crisis aren't needed
badly on our prospective team. If you have no particular
liking for baseball, you will oblige the coach, the captain and
the manager if you do not come on the diamond. If you do
not believe in baseball you can never play it. Those schools
that we play will measure our College largely by the team we
send out. In the past our school has lost no honor by being
thus judged; in the future let us not only maintain this reputation but gain more. B. C. success this year depends largely
on nine men. Victory is ours if we so will it. This is a great
opportunity.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
One naturally thinks that a magazine that has for its
frontispiece a full page cut of Washington's Headquarters
at Valley Forge, will be interesting, and February Tra.v el
does not deceive you.
"The Land of the Pink Pearl" gives some nice descriptions of Nassau. "Batolha," as the name implies, treats of
Portugal's oldest abbey, delving quite a little into history.
"A trip to Iceland" and "Hotels in Ireland" reveal alike some
of the pleasant and unpleasant features of ·travel in the two
islands. "A Calendar of Travel" takes you on a hurried trip
through the United States and you are reading about "Living
in Berlin." "The Exciting Pastime of a Geneva Professor"
leads up to the most interesting article of the issue to mebut I'm a Virginian-"Touring Through the War Country."
The sharp contrast between the article "The Isle of U shant"
and the editorial comment makes the latter appreciated all
the more. Many excellent suggestions and travel hints are
given in "The Travel Club."
(Travel Bureau Incorp., New York, $r.oo.)
Cosmopolitan for March has its pages filled with the
product of standard authors. The best article of the whole
issue is the shortest "The Divinity of Business" by Elbert
Hubbard. Is. Mars Inhabitated? Read the articles by Prof.
David Todd and H. G. Wells. How wild and extravagant
"The Things that Live on Mars" reads, yet, as Mr. Wells
says, it is logical. Prof. Todd's article tells the "Story of the
Mars Expedition" and leaves as the answer, "Yes, probably,"
to our question. The stories "A Night of Enchantment" and
"The Courtship of Jonoshefsky," are weird indeed. Charles
Edward Russel goes considerably into detail in his third
article dealing with things that strike "At the Throat of the
Republic." "The Long Arm of Mannister" and "The Kingdom of the Earth" are read with interest as is Jack London's
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"Some Adventures with the Police." "Why Plays Fail,"
"The Lecture in Lady Gay" and "The Lads who are Taking
the Fleet Around" complete the issue.
(Cosmopolitan Magazine, New York, $1 .oo.)
One of the most beneficial of the magazines that come
to our rack is Book News. A general magazine? No. One
devoted entirely to Book Reviews? No. The thoughtful
cover page of the February number puts one in a condition to
peruse its pages. May Sinclair is treated under these heads:
"Little Miss Muffet" and "The Novelist and Woman." "Some
Celebrated Attics in Paris" and "Whitby," interspersed with
numerous illustrations, are interesting. The articles "Contemporary Drama and Dramatists," "Fredric Mistral," and
"Flomininess and Keats" .complete the chief contributions.
However, the departments "Timely Topics," "Educational,"
"In the World of Letters," and the book-reviews are worth
careful reading.
(John Wanamaker, Philadelphia, $r.oo.)

-· - - o - - "Dogs delight to bark and bite,
For 'tis their nature to;
Women may say 'yes' and mean 'no,'
For nature has made them so."
- - - o -·- -

COLLEGE MEMORIES
"Billy Bounce"
''Gock''
''Jumbo''
Brenneman
"Bud"
"Seignor"
Norris
"Jake"

"Buck"
"Strick''
"Bob"
Baker
''Kuras''
"Hunt"
Latham
"Cam"
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THE PHILOMATHEAN OUGHT TO BE
A WELCOME VISITOR IN THE HOME
OF EVERY ALUMNUS.-]. ,A. GARBER.

Seventy-Five Cents makes
the Business Manager
Srriile
Please
THE

PHILOMATHEAN

BRIDGEWATER,

MoNTHLY
VIRGINIA

BLOOM'S

Leading Dry Goods and Millinery Establishment
Phone No. 104.

HARRISONBURG, VA.

J.P. HOUCK
Furniture, Carpets,
Mattings, Shades,
Trunks, Suit Cases,
and Umbrellas

Walkover Shoes Queen Quality Shoes
FOR MEN

FOR WOMEN

75 S. Main Street, Harrisonburg, Va.

An Th!;;sE~~ 0a~

Lineweaver Brothers

Dealers in
GROCERIES, FRESH & CURED MEATS, FEED OF ALL KINDS
Distributors of Gold Medal Flour.
Fruits and Vegetables.
65 EAST MARKET ST., HARRISONBURG, VA.
Phones 122 and 195.

B. C. HARTMAN
JEWELER

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, ETC.
All Work Guaranteed. 108 S. AUGUSTA ST., STAUNTON, VA.
We Are Headquarters for
SHOES, FURNITURE, CARPETS, TRUNKS, SUIT-CASES,
HARNESS, SADDLES, BUGGY ROBES,
HORSE BLANKETS, ETC., ETC.
We do not misrepresent our goods, and quote you only one price.
Phone 55.
Respectfully,
Sign of the Alligator.

HERMAN WISE & SONS
HARRISONBURG, VA.

DR. J. D. BUCHER,

0. B. ROLLER &: MARTZ,

Dentist.

Attorneys-at-Law.

Bridgewater, Va.
Vitalized Air.

Harrisonburg, Va.

Phone No. 26.

P. O. Box 48.

Ed. S. Conrad.
Geo. N. Conrad.
CONRAD & CONRAD,
Attorneys-at-Law.
Harrisonburg, Va.

PRACTICE-Rockingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Federal Court at Harrisonburg.

DR. M. D. SWITZER,
Dentist.
Office: Rockingham National Bank
Building.
Phone No. 125.
Harrisonburg, Va.

J.

D. MILLER, M. D.

Phone 38.

Hours: 9-10, 2-3.

Bridgewater, Va.
CHAS. GRIFFIN HERRING,
Lawyer.
Practice in State and Federal
Courts, and Supreme Court of Virginia. Wills and Settlement of Estates a Specialty.
Harrisonburg, Va.

Phone No. 52.
ED. C. MARTZ, Notary Public.
G. F. HOLLER, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon.
Bridgewater, Va.
SIPE & HARRIS,
Lawyers.
Harrisonburg, Va.
Geo. E. Sipe.

John T. Harris.

DR. FRANK L. HARRIS,
Dentist.
Harrisonburg, Va.
Phone 197.
E. R. MILLER, M. D.,
Harrisonburg, Va.

Presbyterian Eye, Ear and Throat Hospital; Eye and Ear Department, University
of Maryland Hospital, Baltimore, Md. New
York Eye and Ear Infirmary; St. Bartholomew's Nose and Throat Clinic, New York
City. Hours, 10-5.

Phone 255.

]. W. VAN LEAR,

DR. R. S. SWITZER,

Jeweler and Optician.

Dentist.

Harrisonburg, Va.

Harrisonburg, Va.

E. GRAYSON FURRY,

PHOTOGRAPHER
Bridgewater, Va.

DR. H. S. WILLEY,
Optical Specialist.
Eyes examined free.
Glasses
made to order. Harrisonburg, Va.
Visit Elkton first Wednesday
each month. Visit Broadway second Wednesday each month.

THE PLANTERS' BANK
OF BRIDGEWATER

Accounts Respectfully Solicited
MANAGEMENT CONSERVATIVE

DEAN'S HARRI~~~~U~G,
4
IF YOU WANT THE BEST GO TO

VA.

KODAKS AND SUPPLIES

W. N. GARBER
LIVERY, FEED AND EXCHANGE STABLES
Main Street, BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Good Turnouts at Reasonable Prices
Meets all Trains
Horses for Sale at all Times
D. CLINT DEVIER

Reliable Jeweler and Optician .
General Repair Work Done
HARRISONBURG, VA.

]. H. WINE
Slate and Metal Roofer and General Tinner
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

FRAVEL SASH & DOOR CO.
INCORPORATED

Mill Work and Lumber
MAIN OFFICE .

HARRISONBURG, VA.

BRANCH OFFICE

BROADWAY, VA.

The University (Qllege of Medicine,
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA,

!is one of
in Group
Tb.e

for license

One., Class One.

Full regular courses in Medicine, Dentistry and Pharmacy.
·sTUART McGUIRE, M. D., President.

•

WILLIA}lo( I\. MILLER, Proctor,

OTIS W. WINE
(SUCCESSOR TO WRIGHT & WINE)

Dealer in Confedioneries, Staple and Fancy Groceries,
Fruits, Tobaccos and Cigars
Phone 37.

Oysters and Fish in Season

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Manufacturer of Pure Ice Cream, Bread, Cakes, etc.
Ice-cream and Soda-water Parlors connected

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizers, Bark, Seeds, Hay,
Lumber, Etc.
Al.so Drugs and Druggists' Sundries
BILL STUFF and CAR STOCK A SPECIALTY

I am always in the market to buy Bark, Lumber, and Timber
Lands, etc. If you have anything of this kind for sale, it will be to
your interest to see me before selling.
I keep on hand, in season, at my warehouses, Bridgewater, Mt.
Solon and Stokesville, a full supply of Fertilizers and Seeds. I solicit
a share of your patronage.
A registered Pharmacist in charge Drug Store.

Main Office at Drug Store

••
••

BRIDtiEWATER, VA.

THE AMOUNT OF WORK WE DO IN
OUR LINE IS PROOF THAT OUR PRICES
ARE RIGHT.
A full line to select from. Your Plumbing and
Heating will be done right if placed in our hands.
Specifications and estimates furnished for
Water Supplies and Drainage. Water Works
built.
THOMAS & CO.,
.I 02 E. Market St.
Harrisonburg, Va.

AVIS

DRUG STORE
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Reliable Medicines, Pure Paints, Strong Spices and Fine
Brushes and Perfumery BEST SODA WATER IN THE VALLEY
BOWMAN'S MEAT MARKET

Fresh and Cured Meats, Staple and Fancy Groceries
Highest Cash Prices Paid for Hides and Tallow
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

THEW. H. SIPE CO., Ltd.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

We carry a Full Line of Stationery and School Supplies. County Free
School Books.
New and Attractive Styles in Men's Furnishings, including Shirts
Collars, Cuffs, Neckwear, Underwear, Handkerchiefs, Gloves ana1
Umbrellas. We sell the weli-known Hamilton Brown Shoes for
Ladies and Men. Also a full line of Crossett Shoes for Men. Our
stock covers a wide range of styles and values. The price and wear
are always satisfactory to the purchaser.

RUBBERS, OVERSHOES, TRUNKS, TELESCOPES, SATCHELS,
STOVES, CARPETS, MATTINGS, FURNITURE. AN
UNSURPASSED STOCK OF NEW DRESS
GOODS AND TRIMMINGS.

jfre~bman

jlumbtr

Volume XII
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Number 7
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~bilomatfJean ·
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PRICE, l 0 CENTS
75 CENTS YEAR

BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA

I
"

The Clothes You Buy At 'This
Store Will Make Good
In service, and satisfy you in every way that there are none better made
ready-to-wear or tailored-to-measure. You can see satisfactory evidence of this before purchasing, by critically examining any of the new
Winter Models.
We show these reputable makes-Michael Stern & Co., Kuppenheimer & Co., Hamburger Bros., Strouse & Bros·. · Designed by the
most noted designers, cut by expert custom cutters, tailored by skilled
needlemen in modern custom-tailor shops, and made of dependable
fabrics of newest weaves, you take no chances when you select one of
these celebrated suits or over-garments.
Winter Sacks of Single and Double=Breasted Style for
Men and Young Men, in stripes, plaids, ·overplaids, checks
and mixtures in dark brown, olive, blue and gray worsteds,
tweeds, cassimeres and cheviots, all warranted as to service,
$12 to $35
Overcoats in approved styles and coatings .................... . $12 to $35
Derby and Soft Hats ............................................ $1.50 to $5.00

B. NF.,Y C!J SONS, Limited
Opposite Post Office

Harrisonburg, Virginia

"CALIFORNIA"

/IJ /IJ Via Washington=Sunset Route

JJJ JJJ

Tourist Sleeping Cars froni Washington, D. C., to Los
Angeles and San Francisco without change.

THREE TIMES WEEKLY THE YEAR 'ROUND
UNDER PERSONAL ESCORT

$8.50 : Double Berth

••

$8.50

Write for beautifully illustrated literature

J.

POSTON,
SII Penna. Ave. N. vV.
A.

GENERAL AGENT

\Vashington, D. C.

The . Rockingham National :Bank
Q :F HARRIS-ON BURG, VA.
CAPITAL .AND SURPLUS, $100,000.00.
... RESOURCES, $850,000.00.
D EPOSITS, .$700,.000.0Q.

.

OFFICERS

.

DIRECTORS

A. M. Newman

· J. ·c. &tiegel · ·

.

A. M. NEWMAN, Pres.

.r. c. STIEGEL, Vice-Pres.
W.

J.

G. G. Grattan
Samuel M. Bowman
Geo. W. Reherd
A.H. Long'
S:a'Jliluel F orret'

DINGLEDINE, Cash.

C. G. PRICE,

-~ss't

Cash .

You are Invited to Do Your Banking Business with Us
W ·e aim to. be prompt in service, libe~al in treatm'e nt, and conservative in management.
Interest paid in Savings Department. Money lo·aned at 5 per c·ent.
on good paper. Safe Deposit Boxes for rent.

CALL ON

·FoR FrnsT-CLAss

SHRUM BROS.
BRICK AND BRICK WoRK

DAYTON, ··vA.

D.S. THOMAS
Manufacturer of

FINE .VEHICLES .

of all kinds. Also carry a complete stock of Harness, Whips and
Robes. Have recently installed machinery for fitting

RUBBER TIRES

to old and new Buggies.

Repairing .done promptly.

AGENT

for the well-known Hagan Gas and Gasoline Engines, adapted to all
power purposes, especially the needs of the farmer. One can be seen
runnii1g daily at my plant.

Repository and Factory,

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

J.

A·. ZIGLER

ZIGLER BROTHERS

m. Jr.

ZTGLEK:

Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Rail'lfoad Ties
TIMBERVliL..LE). y:mGINIA

Correspondence· Solicit~d

T~mJlS :

Jl.
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ONLY WAITING
Dark and dreary and cold was the night
And mournfully sighed the wind,
As I sat alone by the flickering light
Of the embers that burned so dim.
And I thought of one so true and brave
Whom God had called away,
And how we stood and wept at the grave
On that sad October day.
Then up through the clouds of the chilly night
Broke a vision pure and fair,
And I saw that form in a flood of light
'Mong the angels a-standing there.
And I said, "Dear Lord, when the clouds are gone
And the darkness has fled away,
Grant me to stand in the angelic throng
In the kingdom of endless day."
'A..B.'11.

NONE BUT THE BRAVE DESERVE THE FAIR
G. H. W., '1 I.

T WAS during those bitter days just
preceding the war, when friends tore apart
from each other and bitter enemies were
drawn together by similar opinions, that
Col. Carrolton and Col. Warthen refused
each other their· hands. It was a great
surprise to the country, for it was a common remark that the
mutual friendship of the Carroltons and Warthens was as
herditary as their estates.
To take a look at the beautiful homes of these two lifelong friends would be well here. Carrolton and Oakridge,
the two most hospitable country estates of Old Hampshire,
surrounded by magnificent groves of oak and locust, crowned
two hills which slowly raised their heads above the dreamy
waters of the Potomac. Situated a half-mile or so apart,
there was hardly a time when someone from one home was not
at the other. As they lived during that golden age of hospitality when the old planter was "Lord of all he surveys, " they vied
with each other in entertaining and making the old halls ring
with gladness.
Promptly at four o'clock, as it was her custom, Carrol
Carrolton had her horse waiting for her afternoon ride. Presently she came out, a slender, graceful, and delicately reared
girl of sixteen, and was handed to her horse by her father,
who kissing her, told her not to go off the estate.
It was a delightful evening, but Carrol noticed nothing
of the beauties of Nature about her ; for she was too busily
thinking of the conversation she had just had with her father.
The horse, now unguided, from habit naturally took the
roads which Carrol was used to riding him over. The time
passed rapidly, but Carrol was not wakened from her reverie
until her horse bounded forward with a neigh, to meet the one
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he had so often traveled by the side of. Instantly she recognized Dick vVarthen, and saw that she was in the center of
the great game preserve, which was a part of the Warthen
estate. Without a word she immediately turned and started
back.
Dick was soon at her side telling he·r that it was his duty
to see her safely off their place. He soon saw that she would
not talk, but as he turned to leave, she held out her hand which
he eagerly took, saying that he was still her friend.
Carrol rode home in a very gloomy mood, thinking of the
pleasant times they had so often had together, but which
must end now. On reaching home she told her mother what
had taken place that evening- for to her she brought all her
troubles and looked for comfort. Mrs. Carrolton cheered her
by saying that she hoped it would not last long, and they would
all be friends again shortly.
"When Dick reached home he found his father busy over
some papers he had just received, in preparation for forming
and drilling a company. \i\!ithin a few days the meadows of
Oakridge were overrun by men and boys . being trained
to defend the country.
During the excitement which followed the declaration of
war, an old wound which Colonel Warthen had received several years before, by being thrown from a horse, opened a-new.
It rapidly grew worse causing blood poison, which soon
brought on his death.
The new company, after having paid military honors to
their dead leader, unanimously elected Colonel Carrolton as
their next commander.
It was not much of a surprise to Mrs. vVarthen when
Dick told her he ·thought it his duty to take; as far as possible, ·
his father's place. · ·s he had been expecting this and unhesitatingly she gave her only son to the service of her country.
On the clay that the company left to join the army/ when the

4
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name Richard Warthen was called, it was Dick who answered
"Here."
The day of departure was one long to be remembered by
the little community; there was excitement everywhere, and
friends and relatives had gathered around to say "good bye."
When the line moved away in marching order Carrol rode
quite a distance with her father. At last she bade her father
farewell and gave her hand to each soldier as he passed; but
in extending her hand to Dick she handed him a letter unnoticed by any of the men.
Not long afterwards the first wounded soldiers were sent
back home to be nursed. Throughout the war, attending to
the wounded and preparing clothes for the others at the front,
Carrol, together with the other ladies, spent her time.
As soon as he could, on the night of their first encampment, Dick opened Carrol's letter. In it he found her picture
surrounded by a note with these words hastily written across
it: "Dear Dick, this picture is all I have to give you, please
try to forget the last few days, I shall remain as ever your
friend, Carrol.
On the third day from home Colonel Carrolton received
a despatch to hold his company until further orders from headquarters. Knowing that they would be waiting for several
days, Dick asked for permission to return home. He now had a
chance to thank Carrol for her picture and promised to keep
it always with him.

*

*

*

*

*

Over three years of terrible war have passed with all its
daring fortunes. Not many of the original soldiers are left
with the old company; but it has been supplied with boys who,
as the war went on, became old enough to join. Dick Warthen is no longer the boy who thought it his duty to join his
father's company, but a man whom three years of stern war
has developed.
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By some unknown cause to Dick, Colonel Carrolton found
out that he was carrying his daughter's picture. An opportunity soon presented itself for him to speak to Dick alone; and he
asked him by what right he carried his daughter's picture.
Dick saluted and replied, "By her consent, sir."
"Young man, I demand that picture of you." .
"I cannot give it to you sir, without breaking my word
of honor, and that I will never do."
"Do you mean-," at that moment a courier rode up with
a despatch. Dick saluted and rode away.
The war was now rapidly drawing to a close. In one of
those desperate close range fights Colonel Carrolton was desperately wounded. It was while charging up a hill leading his
men. Dick saw him fall, but could not assist him then. It was
soon seen impossible to dislodge the enemy and orders for retreat were given. Amidst a .galling fire from the enemy Dick
searched out, from amongst the dead and wounded, Colonel
Carrolton and bore him to a place of safety. Obtaining the
best means of conveyance possible he sent him back to Carrolton. Lying in bed during his recovery Colonel Carrolton reflected much over the past.
The surrender soon came and the worn out and wounded
soldiers were slowly making their way home.
When Dick reached Oakridge Mrs. Warthen's unbounded
joy of seeing him home safe, was almost equaled by that of
handing him a letter which Carrol had brought over. It was a
request for him to come to Carrolton as soon as possible.

*

*

*

*

*

Colonel Carrolton upon grasping Dick's hand exclaimed,
"My boy, will you forgive me and try to forget the past few
years? You may feel assured that, as long as I live, the Carroltons will be the same friends of the W arthens as they h;ive
always been, with the exception of-listen, I think Carrol is
calling, she wants to take you for a drive."

DREAMING
O'er hills and meadow I've wandered, Maude,
From morn 'til setting sun,
Hunting for daisies beside the road,
And watching the brook's pure waters run
By the .willows where we roamed.
I've searched for the violets blushing fair
That grew near the maple tree,
And drank at the spring where, an innocent child,
You made a boquet of those flowers for me
We had plucked in the forest wild.
I've been all over the old, old place
Searching each idle nook.
The daisies still grow beside the road
And the willows beside the leafy brook
Where we as children roamed.
And I thought, as I plucked the violets blue
Near the maple that's standing there,
Of the day that is long since past and gone
When I sat 'neath that tree with my sweetheart fai r
On that beautiful April morn.
And, musing, I said, " Though your step is slow,
And your hair is a-turning gray,
You're yet my gentle, true-hearted Maude,
Dearer by far each succeeding day,
My beautiful, blue-~yed Maude."
A. B., ' r r.
..\ .

THE VALUE OF A MAN

T

PAUL H. BOWMAN, 'II.

HE value of nations and even of the world ·has been
calculated and expressed numerically. So has the
value of farms and industries of every kind, but who
has ever attempted to express in figures the value of a
man? The question, what is man? was asked many ages ago
but has never been well answered and likely never will be.
We sometimes say that he is a compound being. That is, he
is a combination of earth and heaven, the dust of earth and the
power, wisdom and spirit of God brought together and united
in the form of a fleshy body. This body which we see, as it
moves and breathes, is that part of man which belongs to the
earth and that inward mind which is invisible is the part
which belongs to an eternal world. These two as they are
united one with the other constitute man.
How this combination was brought about is a matter that
should concern us but little. It is the part of us to be content
when we hear breaking through the awful stillness of the dark
ages that have gone by, a mighty voice saying, "Let us make
him in our own image and after our owr:i likeness."
After breath was placed in his nostrils the reins of power
were given int?' his hands and today he rules on the earth.
The fishes of the sea, the birds of the air, the cattle that roam
on a thousand hills and of every creeping thing, man is King.
He has even drawn the lightenings from heaven, he has harnessed the winds and the rivers and made them his servants. So
man is an immortal being, the image of God and King of the
um verse.
But what shall be our standard in trying to determine his
value? We must admit that the worth of any object is reckoned by its usefulness. The worth of a horse consists in its
advantage to mankind, that of a farm in its aptness to produce.
The worth of education, of government and of religion is in
its usefulness to humanity. Then this must be the standard by
which to judge man.

8
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Now who will say that his value consists in gold and
silver, in houses and lands or herds of cattle and sheep~ Who
will say that it is determined by the great achievements of a
father or any other ancestor? \!Vho will affirm that it is reckoned by brilliancy of mind, by a hand skilled in art or by an
extensive education in science?
Judging from the standpoint of dollars and cents man's
numeric value is reckoned by those things over which he is
lord, but bear in mind our adopted standard. It is true that
some men who have done great things for humanity have been
wealthy but however some men who were poor have done
far more. So riches are not necessarily indicative of a man's
value. They may be a means for enhancing his value but they
are not value within themselves. Gold is not that for which the
world is starving nor silver that for which she is perishing, so
he who has these and nothing more is unable to satisfy her
longings and therefore worthless to her.
Ancestral greatness has but little influence on man's intrinsic value. In this age: no man is crowned because his father
was a great man but because he himself is the one meriting
honor. It is said, "That they who derive their worth from
their ancestors . resemble potatoes, the most valuable part of
which is under ground." Then he who claims value because
his ancestors were great likens himself to the potato vine which
must soon perish.
Great mental capacity is considered a characteristic of a
valuable man, but this alone fails to measure up to .our standard. \!\Then we look at the army of giant intellects whose
names have been deemed worthy a place on the pages of history there we find those who have been worthless as far as
spiritual advancement and social refinement is concerned.
There are such men as Ingersol, Payne and a host of others,
Master Minds we call them, but they have left with us an influence the tendency of which is downward. A brilliant mind
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1s a curse to the world rather than a blessing if it is used
in wrong channels. An intelligent man wields a greater influence, and if he wishes, can do more harm than the man who
is not so blessed. So there must be something behind wealth,
something this side of ancestral greatness and something to ·
back up education and mental endowment before man can
attain .to any great value.
But in what does man's value consist? Where shall we
find it if not in these things mentioned? Let us no longer
seek for his value in tangible and material things, but let us
draw aside the fleshy curtain and enter into the real sructure
and make-up of man. No man's value is external and it is
useless to look for it outside the man himself. It has been
well said, "Only what thou art within thyself determines thy
value. " Great edifices and large farms are no part of man and
in allowing them to determine his value a great error is made.
But in what does his value consist? Character, Character~
CHARACTER is the seat of value, the fountain of power and
influence, the home of peace and purity. One faint glimpse of
this structure and the worth of man is known. Here is where
,kings are brought low and servants exalted, where every man
takes his true form and color.
It is said that Martin Luther's words were half battles
and Napoleon's presence in the French army equivalent to
forty-thousand additional soldiers . . Dr. Johnson said, " that
you could not stand with Burke under an arch while
a shower of rain was passing without discovering that he was
an extraordinary man."
Take any community-who is the man to whom people go
for counsel and advice? Not to their richest neighbor, not to
the "smartest" politician nor to the shrewdest lawyer but to
him who in times of prosperity as well as adversity has proven
himself worthy to be consulted in matters pertaining to business and life.
Another thing that goes hand in hand with character in

IO
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determining the value of a man is a purpose in life. Without
a purpose it is impossible to deposit down deep in the inmost depths of one's being those eternal riches which shall be
carried to the afterworld to decorate our mansion there. vVithout a purpose a man is of no use to the world whatever. Whoever accomplished anything that had no end toward which to
work? What ship ever went to sea without a·compass and lost
not its course? What shepherds were ever led across J udean
hills to find the world's treasure wrapped in swaddling clothes
without the guiding star of the East?
This is not an age in which men drift accidently into the
desired haven, n_o t a time in which he happens to overturn the
stone under which the treasure is hidden. Trust nothing to
fortune or good luck but press rapidly onward to the goal.
Know that you are right and stick to it with Bull-dog pluck
and ere long the world will be at your feet. The value of such
a man is almost immeasurable. The eyes that are ever open
looking for little things that can be done to augment the
happiness of others, they are the ones whose absence will be
keenly felt by the world. What scales can indicate the weight
of a Beethoven going down to the city's slum and playing a
half night on a broken instrument to a shoe maker and his
blind sister? Who can picture with tongue or pen the beauty
of a poor widow casting her only mite into the treasury for
the needy when she herself was the most needy? These are
the deeds that touch the hearts of -men and are of greater
weight than the Oration of an Ingersol or Payne. Jane Taylor
in her description of the Philosopher's scales said :
"Next time he put in Alexander the Great,
With a garment that Dorcas had made for a weight,
And though clad in armor from sandal to crown,
The hero rose up the garment went down."
Be it remembered now and forever that regardless of
houses and lands, silver and gold, education and intellect, regardless of all these external things which soon vanish away,
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that every man "stamps his value upon himself and cannot pass
for more. "

A STUDENT'S ESCAPADE
(Translated from the German. )
W. R. HOOKER,

I

'rr.

N the time when astronomy still slept in the arms of the
astrologer and every science in the arms of superstition,
· a physician and astrologer, Dr. Rupert, lived in N urnburg who had a charming daughter; and since we do not
know her mame we will call her Kunigunde. This is a
beautiful nari1e, with which she can well be satisfied and for
which she will certainly be thankful to us. Towards Dr.
Rupert's house a young student whose name we know very
,.vell often strolled during nocturnal hours-we are not always
so ignorant-and if you have patience enough to read this
Jong story you will also learn of him. But Miss Kunigunde
was not the magnet which attracted him towards this house,
for the pretty girl already had an adored admirer of the name
of Probiesky ; and whoever saw the tall, broad-shouldered
form of the student stride over the pavement with rattling
saber and clinking spurs had to say to himself that this hale
young man was not wandering to Dr. Rupert for counsel ; no,
he went to Dr. Rupert to learn of the course of the stars and
to find out about his own nativity and fate.
He had been born under stars full of promise, uncle: stars
which prophesied a crown for him and truly he felt he had
strength enough to capture such. During the day he was one
of the happy fellows and ring leader of all· students' tricks,
however as soon as night fell which gave rest to other people,
ambition awoke in his restless soul and he then mounted his
dark horse and rode from Altorf, the old University City,
towards Dr. Rupert's in Nurnberg.
Once when he had left astrologer's house shortly be-
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fore midnight, meditating deeply, Probiesky encountered him
on the road with these words "Sir, what business do you have
in this house?"
"What does it matter to you?"
"Oho! The young lady is my fiancee."
"\!Vhat do I care about that?"
" You must apologize to me."
"What is your name?"
"John Probiesky."
"John Probiesky go to bed, the night air has made your
brain dull."
"Will you still mock me? Traitor?"
"Traitor? That insults me. Get ready!"-Immediately
the swords flashed and clinked in the dark night, but immediately also the windows nearby were opened, and the men and
women rushed out of the gates with lanterns in their hands,
among them was Dr. Rupert beside his daughter who, as soon
as she had recognized the fighters cried loudly "O spare him!"
This had been our student's intention any way; now he delivered a skillful blow on his opponent's shoulder and Probiesky fell exhausted to the ground. Loudly the crowd shouted.
"There, you have a patient Dr. Rupert," the student said
in a cool tone. "I haven't hurt him very much. Good night."
Student duels themselves with such deadly consequences
were nothing seldom in N urnberg but one at midnight on an
open street had not yet happened, and the old women of both
families took so much concern abotit it that soon nothing else
was talked of i:n the streets than this bloody duel under the
windows of the prized Dr. Rupert. As soon as the rumor
had reached the principal of the high school he summoned the
pugnacious student and consigned him to a month's incarceration. But this time the case was too serious, for the prison
was very new and would be named after that student who first
entered so this was disagreeable to our honorable student.
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Should he truly soil the old, noble reputation of his family in
this way? Should he the future bearer of a king's crown connect his name for all time with that of a common rascal?
Never!
In the meantime his fellow students were making all
all kinds of festal preparations so as to celebrate the inauguration and consecration of the new students' prison in a worthy
way, and early on the fateful morning he was awakened from
his slumbers by a serenade. Outside under his window stood
the whole Altorf student body, freshmen and old students, and
they sang, played, yelled and howled as a band of savages.
He did not make them wait long: Soon he introduced his
large hound "Bear" to the company before the door and immediately a mighty Hurrah resounded to the clouds and then
it went towards the prison. His figure towered a head higher
than the rest of the shouting crowd which grew all along the
way avalanche-like, so that it numbered in the thousands.
When they at last reached the door of the new prison, before
which Nicodemus Bemperlein, the janitor, went up and down
with a large bunch of keys and with broad smiles awaited his
v1ct1m. Grinning scornfully Nicodemus Bemperlein unlocked
the prison door, grinning scornfully he stepped aside with a
deep bow. to allow the first guest to walk in, and in this moment
the whole joy of the day culminated. Hurrah! sounded from
a thousand throats and with double efforts of their lungs they
blew the horns and tin trumpets; the company was wild with
excitement.

Now something entirely unexpected happened. With a
strong grasp the student had seized his dog, pushed him into
the prison and closed the doors crackingly. So astounded was.
Nicodemus Bemperlein that his bunch of keys fell to the
grou~d, so dumbfounded also were his fellow students that
their uproar ceased immediately and nothing was noticed except the whining and barking of poor "Bear," the first prisoner
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of the new prison. "Bravo!" " Bravo!" they all shouted.
" Viva the Barenloch !"
"Barenloch" the ~ew prison was named and not Wallensteinloch" for the hero story was none other than Wallenstein the hero of the thirty years' war. The hoped for
king's crown was never given to him. · Our youthful hopes
are a beautifully written manuscript but our life is from the
cold blooded editor with a blue pencil who takes away the most
beautiful parts.
Now since every good story must end with a wedding
we will yet add that soon afterwards Probiesky led his lovely
Kunigunde to the altar.

HO! SENIORS!
At chapel one day,
In his dignified way,
Spoke Professor, "Please stay,
I'm requested to say
The Seniors have a meeting at noon."
Said Hooker to me,
In a mischievous glee,
"Tell Bowman and Lee
That the challenge shall be
In the hands of that body real soon."
"Please give us a game,"The Fresh' challenge that came,"For we've heard of your fame
And your high-sounding name
And we're anxious to meet you ere June. "
So the challenge was read,
And Wright hit it, they said,
So hard our hopes fled.
They killed it real dead.
" Respectfully returned" was the tune.

ccAS A TALE THAT IS TOLD"
ELLA E. MILLER, 'I I.

I

T vV AS a very rainy day in November when Mr. Wallace
with his family moved to the beautiful town of .Westlake.
·
Mr. Wallace had been a drunkard for several years, yet
at times he realized his condition and tried to reform, but had
failed.
One evening he came home earlier than usual and seemed
very sad over his past life. Mrs. Wallace always read every
expression in his face and on this particular evening she
thought it the opportune time to say what she had been wanting to say for a long time.
"Frank, if you could only do what you feel to do now,
our lives could be so much happier."
"Yes, dear, I wish I could. I have tried several times
you know, but I do want to stop drinking now."
"Don't you think you could stop much easier if you were
out of reach of the dreadful stuff? If we could find a house
in Westlake and move there, I believe it would be the best
thing to ~o. I can get washing there as well as here and of
course you can get work somewhere too."
"Yes,-I will see about it tomorrow."
In a few weeks he had a small house in Westlake and .Mrs.
Wallace with a light heart began making preparations to
move. One of their neighbors who had promised to help
them move came, when they were ready and loaded up the
wagons in the evening. The next morning they started early
and before they had been on the way two hours it began
raining and rained slowly all day. They reached Westlake
about sundown, but it was cold and the poor little children
huddled down in one corner of a room until Mr. Wallace
could get the stove in and find something to make a fire, yet
Mrs. Wallace was happier than she had been for a long time.
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On the next day Mr. Wallace went out to find employment. He could not find a place in Westlake like the one
he had had in Newcastle because Westlake was not a manufacturing or commercial town, however, he succeeded in finding
a day's work here and there for several weeks.
Mrs. Wallace went out one evening to get some washing
to do. She first went to the beautiful mansion on High
Street not far from her house. Soon she found herself talking to the wife of a millionaire, but because of the kindness
Mrs. McDonald showed her she scarcely realized that fact.
As Mrs. McDonald's washer had been married and left Westlake she was very glad to give the work to Mrs. Wallace.
Mrs. Wallace went home feeling lighter-hearted than
when she left. Such good fortune, she thought. -Mr. Wallace came home about dark and after Mrs. Wallace told of
her success they sat down to supper. They had not spent
many such evenings ·together for a long time. The children
noticed the difference and it made their little hearts happy.
As a result of Mrs. Wallace's exposure .on the day they
moved she had contracted a deep cold. It grew worse and
worse every day, and soon she was lying on her bed suffering
from pneumonia. Her fever became higher each evening
and ·on Wednesday evening she lay unconscious, lingering between life and death. Lenora, a bright girl of sixteen, did
everything she could to relieve her mother's suffering. After
putting little James and Bessie to bed, she, with her father,
watched anxiously during the night. It was an awful night.
Mrs. vVallace's suffering was intense, but not until the spirit
had taken its flight did Lenora give up hope. Mrs. McDonald
was their only friend in town and during the funeral she did
everything she could for them. Poor Lenora ! left now to
care for little James and Bessie and take charge of the home
affairs.
Next day after the funeral when Mr. Wallace came
home, it seemed more than he could bear and at times he
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almost became irrational. He went to the closet and drank
the contents of a bottle which he had brought along when
they moved and had secretly stored away. Mrs. McDonald
came over that evening and when she found Mr. Wallace in
a half unconscious condition she decided that something would
have to be done with those children, since he had fallen again.
She went home and tried to think where she might find good
homes for them. · In a day or so she had places for James
and Bessie but Lenora was larger and no one was willing to
risk taking her because the Wallace family were strangers
in that town and the story of Mr. Wallace's former life had
been heralded around until everyone doubted if the girl had
had very good training. Mrs. McDonald herself had been
debating the question in her mind but as she had no washer
since the death of Mrs. Wallace she decided to take Lenora
for awhile. Soon she was living in a fine mansion. She
really felt lost but Mr. and Mrs. McDonald were so very kind
to her.that she felt sure she would certainly like it. But Maggie
McDonald, a beautiful blonde of eighteen, who was the only
child of the McDonald family and had always had everything
she wanted, was haughty and selfish and treated Lenora very
unkindly. She was really disgusted with the idea of having
that drunkard's child even in their house. Yet, with all this,
Lenora was always willing to do everything possible to increase Maggie's happiness and forgave her every time she
said an unkind word.
One evening as Lenora was standing by the window she
saw a tall, handsonJe figure approaching the veranda. She
looked at him but he was an entire stranger to her. . He,
with Maggie, disappeared in the parlor and Lenora heard nothing about him. The next afternoon he came again and, as
Lenora was waiting maid, she learned to know his name and
a bit of his intimacy with the McDonald family, as she served
supper that evening. He left on the late train, and Lenora
never inquired any further about him.

18
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Charles Montgomery watched Lenora carefully when no
one saw him, but only once did he see straight into her soft,
brown eyes, and yet that one look seemed to· pierce his very
soul. As he rode away he thought of that beautiful girl he
had left behind, although he did not know more about her than
what Maggie had said in answer to his questions. He could,
as it were, see her before him, and strange as it seems, he
thought more about her than he did of Maggie. He desired
more every day to see her and so wrote Maggie he would
be there during Easter.
At last the time came, Lenora knew he was coming
and as was usual, , did everything she could for Maggie. He
did not see Lenora the first evening and because of this he
retired rather early but told Maggie he was much fatigued
by the trip.
Easter morning dawned bright and clear. As the first
rays of the sun were chasing the sparkling dew drops from the
flowers in the garden, and while the soft breezes were laden
with their sweet odors, Lenora came to _the garden to cut
the flowers and put fresh ones in the house. She was cutting
some beautiful pansies when she felt a slight touch on her
arm, and looking around, she saw Mr. Montgomery. "Good
morning," she said, rather surprised.
Charles greeted her with a pleasant "Good morning, Miss
Lenora."
He held the flowers while she finished cutting, and as it
was yet early, they had a conversation. When they started
in, Lenora gave him the prettiest pansy she could find. "Pansies are for thoughts,'; she said.
Maggie, who had been peeping between the curtains at
the window, was filled with anger and immediately called Lenora to her and gave her a sharp rebuke. .
Charles watched every chance to speak with Lenora, because he had heard Maggie's reprimand and knew he must
be very, very careful. Late in the evening, as Charles and
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Maggie were alone in the parlor, the mail boy brought the mail
and Lenora took it to Maggie and then went out on the
veranda. Maggie went to her room with her mail, leaving
Charles alone in the parlor. Immediately after she left, he stole
quietly to the south veranda where Lenora was sitting. Now
again they enjoyed a conversation. The two hearts seemed
to beat as one. Before he thought Maggie could be through
reading her mail, she came to the parlor and as she did not
find Charles there she stepped on the veranda, but alas! her
footsteps were not heard in time, for when he started she
stood very near them. Now she became almost furious and rebuked Charles also this time.
That night Maggie apparently had the headache and retired rather early herself, but sleep was far from her. Charles
could not sleep, but for a different reason. He stood by the
window in the moonlight trying to find some plan to help
him on the morrow.
In Lenora's chamber was a restless mind. What should
she do? She could not allow Maggie to talk to her so ; she
would rather leave though her work be harder. She decided
she would go away next morning, but still she could not
sleep; there was something she really liked about Charles;
she did not want to go away without seeing him again but she
knew that surely would be impossible.
At length the sleepless night turned into day. Again
·the sun rose as bright as it did the day before but there
were three hearts which were not as bright as they were then.
Just before leaving, Lenora stole softly to Mr. Montgomery's room and slipped this note under his door:
"Good-bye, Mr. Montgomery, I am going away
now. I cannot endure any more. I wish you well.
Lenora."
Just as Charles opened the door to go down stairs he
found the little note. This added more sorrow to his sad
heart but he went on to breakfast. He took the first train
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for home and as he sped homeward, the one question in his
mind was, "O, where did she go?"
Charles now had many things to ponder in his heart.
He had overheard the rebuke Maggie gave Lenora, poor
girl! her heart must be almost broken, but where is she now?
Charles could not love Maggie any longer and their correspondence soon came to an end. He often sat for hours
in meditation. Maggie's money had no influence over him,
but the memory of one so pure as Lenora caused him many
moments of joy.
He now began to look at life more seriously and realized
what it really is. He had lived this long and had never done
very much to make others happy. During his meditations,
he would mutter, "What is life, with all its joys and disappointments? Life is as a tale that is told. It is fleeting and
altogether vanity. Yes, it is only as a tale that is told."
Lenora found plenty of work to do and when· she had
accumulated sufficient means she started to school. By working during the vacation months, she managed to finish a
two years' course. After her graduation she secured a position in a large eastern city. In September she, with an old
school chum, Ethel Chase, went to the beach for a short vacation. The sea breezes were very fascinating and the rest
from three years of hard work was very refreshing. While
at the beach, Lenora and Ethel met two gentlemen, who often
strolled along the shore with them. The evening before the
girls' departure, as they were strolling along the shore together,
perhaps for the last time, they saw a small bottle lying in the
sand. Ethel suggested that they all put their names, addresses,
and elate on slips of paper and put them in the bottle and
then throw it out in the tide. They did this and then returned to the hotel.
Charles Montgomery had been in school three years and
just before taking the chair of the Bible department in a cer-
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tain school, he stopped off several clays at the beach. He was
wandering along the shore alone as the sun rose and cast
its golden rays upon the white sands of the shore, when he
saw something floating in the water. He had forgotten the
white object when suddenly it was borne up to his feet by the
rising tide. He noticed something in the bottle and began
to examine it. The first thing he found was a little slip of paper with this name, address and date:
Lenora Wallace,
415 F. St. S. W.
W- - - - Aug. 15,-"Really, can this be possible? The same Lenora I have
longed to see for three long years! Aug. l 5, - -, yes, that
was just three clays ago. I will go to W - - yet today."
That night there were two happy hearts and the happiness which began at their meeting grew, blossomed and
ripened, until the two were one.

WHEN?
One Christmas night
In the parlor light,
Sat none but she and I.
I thought it in place,
For a fond embrace,
And she did at once comply.
How sacredly sweet
It w~s to greet
Those lips, of perfect hue,
Yet, how dare I repeat
'Till the story's complete,
Of love, forever true.
W. L. H. '1r.

v

ALUMNI
The Elite Literary Society of Virginia N onnal School
in 1885-86 numbered among its members a list of future
doctors, ministers, teachers and college presidents of which
any institution might be proud. The society had on its roll
that year the names of President Eller of Daleville, Va., Presi..
dent Beahm of Elizabethtow·n, Pa., President Frantz of Mc
Pherson, Kans., and the lamented C. E. Arnold, president of
McPherson College at the time of his death . .
We rejoice in the progress of our Alma Mater, but the
Freshmen of 1908 must "hitch their wagon to a star" if they
would out-distance the boys and girls who lived and loved,
studied and conquered, hoped .and rejoiced, on this hill twentytwo years ago. - Kate (Flory) Coffman.
To tell you how fresh I was my freshman year, I will
relate an experience I had one Saturday afternoon on the ball
ground. I stepped to the bat to try my hand at landing on the
ball. The pitcher gave me a high drop but I did not know it
was going to be a drop. I dodged, thinking i~ would pass
over me, but instead it struck me square on the head. I got
my base but I think I earned it. Still, anything is better than
fanning; and besides I learned a lesson that I will remember
long after I have forgotten the Latin, Greek, History, etc.,
which I have learned since.
The Freshman has some hardships to pass through, but
remember roses and thorns grow together. That was the year
I met the "black-eyed girl," also. Yet it did not mean so much
to meet a girl that year, for anything more than "Good morning" or "Good evening" was strictly against the rules. But
when the bright, warm d<;lys: of spring came on, stimulating
all nature to a throbbing ·life; "the yot1ng man's fancy lightly
turns to thoughts of love." ·· ·Then, there were troublesome
times at B. C. You know the rest..~ Dr. ;R..' E. L. Striclder.

COLLEGE-CLASSROOM-CAMPUS
-FRESHIES
We are all glad to see several new students starting in
for the spring term.
Mr. Charles Cline, of Stuart's Draft, has been spending
several days with friends at the college.
Miss Emma Skeggs, of Roanoke, has been visiting her
sister, Miss Rebecca, at the college.
The social given in the Ladies' Parlor, Thursday evening, March fifth , was enjoyed by all.
A large number of students went to their homes to spend
several days after exams.
Miss Ella Miller and her brother gave a social at their
home Saturday evening. All reported a jolly time.
A crowd of young people drove to Mossy Creek Sunday
afternoon. Among the crowd were several freshmen, who
acted as chaperons for the dignified seniors.

TRAGEDY IN FIVE ACTS
Dr. B.

Characters :
Miss C.
Prof. F.
Gay.
Scene-Out door
Place-North River
Time-Past
ACT I-Off for a boat ride
AcT II~All Aboard
AcT III-Drifting
AcT IV-The Capsize
AcT V-The Rescue
Synopsis:
AcT I-Exams. being over, tbo't they
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needed a little recreation. He suggested canoeing, to
which all agreed.
AcT II-The ladies insisted on rowing and
of course were granted the pleasure.
AcT III-Drifting!!!
AcT IV-They were very much interested in
each others conversation when suddenly Dr. exclaimed, "We're going!!!"
AcT V-Fortunately the gentlemen were good
swimmers and proved themselves heroes of the day.
One of the freshman preachers says it gives him palpatation of the heart to think of the arrival of Miss B .. from
Maryland.
Last Saturday a crowd of young people took their lunch
and went to Round Hill. 0. K. said he. was well supplied with
honey.
A bright but windy afternoon,
Exams. were over, naught to do;
So to the Leap, but tired soon,
Across the bridge went two.
The rest who lingered on this side
At length grew anxious for fear some harm
Had come to those who went beyond,
When, Lo! They saw an arm!!!
The hour had come for all to go
And back across the bridge two came;
Of course the.y blushed and said, "'Tain't so,"
'Twas natural thus, so who could blame?
Thursday morning Joseph Elmer came to the dormitory
to give his adieus, stating he was bound for Home-SweetHome.
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The last snow storm of the season (we hope) occurred
between r r.30 and 2.00, March 9th, '08.
Hostess: "I'm very fond of Welch Rabbit, don't you
think it fine, Mr. S. ?" ·
Mr. S. : "I've never had the pleasure of partaking of any,
but have eaten Belgium Hare and think it alright."

FAVORITE SONGS
J. S. C.- "Can't You See I'm Lonely?"
Prof. W. Z. F .- "Rescue the Perishing."
W . L. H.~"Annie Laurie. "

G. H. vV.- "Bells of St. Michael. "
A. B. M.-"Maryland, My Maryland. "
W. R. H.-"Blue Belle."
Dr. B.-"Drifting."
Joe-"23 Skidoo."
L. L. K.- "Sweet Minnie."
Miss C.-'' Paddle Your own Canoe. "
Miss F . H.-"Somebody's Waiting for Me."
Mr. P. H. B.-"Moonlight."
To ... .. . . . . .. ..... . . ..... ··.
Curly-headed, happy-hearted, barefoot boy,
Where did you get that song?
YOU meet me everywhere with an open-hearted smile,
And whistle the whole day long.
Tell me, you freckle-face.cl, . laughing-eyed boy,
·Where did you get .that smile?
Why, it comes·like the song from an untainted ·soul; ··
And ,I keep it oq hand all the while.
;I ;

1
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EXCHANGES
It is our purpose to review only such articles in the February exchanges as are written by Freshmen. "The Lesleian
Herald" and "The Buff and Blue" are the only ones we found containing what we sought for. However, some of our exchanges do
not give the author's class after the name, so there may be others.
The former magazine contains an interesting essay entitled
"Reconciliation: A Sketch from Life." It is true to life.
There seems to be a lack of clearness and graphicness in several paragraphs. The biographical narrative in "Buff and
Blue" entitled "Scanderberg" shows careful preparation. The
story, "He Who Followed," in the same paper is worthy for
a "Freshie." The plot is well directed. The paragraphs are
too brief.
We acknowledge our usual exchanges with pleasure.

SPRING
Singing of birds in the apple trees,
Lowing of herds on the lawn,
Buds returning to kiss the breeze,
Herald the spring-time's dawn.
---01---

If I were a king and you a queen,

Whom then do you think you' d love?
She answered in words just like a queen,
"Why, a king, of course, I'd love. "

CLASS YELL
Chickamauga, Chickamauga, chee, chee, chee,
Getin there, getin there, yes-sir-ee,
Some grit, some nerve, some pluck, some brass,
Rah , Rah, Rah, for the "Freshie Class."

BLOOM'S
Leading Dry Goods and Millinery Establishment
Phone No. rn4.

HARRISONBURG, VA.

]. P. HOUCK
Furniture, Carpets,
Mattings, Shades,
Trunks, Suit Cases,
and Umbrellas

Walkover Shoes Queen Quality Shoes
FOR MEN

FOR WOMEN

75 S. Main Street, Harrisonburg, Va.
0

Au Th!f;sE~~ a~

Lineweaver Brothers

Dealers in
GROCERIES, FRESH & CURED MEATS, FEED OF ALL KINDS
Distributors of Gold Medal Flour.
Fruits and Vegetables.
65 EAST MARKET ST., HARRISONBURG, VA.
Phones 122 and 195.

B. C. HARTMAN
JEWELER

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, ETC.
All Work Guaranteed. 108 S. AUGUSTA ST., STAUNTON, VA.
We Are Headquarters for
SHOES, FURNITURE, CARPETS, TRUNKS, SUIT-CASES,
HARNESS, SADDLES, BUGGY ROBES,
HORSE BLANKETS, ETC., ETC.
We do not misrepresent our goods, and quote you only one price.
Phone 55.
Respectfully, HERMAN WISE & SONS
Sign of the Alligator.
HARRISONBURG, VA.

DR. J. D . BUCHER,

0 . B. ROLLER & MARTZ,

Dentist.

Attorneys-at-Law.

Bridgewater, Va.
Vitalized Air.

Harrisonburg, Va.

Phone No. 26.

P . O. Box 48.

Ed. S. Conrad.
Geo. N. Conrad.
CONRAD & CONRAD,
Attorneys-at-Law.
Harrisonburg, Va.
PRACTICE-Rockingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Fed.eral Court at Harrisonburg.

DR. M. D. SWITZER,
Dentist.
Office: Rockingham National Bank
Building.
Phone No. 125.
Harrisonburg, Va.
J . D. MILLER, M. D.
Phone 38.

Hours: 9-10, 2-3.

Bridgewater, Va.

Phone No. 52.
ED. C. MARTZ, Notary Public.
G. F. HOLLER, M. D.
Physician and Surgeon.
Bridgewater, Va.
SIPE & HARRIS,
Lawyers.
Harrisonburg, Va.
Geo. E . Sipe.

John T. Harris.

DR. FRANK L. HARRIS,
Dentist.
Harrisonburg, Va.
Phone 197.
E. R. MILLER, M. D.,
Harrisonburg, Va.

CHAS. GRIFFIN HERRING,
Lawyer.
Practice in State and Federal
Courts, and Supreme Court of Virginia. Wills and Settlement of Estates a Specialty.
Harrisonburg, Va.

Presbyterian Eye, Ear and Throat Hospital; Eye and Ear Department, University
of Maryland Hospital, Baltimore, Md. New
York Eye and Ear Infirmary; St. Bartholomew' s Nose and Throat Clinic, New York
City. Hours, 10-5.

J. W. VAN LEAR,

DR. R. S. SWITZER,

Jeweler and Optician.

Dentist.

Harrisonburg, Va.

Harrisonburg, Va.

E. GRAYSON FURRY,

PHOTOGRAPHER
Bridgewater, Va.

Phone 255'.

DR. H. S. WILLEY,
Optical Specialist.
Eyes examined free.
Glasses
made to order. Harrisonburg, Va.
Visit Elkton first Wednesday
each month. Visit Broadway second Wednesday each month.

THE PLANTERS' BANK
OF BRIDGEWATER

Accounts Respectfully Solicited
MANAGEMENT CONSERVATIV~

'S
DEAN

IF YOU WANT THE BEST GO TO

HARRISONBURG, VA.
PHONE

49

KODAKS AND SUPPLIES

W.N. GARBER
LIVERY, FEED AND EXCHANGE STABLES
Main Street, BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Good Turnottts at Reasonable Prices
Meets all Trains
Horses for Sale at all Times
D. CLINT DEVIER

Reliable ]eweler and Optician
General Repair Work Done
HARRISONBURG, VA.

J.

H. WINE

Slate and Metal Roofer and General Tinner
BRIDGEWATERt VA.

FRAVEL SASH & DOOR CO.
INCORPORATED

Mill Work and Lumber
MAIN OFFICE

BRANCH OFFICE

HARRISONBURG, VA.

BROADWAY, VA.

~4 ZQ-- w4Dr ·a 'ii ·~ , ·
The University (Qllege of Medicine, I
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA,

:is one of

inGJ'oup

The
for license
One., Ct.us One.
Full regular courses in Medicine, Dentistry and Pharmacy.
STlJART McGUIRE, M. D., President.

....

WILLIAM I\. MILLER, Proctor,

Send for illustrated descriptive Bulletins.
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OTIS W. WINE
(SUCCESSOR TO WRIGHT & WINE)

Dealer in Confectioneries, Staple and Fancy Groceries,
Fruits, Tobaccos and Cigars
Oysters and Fish in Season
Phone 37.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Manufacturer of Pure Ice Cream,, Bread, Cakes, etc.
Ice-cream and Soda-water Parlors connected

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizers, Bark, Seeds, Hay,
·
Lumber, Etc.
Also Drugs and Druggists' Sundries
BILL STUFF and CAR STOCK A SPECIALTY

I am always in the market to buy Bark, Lumber, and Timber
Lands, etc. If you have anything of this kind for sale, it will be to
your interest to see me before selling.
I keep on hand, in season, at my warehouses, Bridgewater, Mt.
Solon and Stokesville, a full supply of Fertilizers and Seeds. I solicit
a share of your patronage.
A registered Pharmacist in charge Drug Store.

Main Office at Drug Store

a•
e•

BRIDtiEWATER, VA

m

THE AMOUNT OF WORK WE DO IN
OUR LINE IS PROOF THAT OUR PRICES
ARE RIGHT.
A full line to select from. Your Plumbing and
Heating will be done right if placed in our hands.
Specifications and estimates furnished for
Water Supplies and Drainage. Water Works
built.
THOMAS & CO.,
102 E. Market St.
Harrisonburg, Va.

AVIS DRUG STORE
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Reliable Medicines, Pure Paints, Strong Spices and Fine
Brushes and Perfumery BEST SonA WATER IN THE VALLEY

BOWMAN'S MEAT MARKET
Fresh and Cured Meats, Staple and Fancy Groceries
Highest Cash Prices Paid for Hides and Tallow
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

THEW. H. SIPE

co;, Ltd.

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

We carry a Full Line of Stationery and School Supplies. County Free
School Books.
New and Attractive Styles in Men's Furnishings, including Shirts,
Collars, Cuffs, N eckwear, Underwear, Handkerchiefs, Gloves and
Umbrellas. We sell the weli-known Hamilton Brown Shoes for
Ladies and Men. Also a full line of Crossett Shoes for M~n. Our
stock covers a wide range of styles and values. The price and wear
are always satisfactory to the purchaser.

RUBBERS, OVERSHOES, TRUNKS, TELESCOPES, SATCHELS,
STOVES, CARPETS, MATTINGS, FURNITURE. AN
UNSURPASSED STOCK OF NEW DRESS
GOODS AND TRIMMINGS.

-
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JSrtbgetuater
<!Collrgt

Picturesque} y
and

~

Healthfully
Situated

OFFERS

QtoUrgr and
Courses of first rank 1eading to d egrees
M.A.

B. A.

<lettgli~l}~~ctentfftt Cours.e conferring .B. E. degre~,
especially adapted to pub he
school teaching.
~

f,'

10t£patatot-r College
Preparation f<;>r th_is ~nstituti<?n or any
or U mvers1ty m Amenca. .
'1J3fb1C General Course;
degree B. S. L.

jlt\U~{C

and Seminary Course leading -to

Music Teachers_' Course, two years. Voice Culture Course ; Piano Course, four years.

QI:OmtnCtCf(lJ and
Business· Co?~se, one year.
Typewntmg, one year.

Course, two years.

Shorthand
Combin~d

_agttCUltUtal .Ato the
practical application of !he sciences
art of successful farmmg.
0

~ormal

(\m Teache_r's
Normal, largely attended yearlythe sprmg.

The college atmosphere is socially, intellectually and
morally helpful. The six buildings, including a large, new
gymnasium, are modernly equipped. The athletic field is
one of the best in the state. Faculty unsurpassed.
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<eataloguc anh .attractibe ·~oubtnir if bt~irth
.., .

BRIDGEWATER COLLEGE
..

....

BRIDGEWATER1 VA.
~
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Volume XII
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Number 3
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MAY-JUNE, l 9-08

PRICE, l 0 CENTS
75- CENTS

Y~AR
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BRIDGEWATER, .

·,
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VIRGIN~A

The Clothes You Buy At This
Store Will Make Good
In service, and satisfy you in every way.that ~here are none better made
or tailored-to-measure. You can see satisfactory evidence of this before purchasing, by critically examining any of the new
Winter Models.
We show these reputable ma.lies-Michael Stern & Co., Kuppenheimer & Co., Hamburger Bros., Strouse & Bros. Designed by the
most noted designers, cut by expert custom cutters, tailored by skilled
needlemen in modern custom-tailor shops, and made of dependable
fabrics of newest weaves, you take no chances when you select one of
these celebrated suits or over-garments.
Winter Saclis of Single and Double=:Sreasted Style for
Men and Young Men, in stripes, plaids, overplaids, checks
and mixtures in dark . brown, ~li_ve~: bl-µe and gray worsteds,
tweeds, cassimeres and cheviots, all warranted as to service,
.
,
$12to$35
Overcoats in approved styles and coatings ..................... $12 to $35
Derby and Soft Hats ............................................$1.50 to $5.00
ready-to-we~r

B. N£Y

~SONS,

Opposite Post Office

Limited
Harrisonburg, Virginia

"CALIFO.RNIA''

Via Washington=Sunset Route /IJ /IJ

JI /IJ

Tourist Sleeping Cars from Washington, D. C., to Los
Angeles and San Fran.cisc.o without change.
THREE TIMES WEEKLY THE YEAR 'ROUND
UNDER PERSONAL ESCORT

$8.50 : Double Berth

••

$8.50

Write for beautif'ully illitstrated iiterature
"

A.

J. POSTON,

5u Penna. Ave. N. W.

GENERAL AGENT

Washington, D. C.

The Rockingham National Bank
OF HARRISONBURG, VA.
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, $100,000.00.
DEPOSITS, $700,000.00.
RESOURCES, $850,000.00.
DIRECTORS

OFFICERS

A . M. Newman
J. C. Stiegel
G. G. Grattan
Samuel M. Bowman
Geo. W. Reherd
A.H. Long
Samuel Forrer

A . M. NEWMAN, Pres.

J. c. STIEGEL, Vice-Pres.
W. J. DINGLEDINE, Cash .
C. G. PRICE, Ass't Cash.

You are Invited to Do Your Banking Business with Us
We aim to be prompt in service, liberal in treatment, and conservative in management.
Interest paid in Savings Department. Money loaned at 5 per cent.
on good paper. Safe Deposit Boxes for rent.

CALL ON SHRUM BROS.
FOR FIRST-CLASS BRICK AND BRICK ' WORK

DAYTON, VA.

D.S. THOMAS
Manufacturer of

FINE VEHICLES

of all kinds. Also carry a complete stock of Harness, Whips and
Robes. flave recently installed machinery for fitting

RUBBER TIRES

to old and new Buggies.

Repairing done promptly.

AGENT

for the well-known Hagan Gas and Gasoline Engines, adapted to all
power purposes, especially the needs of the farmer. One can be seen
running daily at my plant.

Repository and Factory,

BRIDGEWATER, VA.

J.

A. ZIGLER

ZIGLER BROTHERS

D. F. ZIGLER

Dealers in Walnut Lumber and Logs and Railroad Ties
TIMBERVILLE, VIRGINIA

Correspondence Solicited

Terms: Cash
J.

A. B. MCKINNEY

W. DOVEL

A. B. McKINNEY & CO.
For Low Prices on all Kinds First-Class Hardware, Sash,
Doors, Paints and Oils
BRIDGEWATER,

VIRGINIA

J. C. Early.
SNELL & EARLY
FARM MACHINERY AND VEHICLES

Geo. A. Snell.

MANURE SPREADERS, GASOLINE ENGINES,
Wilder-Strong Fodder and Ensilage Cutters, Fencing, Pumps, Piping,
Paints and Oils.
BRIDGEWATER, VIRGINIA.
LARGE STOCK

GOOD QUALITY

FAIR PRICES

ROBSON & ROBSON
DRY GOODS : : NOTIONS : : CARPETS
SHOES ::QUEENSWARE ::TRUNKS
HARDWARE . . GROCERIES : : ETC.
SCHOOL SUPPLIES
A SPECIALTY

BRIDGEWATER, VA.
A. LOEB & COMPANY

CLOTHIERS

AND

STAUNTON,

FURNISHERS

v A.

For best work in Tailoring come to S. J. LANG,
4I W. Court Square, who has had forty-four years
experience in this business. Come to him, also, for
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MAY-JUNE, 1908
A POET'S HALLUCINATION
W. ' II.

HE spring's work had been unusually hard
and sirtce our final exams. promised to be
unusually difficult all the fellows were doing
their utmost in reviewing and cramming.
This partircular night of which I am
going to speak, I had burned the midnight
oil before closing my book to prepare for a peaceful repose
in the embrace of sleep. Just then a passing breeze had gently
stolen over me and almost unconsciously I was drawn to the
open window.
As I sat there and looked out over the verdant campus,
bathed in the mellow ·moonlight, a more beautilful night, I
thought, I had never seen. My aesthetic emotion for the
time being completely eclipsed all other desires, and on a sea
of moonlight, as it were, on that bright May night, I sailed
indifferently onward with Reverie as my pilot.
The old College walls and surmunding hills loomed up,
but in sharp contrast to a few hours previ!ous, gave no echoes
from the sounds of busy life. All nature seemed to be lost
in sleep except that part which is obscured by the light of day.
From force of habit I wandered to the road arched over
with project~ng branches, which leads along the river, for
it was my custom to seek the pleasant spots near the water
and there spend many delightful hours with the poets. I
must here admit that the poetic inclinations were very strong
~~~~~Pil
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within me; and my classmates recognizing the inclination, if
not traits, had given me the honored position of class poet.
I had never been under more favorable conditions for
writing a poem than now, and under the inspirations of the
gorgeous night was led on and on. W ordworth's lines,
" Waters on a starry night
Are beautiful and fair,"
were never more true than the old Shenandoah r.eflecting the
light of thousands of stars proved them to be that night. And
on such a night as this I fancied,
"Troilus mounted the Troyan walls
And sigh' d his soul toward the Grecian tents."
In a reverie I followed the dreamy waters until rounding
a bend I was brought directly in front of the "haunted mill."
In an instant the ghost stories of the concerniin g this
place rushed through my mind. I watched it for a while but
saw nothing uncanny or ghostlike, and it slowly occurred to
me that it would be quite a nc)velty to investigate rhis place at
thils time of night.
Nerving myself I proceeded first to the lower side where
the great mill-wheel was located. While gazing at it the stories told of the horrible death of the man who had fallen from
the very spot upon which I stood gathered in my. mind. The
worst part, I thought, was yet to come, but with a firm step
I entered the open doorway. The moon threw a faint liig ht
over the interior, which enabled me to proceed without much
difficulty. The first and second floors were soon tra-~ersed;
in a few moments I was standing beside the third story window,
around which the most weilr d stories centered.
This window, from some cause or other very peculiarly
shaped, was the only one in the side of the mill facing the
water. I contrasted myself, standing here looking out ov~r
the water which was tonight "clad in the beauty of a thousand
stars," w~th the phantasms which we.re said to come to this win-
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dow, utter a few blood curdling moans and then plunge into
the ghoul-haunted waters below.
I was suddenly startled by a slight noise of the loose
shingles above, looking at my watch I was surprised to find
that almost three hours of the morning had fled. I now hastened to take my departure of the old mill, leaving it to the
care of its uncanny occupants, and antiicipating a pleasant
sleep, was soon walking briskly back to the old College.
After retiring, my thoughts for a few moments dwelt
upon my much enjoyed stroll; but pI'esently my eyelids became
heavy and I was soon wrapt in the embrace of a deep sleep.
How long I lay thus I know not; with a startled jerk
of my muscles I sat upright and stared into the almost impenetrable darkness of a Plutonian night. At the same tilm e a
bony structure advanced, taking its position at the foot of my
bed, slowly pointed in the direction of the old mill. In an
instance of time it was by my side with one bony hand grasping my arm, while the other slowly-ye gods! even now I
shudder to think of it-yet irresistably closedaroundmythroat.
The darkness became more intense, showing the Stygian form
more ghastly aga.inst the inky blackness ; I swooned away,
physi;cally, not mentally-would the gods had been so merciful.
Slowly the fingers relaxed their cold grasp around my
throat, with respiration some strength came back to my limbs,
and almost willingly I arose and walked by its s.ide.
Outside great, black clouds almost hid the moon from
view, though at i!ntervals the moonbeams would throw a weird
light over the dismal waters. Urged on by the sighing wind
and the deep groans of the great trees I followed this horrible
phantom.
At last we were there. With its grasp still upon my arm
I was led around to the great slimy wheel. With a creaking,
craunching, grinding noise it slowly began to turn, and from

IO
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the horriMe waters below was borne another similar to the
one by my side. I was now at the mercy of two-0, Heavens!
was I to meet more? It seemed inevitable, for at that moment
I was ushered in.
The wind was blowing in blasts, the timbers creaked,
the clatter of bony feet upon the loose boards broke the intervals of silence. Up the three flights of steps I was led and
placed before the open window. Froni out the darkness more
ghostly forms emerged and arranged themselves around me,
swaying backward and forward to the wailing of the wind,
but each time drawing closer. Some strange power held me
motionless. Their cold, gaunt arms surrounded me; I was
borne to the window, a thick, damp vapor rose to my nostrils
and the gloomy waters appeared below ; now backward, and
with the impetus of a quick forward movement I was hurled
through the open space into dark night.
The shock which I experienced as the cold waters closed
over me was more than my mental power could stand. I suddenly awoke to find the Hght of a beautiful morning pouring
through my window, and more, the familiar sounds of the
breakfast bell were ringing in my ears.

NIGHT AND DAY
I gdeve not when the laughing Day is gone
With her gay robes of light;
I like the presence and the quiet tone
Of Melancholy Night.
I grieve not when the Dark-clad form of N\i ght
Rises and steals away;
I rush to kiss, with pulses of delight,
The rosy lips of Day.

w.

T.

MYERS.
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THE PRODIGAL
This world has boys, a score or two,
Who love thei'r homes and parents, too,
But still there comes a time in life
When friends seem ill and all seems blue;
'Tis then that ties are rent;
'Tis then that hearts are broken;
'Tis then that boy of yours
Goes forth to ne'er return a child so true.
A lthough the boy has gone from home,
The Mother finds each day and hour,
Each moment short, in day or night,
Some time to pray and plead for power,
That she her boy might see;
That she her boy could reach;
That she her boy could place
To rest again beneath that shady bower.
The days and weeks have grown to months
And pass' d away, and all seems lost.
Her prayers seem lost on winds or waves,
And he knows not the a.wful cost,How father frets and looks;
How mother prays and weeps;
How sister mourns the day
When this bright boy and child was lost.
But in that strange and far-off land,
When wealth was spent and friends forsook, ·
He felt the pangs of hunger come,
And then for work he's forced to look.
Her prayers had gone above;
Her prayers had pi ere' d the sky;

II
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Her prayers had reached that One
Who will no child of His o'erlook
His mind was turned to feeding swine;
He must have food and clothing too,
And as he toiled from day to day,
His clothes got less and hunger grew,
Until his lot could not be borne;
Until his heart was homeward turned ;
Until he thot no more of rank,
A servant's place would nobly do.
The father's eye ha~ never dimm'd,
Of looking for his boy to come,
And now the form comes o'er the hill
And father gives the welcome home:"Come, bring that ring for on this hand;
Come, bring that robe for o'er these limbs;
Gome, now we'll slay that fatted calf,
While we rejoiice because he's come."
"FRIDAY" (J. H. M.)

SPRING
The sun's warm kiss of love:
A robe of green, a whir of wing,
A song of joy abroad,A resurrection-Nature's . Spring!
The soul's still touch of love :
A gleam, then wide the portals swingTo do, to love, to live,A resurrection-Youth's fair Spring!
J. A. GARBER.

POE AND LANIER CONTRASTED

T

J. S.

CRUMPACKER.

HERE are two geniuses who hover over the charming
dty of Baltimore, slumbering all rosy red beneath
what is almost a Southern sun: the one more celebrated
among foreigners than in his own country ; the other almost
absolutely unknown in Europe : their names are Edgar Allen
Poe and Sidney Lanier. Of all the great men that America
has produced one can scarcely find two whose lives were as
different as these. The former seemed to be guided by the
demon of perversity and led away by morbid passions that
brought him to a disgraceful and untimely death. While the
latter seemed to have been led by the angel of light and was
faithful to the highest ideals of life and work until death.
Both seemed to have been marked by fate to be the victims
of a frightful poverty, caused in the case of the former by his
dissipation and restlessness and in the case of the latter by ill
health. Both seemed to be doomed to die young and at almost the same age, after having been sufferers for some ti\me.
When we look at the works of these two young authors
who were just now launching out into the great field of literature and see how favorably their work compares with those
who had already won honors there, we are made to wonder
what the result would have been had they not been called from
the stage of action so soon.
There is no doubt they are the glory of the -South and
they shall continue to shine with i'n creasing brightness as we
learn to appreciate the true value of a real poet. In speaking
of our literary men we never fail to mention the names of
Poe and Lanier, and justly may we do it, because they stand
second to none in the South-and while they do not equal some
of the world's greatest geniuses we find that they climbed the
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ladder of fame by leaps and bounds, and had not the angel
of death knocked so soon at the door of their lives, time
alone would have revealed the rich stores of literature that
m~ght have been produced by them and the places they would
have held in the field of literature.
When we look at the educational advantages of these two
poets we find that Poe had decidedly the best advantages,
being adopted by wealthy parents who gave him an extensive
trip abroad and a number of years at the University of Virginia and West Point, while Lanier must be contented with
a few years in Oglethorpe College, but in spite of this "he
attained to the heights of the great American poets, and at the
moment when he flies highest one might say an arrow suddenly arrested hi s flight and caused him to fall wounded." Regarding his beauty in art he has not been excelled since the
time of Poe. For a number of years he was considered as one
of the minor poets but he has steadily gained fame, and today he bids failr to be recognized as the most important poet
produced in America in the last quarter of the nineteenth century. - Among his best poems may be found: The Corn, The
Marshes of Glynn, The Song of the Chattahoochee. Lanier
was even more than a poet. He was one of the sweetest singers that ever breathed a song upon the Southern breezes.
Poe was not a singer but from hi'S quill flowed lines of
poetry and prose that have sung his name immortal, not only
in America, but abroad. The French tell us that "he is the
best story writer that America has produced" and as to the
Class of stories that he wrote we must admit that he is.
He was endowed with an· imagination that makes his stories
exceedingly attractive.
He realized that these .would soon gmw old with the
minds that were seeking something solid upon which they could
bui1d, so he turned to poetry and here he summoned all the
gifts with which he had been entrusted in order to make his
1
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name immortal. Did he succeed? The critics of England,
Germany and France agree that he is the sole man of letters
formed in the United States.. It is a fact too that hi's writings are read eagerly in these countries where Franklin lives
now merely as a name. With Mr. Mabie we may say that
"Poe's work holds a first place in our literature not by reason
of its mass, its realty, its range, its ethical s.ignificance~ but
by reason of its complete and beautiful individuality, the distinction of its form and workmanship, the purity of its art.
With Hawthorne he shares the primacy among all who have
enriched our literature with prose or verse; but unlike his
great Contemporary he has to wait long for adequate and
just recognitibn."

LONGFELLOW
Oh, Silent River, yet more softly sing,
Lest thou disturb thy lover's long, lone sleep
Above thee. Oh, hush thy voice-or rather weep
For him whose silent harp can never bring
Again the sweetness of thy song. Thy sting,
0, death, is caught by moaning sea and s.weep
Of wailing wind ! The stars above shall keep
A faithful watch, till once again shall ring
The call of Universal Morn. We need
Thy trusting faith, 0, Bard of childhood's heart;
Thy simple love, that warms the firelight's glow;
Thy sweet sincerity-the priceless meed
Of faith and love-give these. The part
Of life that lives: the oak, the flower-we'd know!
J. A. GARBER.
n NOTE.-Longfellow is buried in Mount Auburn Cemetery which stretches above and

beyond the Charles River,-the "Silent River," that onward steals "like the stream of
life."

THE INDIVIDUAL AND THE PROBLEMS
OF THE SOUTH
BY

J.

MAURICE HENRY.

N every stage of progressive civilization there
are social, educational, economical and
religious conditions to be met and problems
to be solved. The solution of every great
problem can be traced to the individual.
Every pure deed, and every righteous act
put forth to purge and purify man and his institutions, comes
from the brooding spirit of the individual.
The funclamental fabric of an honest, upright government
is the honest, upright citizen. The individual spirit is the
brooding place Q.f all great reforms. Here in the genial
wannth of some divine enthusiasm are hatched the impulses
that move the world to higher and better things.
The history of mankind revolves itself around the biographies of the few, it is true, but the spirit th~t gave those few
the iinpetus to move, was kindled and fed by their own ambitions, and the sentiments of those around about them. Aibout
the leader gathers the march and progress of the multitude.
Let civilization disown her bold and dauntless Genoese,
who dared the untried . seas, and she not only silences the
mighty voices of New Worlds, but also plods a backward
trail to a little earth bounded on the west by the billows of an
unknown main and the "Pillars of Hercules." Thus we look
to the individual life as the moving power to solve problems,
to accomplish reforms, to fix policies and to maintain laws.
The people of the south, burdened with a great problem
await its final solution by the individual. When the civil
struggle was over and the clouds of war raised from the gorestained plains of this fair land, the ragged soldiers returnesJ
r.===;:=====:::::;:::=51
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home and found his fields barren, his social status swept away,
his money worthless, and his people confronted by the gravest
problem that ever confronted a race of men. Here at his door
stood the freed slave, ignorant, poor, helpless, and unable to
take care of himself ; unwilling to leave old massa and missus ;
and incapable of building up his race. "The task of organizing
this wretched society and marshalling into efficient citizenship this host of ignorant people, and yet to preserve the civilization of the Anglo Saxon race, the priceless heritage of two
thousand years of struggle, was one to appal the wisdom of
ages."
After forty years of experience, it must be admitted that a
fatal mistake was made by putting a ballot into the hands of
the poor, illiterate It is ·an admitted fact that this
race of people were unqualified to vote and unable to endure
such liberty, as a weak race cannot stand too much freedom.
It takes strong and powerful men to endure self government.
"Liberty is but the sweet wine that makes weak people drunk."
Race prejudice and hatred are slowly vanishing, but
other problems are calling for solution. The liquor curse on
the life becomes a social and moral barrier to his progress and must be swept away. The cheap labor of the gives rise to economic struggles between black and poor white
man. The hatred and enmity between races calls loud to
christianity for help. Ignorance prevails and needs the purifying light of education.
We may safely say that the is here to stay and will
continue to be a voter. If justice prevails the individual must
feel sympathetically that both races are involved, and we must
help the up or he will drag us down.
As the Republic could not exist half free and half slave,
just so no Commonwealth can long prosper with one half of
its citizens cared for and educated, and the other half neglected
and left illiterate. To remove these conditions the spirit of
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charity and philanthropy has been conceived and brought
forth in industrial education for the down trodden slave.
The tidal wave of prohibition, guided by an unseen hand
has flooded over our Southland, and has its meaning on
southern life. Is this movement a mere happening in the life
of a people, or has it not a cause beneath the strata of southern
civilization? Who dare say that some divine enthusiasm,
brooding in the spirit of an individual, has not awakened the
thought of lifting the white man's burden by removing the
causes.
There are primal reasons why the south is taking the
high ground of prohibition. There are the usual ethical and
religious ideas, · which are the outgrowth of educational enlightenment. Then perhaps one of the greatest factors in the
movement is an economic one. Forty per cent. of the southern population are blacks and a great part poor, ignorant
whites. The laborers are mostly ' who are eminently
the child of natural oppetites. Liquor to the average brain is a stimulant of his animal passions and arouses in his
breast cruel desires and impulses. He becomes dangerous and
is a menace, being absolutely worthless as a dependable
laborer. I speak of the race as a whole and give credit to those
who are becoming respectable citizens. In order that the southern people keep a pace with Anglo Saxon progress this curse
must be removed which is degrading and debauching the moral
stamina of both races.
The history of races shows that internal abuses must be
removed from a people before th"e depths of national life are
stirred, and the highest products of civilization are brought
forth. It follows then that the south as a people will never
produce its best life for the world until these internal disruptions and impediments are removed.
Having been admitted that the is here to stay and
continue a voter, the solution is argued on the basis of indus-
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trial education, which has been hailed as his deliverance. But
this is far from the real solution. For having armed and
equipped him thoroughly in that stronghold and continue
his franchisement on that basis, may he not become a political
menace, if he is not taught that his citizenship is not aione
dependent on his industrial power, but on his moral and social
worth? Industrial education alone is not the final solution.
Grant that it is paramount; but who denies that any people
can be elevated until they begin to acquire property and independence, until they become self supporting and self respecting, as we have learned from our costly experience with the
Indian.
Then the ultimate end must come in industrial establishment, supplanted by teaching him: the value of steady habits,
in order that he may become a reliable laborer. We must teach
him the necessity of economy that he may gradually acquire
property; that economy to be the result of honest/ sincere
toil and not a cheap living on 6.5 cents per day or two dollars
per month as in many cases, as a result of indolence and moral
recklessness. Further he must realize the importance of raising the standard of his social and domestic life, so that his
character may be improved. The standard of his moral honesty and integrity being raised will serve as a means to an
end in the solutions of the cheap labor problem. Let him show
himself perfectly honest and reliable and positions will be open
to him.
In the strike a few years ago when almost four thousand
white mill hands stood out against their employers, these mills
could have been filled with cheap labor, but it was not
done. "When the cold, practical logic of economy turns down
an opportunity like that there is a reason. The reason is certainly the absolute mercantile distrust of the moral stamina
of the present black." And lastly we must teach his great
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need of a broad education in order that he may become fitted
~nd qualified for intelligent and patriotic citizenship.
Sentiment of individual life led by a reformer, can bring
the solution ; and whether it takes one century, two centuries
or even five centuries, we may rest assured of one thing, and
that is this, that it will never be settled by injustice. If we sow
seed of wrong and injustice, of hatred and revenge, of cruelty
and brutality, we cannot expect to reap the fair fruits of
Christian civilization.
Let the individual brush aside his prejudice and not
forget that the did not come to America of his own accord ; that he was patient and submissive through centuries
of slavery; and had little to do in gaining his freedom and
receiving the franchisement.
The suffrage was thrust upon him when he was wholly
unprepared to appreciate and discharge such grave responsibilities. And, notwithstanding his mistakes, it should be said
in justice to him that in his political life he has been rather
sinned against than sinning. He is learning that the road to
manhood and independence is a long one and that he must
make an honest effort if he is to reach the goal. The individual must not forget that the white man's burden will become
even heavier in the corning years if he withholds his sympathy
and help from the black man in his efforts to lift up himself
and his race.
Whatever may be the fate of the in the future, we
should not shrink from the responsibility of doing our duty
manfully in the present, and if we do the right as God gives us
to see the right we may with unwavering faith, leave the
consequences to that gracious Providence which has. blessed
and shielded our nation through all the eventful years of
history.
Right has been right since the days of Eden and will
continue to be so long as the stars continue to plow their way
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through the infinite reaches of space and through the unlimited
cycles of time.
"For right is right since God is God;
And right the day' must win;
To doubt would be disloyalty;
To falter would be sin. "

ACME SONG
(To the tun.e of Nellie Gray) .

In the name of our fair Acme we have come to sing our glees
To our friends so kindly gathered here tonight,
For we love her dear old banner as it fl.oats upon the breeze,
Waving o'er her youth so strong and bright.
CHORUS

We'll be brave and true 'neath our flag of white and blue,
We will stand for right on land or sea or shore,
. We'll be loyal sons and daughters, even though in number few ,
And we'll shout the name of Acme evermore.
We have fought the fight together, we have struggled side by
side,
Many times our hearts were faint and courage low;
Strong has been the hand that lead us, now we'll stick whate' er betide,
And with joy you' ll look upon us when we go.
You can see we are the highest for our name would tell you so,
We have struggled long and hard to reach the goal ;
And we'll keep the name in honor when from college we shall
go,
For 'twill be the golden end for heart and soul.
FRED

J.

W A MPLER.

THE HEAVENLY FATHER WILLED IT SO
VIRGINIA ROLLER.

I

T was the twentieth of January and Reginald Woolf's
twenty-first birthday. A bitter quarrel had taken place
between his father and him and before he scarcely realized
what had occurred, he had closed the door of his father 's house
behind him and was braving the almost blinding snow storm.
Mr. Woolf, Reginald's father, owned the only store in
L-. It had been handed down from father to son through
several generations. Reginald's father treasured it highly
and regarded it almost as if it were something sacred. Yet
he was advancing in years and from Reginald's infancy had
looked forward eagerly to the time when he would be twentyone, for it was then that he intended to put him in charge of
the store.
Reginald, being of an indolent disposition, had always
had a distaste for such a life. Principally because he thought
the life of an artist is easy, he wished to become one. Mr.
Woolf, knowing his disposition, felt that the sooner he settled
down in life, in charge of the store, the better it would be for
him, while Reginald, usually so good natured and sunny tempered, was thoroughly arousedl over the matter. He felt resentful towards his father for choosing his life work for him
in such a ll'!_anner. He thought that it was his right to choose
it for himself.
When Mr. Woolf found that pleading and scolding did
not affect Reginald, he became very angry and told him that
if he could not abide by his wishes as an obedient_ son should,
he could leave his house. Reginald replied that he would leave.
Alas! How often is the happiness of homes thus wrecked!
How often does the love between parents and child fail to
bear them safely over such a crisis !
Although Mr. Woolf had not the slightest idea that
Reginald had left home to stay, his conscience, nevertheless,
pricked him sorely for all the hard things he had said. His
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heart seemed to plead with him to call his boy back and tell
him that .he had not meant those hard bitter words, he had
just spoken, but pride said no,-and pride won.
When he told his wife and daughter, Agatha, what had
taken place they were deeply grieved over it, yet they thought
that their Regie would be back again in a little while. Ah!
how little did the mother and sister think that evening as they
sat around the cheerful fireplace that they would never see
their boy again.
When bed time came and no Regie, they began to feel
uneasy but each tried to keep it from the other. The father and
mother tried to comfort themselves with thinking that he was
spending the night with one of his friends, but for the goldenhaired sister there was no such comforting thought. She had
begun to feel that the brother whom she fairly idolized had
gone from home to stay, and the thought grieved her sorely.
Morning dawned bright and fair. The snow had ceased
to fall and the sun shone brightly upon the snow-clad earth;
but the morning held no beauty for the Woolf family, because
it brought not their Regie with it. Their anxiety increased ·
the more, because the night before had been a night long to be
remembered. There had fallen the heaviest snow of many a
year and travelers were known to have perished.
Dr. Dick Dent and his sister, Alice, their next door neighbors, came over that morning to talk over the heavy snow
. fall and the damages that were the results of it. They were
astonished beyond measure to hear of Regie' s departure because
his good natured disposition was well known to both of them.
Dick and Alice were orphans and had no near relations.
They were well off and owned the finest home in L-. Dick
was a promising young physician of a sterling character.
The Woolf and Dent families h_ad always been intimate
and since the death of their father and mother, Dick and
Alice had seemed nearer than ever to the \!V oolf family.
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Dick and Agatha had loved each other since they were
mere children and of late he had felt a strong desire to confess
his love for her. He resolved, however, to wait a few years
as she was yet so young, for she was only sixteen. It was
thought by all L - that they would be married some day and
it was hinted that there was a feeling akin to love between
Regie and Alice.
It soon became known that Reginald Woolf had left home
after quarreling with his father and there was much gossiping
over this bit of news. The family mourned his absence,
watched for his return, and prayed for it earnestly, as did also
Alice, in secret, of which not even her brother guessed.
It was mid-winter again and just about a year since Regie
left. Mrs. Woolf's hair had become snowy ~hite, her cheeks
colorless, her expression inexpressably sad and careworn and
her step feeble and faltering. Not one word of complaint
escaped, yet her sad expression told all who saw her that the
hand of sorrow had been laid heavily upon her. She, now,
never left her room and the doctors said she could not live.
Dick and Alice came over every evening and these quiet
evening talks were a great pleasure to each one. This particular evening was dark and cheerless, the wind moaned and
sighed dismally through the leafless trees and the drizzling
rain added to the gloom. Mr. Woolf had gone down to the
store for a short time. He had not been staying at the store
since his wife's illness. Mrs. Woolf and Agatha seemed very
despondent. Agatha had spoken only a few words during the
evening. Dick noticed that her lip trembled from time to time.
Presently her mother said, " My dear children, this may be my
last talk with you. The specialist says that I can live only
a few days at the longest."
At this Agatha burst into an uncontroleable fit of weeping
and left the room, followed by Alice.
Dick felt, as Mrs. Woolf was so soon to die, that he must
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tell her now of his love for Agatha. So, when the door closed
behind the girls he said,
"Mrs. Wolf, it seems an improper time to speak as I am
about to do, but since you have said that perhaps this will be
our last talk, I feel that I must wait no longer to tell you that
I love Agatha. I have always loved her and if my love is returned, with your and her father's consent, I want her to be my
wife."
"My dear boy, this is no improper time to -say what you
have just said. The dying are just as much concerned, if not
more so, for the welfare and happiness of those they love,
as when in health.
You and Alice have always been very dear to me and more
so than ever, since your. sainted mother was laid to rest yonder
in the church yard, where I so soon shall be laid. "
Here the eyes of both filled with tears. She paused a moment, then went on, "I think you are worthy even of my precious darling. I believe she loves you but does not yet realize
it is other than that for a friend. Her father is getting old
and he too will be taken from her before many years roll by,
and I will die happier, knowing that Agatha will have you
to love and care for her when he is gone. I ask only one
thing. As she is so young, wait one year to tell her of your
love for her and ask her father's consent."
"Mother, may I call you so, I can not find words to thank
you but my heart is full of gratitude. I promise you faithfully
that your wish shall be observed. It is sacred to me. "
The next morning Dick and Alice were called to Mrs.
Woolf's bed-side. Her death was calm and peaceful, as every
Christian's should be. She gave them each farewell quietly
and committed them to the care of the Heavenly Father. Her
last words were, "If my wandering boy should ever . come
back, tell him that his mother's last thoughts and prayers were
for him."
After that her lips moved several times and twice formed
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the words "Regie" and they knew ·she was praying for her
wandering boy. Even as she prayed the spirit quietly took
its flight. Was this Death? Yes, it was Death, but without
the sting, the Christian's Death.
Dick faithfully kept his promise to Mrs. Woolf. When
the year was out, he went to Mr. Woolf, told him frankly of
his love and asked for his consent to their marriage. Mr.
Woolf became furious, ordered him out of the house and
forbade any intercourse between either him or his sister and
Agatha.
The old man's trouble had embittered him and he almost
hated Dick for wanting to take away from him the only dear
one left.
Dick feeling that he had a right to tell Aptha of his love
for her, as her mother had been willing, did so. He also told ·
her of the conversation that had taken place between him and
her mother. She in turn told him of her love for him, but
like the noble young people that they were, they agreed to be
content with knowing their love for each other.
The two years that followed were hard ones for her. Yet
it is the tearful heart that gives out the sweetest fragrance
and never had she been so sweet and lovable. Hitherto, Duty
had worn a smiling, loving countenance and walked gently by
her side as she crossed the flowery vales of girlhood. Now all
was changed. A cross lay in the path once strewn with flowers.
But the Heavenly Father had willed it so and she prayed for
resignation to the Divine Will and was at peace.
She was always doing one of those kindnesses that seem
small and yet count so much. She was beloved and reverenced by all. Each time Dick made his round of visits to his
patients he heard praises of Agatha's goodness.
She had not been well since the death of her mother and
of late ?ad been failing rapidly. Her father sent for several
of the most noted specialists but of no avail. The 1sentence
had gone forth and step by step she faded from the sight of
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those who loved her. She had that terrible, deadly disease,
tuberculosis, and all that human love could do to smooth the
passage to the tomb was fully bestowed.
Mr. Woolf sent for Dick and Alice. When they ·e ntered
the room, with tears streaming down his cheeks, he asked them
to forgive him for acting as he had and they freely did so.
He told them that he so acted because he could not bear
for Agatha to love anyone but himself.
In a few weeks Agatha spent her last day on earth. It
was the first of June. The flowers were nodding to each other
·in the gentle zephyrs and the birds, swinging .on the green
boughs of the trees, were trying to express in song, ecstacy over
the new-born summer. All nature had taken on an air of joy
and happiness. How strangely impertinent death appeared in
such a world of joy and happiness.
At Agatha's request, they had moved her couch to the
window, so she . could look once more upon God's beautiful
world. From some neighbors house came floating in the strains
of that old, familiar hymn "Abide with Me." While the last
verse was being sung Agatha lifted her eyes to heaven as if
the words were echoing in her soul.
"Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies ;
Heav'n's morning breaks and earth's vain shadows flee!
In life, in death, 0, Lord, abide with me."
After the voice ceased, silence reigned in the room for
several moments. Agatha broke it with "I would love to
stay with you all but the Heavenly Father has willed to call
me, and that is all I need to know-I am going home to Jesus
and mother. When Regie comes home~ for I feel sure now that
he will, tell him to meet me in heaven."
She gave her father and Alice farewell, tenderly. Then
turning to Dick, she said, "I leave my father to your care,
Dick, dear, do not grieve so; be willing to spare m~ a little
while, until you come."
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She was now becoming very weak. Dick passed his arm
around her and rested her head against his breast as he said
brokenly, "My angel Agatha, I am but human and it is hard,
nay, more than hard to give you up. But the Heavenly Father's
will be done not mine. I promise you that your father shall
not want for love and care while I live."
She thanked him by a pressure of the handl and whispered,
"Dear Dick, good-bye-Meet me in heaven."
Long after the spirit had left its earthly body, he sat
communing with his saddened heart. He was stilling the
agony which welled up and he whispered to his tortured soul,
"Be still! my treasure is laid up in heaven."
Old Mr. Woolf was sitting on the vine-covered porch
of his home. It was ten years to-day since Agatha's death,
and he was living over his past life. He heard a step on the
porch and looking up, he saw Reginald standing before him.
With a cry of joy he started forward and they embraced each
other, crying like children.
After a while, Mr. Woolf took Regie over to the Dent
home. He wished to share his happiness with Dick and
Alice. After greetings had been exchanged Regie told them
about his life after he had left home.
He had gone South and tried to earn a living as an artist,
but failed. He had led a miserable life and a sorrowful one until he was converted. It was then that he determined to come
home.
After he had finished ·he turned to Alice and said, "My
dear Alice, I have just been realizing of late, how much I
have always loved you. Now I want you to be my wife and
help me make my ·wrecked life what it ought to be."
The faithful and true-hearted Alice had not been praying
in vain. The heavenly Father has willed to send her the reward she desired.
Dick rejoices in his sister's happiness; yet bitter memories
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will return for hearts are hearts the weary world over and
he cries for his lost love. Mr. Woolf's happiness over his
. son's return is unbounded. Still he often sits on his vinecovered porch with the tears streaming down his withered
cheeks, living over his past life and grieving that the wife
of his youth and his golden-haired daughter are not with him.
Then a quiet contentment steals into his heart for the Heavenly
Father has willed it so. He has been given the peace that
passeth all understanding and is content to wait until it is
the Heavenly Father's will to call him Home.

ONE BY ONE
One by one, the sands are flowing,
One by one the moments fall ;
Quickly coming, swiftly going,
Do not strive to grasp them all.
One by one thy duties 'wait thee,
And thy strength tnust go to each ;
Let no fancied plan prevent thee,
First from learning what these teach.
One by one are gifts from Heaven,
Sent to us with purest love ;
Take them then so freely given,
Rendering thanks .to Him above.
Every hour that fleets so slowly,
Brings its tasks to do or bear ;
W ·e may make a crown so holy,
If we set each gem w·i th care.
Hours are golden links, God's tokens,
Reaching Heaven ; but one by one
Take them, lest the chain be broken
Ere thy pilgrimage be done.

J. M. H ., '09.

THE CHARACTER OF THE PENNSYLVANIA
GERMAN
IRA S.

H

w.

ANTHONY.

OW the heart of every true American swells with pride
as he sings,
"My country 'tis of thee,
.
Sweet land of liberty,
Of thee, I sing!"
Yes, 'tis and always has been a "sweet land of liberty"
and that is why in the year 1683 a little band of German and
Dutch Mennonites, lead by Francis Daniel Pastorius, a German Quaker, directed their frail little barks towards her
shores and began to lay the foundation of the historic old
town, now so popularly known as Germantown, which has
proven to be the first permanent settlement of the Germans
in Pennsylvania. As a result of his voyage and discovery,
Pastorius wrote several books ·and pamphlets describing Pennsylvania and pointing out her possibilities which, as it seems,
wielded a very strong influence on succeeding immigrants from
the empire of Germany. From this time on, Philadelphia was
made the chief center of landing and the reason is very evident,
because people fleeing from the paternal soil, on account of
religious persecution, most naturally would seek Pennsylvania,
the only colony which offered genuine religious liberty.
Many people scan hurriedly the pregnant pages of history
and then begin to wonder what became of the Swedeswhomade
the first settlement of Pennsylvania · in the first part of the
seventeenth century and of the Dutch, who later urged on by
jealousy swooped clown from the province of Manhattan and
subjugated these pristine settlers. But if they were to consider the fact that between the year of our Lord 1683 and the
middle of the eighteenth century, some roo,ooo Germans
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landed at Philadelphia and segregated inreligiouscoloniesprincipally in Lancaster, York, Franklin, Cumberland, Berks,
Schuylkill, and Lehigh counties, thereby populating the greater
portion of the southeastern part of the state, they will no
longer have to wonder.
'
The idea has for a long time been held that the so-called
Pennsylvania Dutch speak the original Dutch language, which
delusion no doubt originated from the fact that these people
call their dialect De,i'tch) a corruption of D eutch) meaning
German. But we must know that there is as much difference
between "Pennsylvania Dutch" and actual Dutch as there is,
~omparatively, between English and Dutch. Another belief,
which is extant, is that it is a blending of the tongues of the
different nationalities represented on Pennsylvania soil. Yet
this cannot be true, because there aren't any traces of either the
Dutch or Swedish dialects to be fotmd in this, and if the above
statement were true, there could most undoubtedly be found
therein trace? of one or the other o f these two tongues.
What, then, is the " Pennsylvania Dutch?" This question
is easily answered. It is the dialect of the people of southern
Germany-a corruption of high German to which is added a
modicum of English words taken often without alteration of
form. Most of the Germans who immigrated to Pennsylvania
came from the Rhenish Palatine, Wiirttemberg, and northern
Switzerland while a few followed from the Lower Rhine,
Bavaria, Alsace, and Saxony, and most assuredly they brought
with them their native dialect which, as we have stat.ed before,
is now styled "Pennsylvania Dutch."
But why did they break the tender ties of friendship and,
leaving their kindred and homeland behind, come to the wilds
of America? Let us look for a moment at their condition of
life at this period. During the seventeenth century, when the
invading armies of different nationalities swept over Germany,
it seems as if the country of these people was always made
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to appease the vengeance of hostile nations. Hence, having
been rendered desperate by this scourge of fire and blood,
they decided to cast their lot among the untried possibilities
of the New World. But the imprecation of fire and sword
did not drive as many from the borders of Germany probably
as did that of religious persecution.
If ever man feels the sting of despotism, it is when a
superior power wishes to dictate to him in regard to his altar
of worship. The Germans are too devout a people to per~
mit anyone in any way to interfere with their religion, hence
they immediately forsook their homeland, so dear to them.
Let us hold in mind that the Germans came to Pennsylvania,
first, because there among the Quakers they could worship
God according to the promptings of their conscience, and, second, because there they would not need to sacrifice their fields,
waving with the golden grain, as a bivouac for passing armies.
Such causes always bring forth the best class of people, they
always stir those who have undoubtedly purposed something
in heart; therefore we conclude that the modern Pennsylvania Germans are descendants of the best families of Germany
and not of the lower classes as is sometimes conjectured.
There is some wonderment how these colonists managed
to retain their mother tongue while most all other bands of
immigrants soon adopted the language of America-the English. But if one recalls how the Germans segregated themselves
into religious communities, it is very easily understood. Of
course, by force of circumstances, they were compelled to
accept the English words which they now use.
Heretofore the sterling character of the Pennsylvania
German has been but hinted at. Let us therefore turn to a
more scrutinizing investigation of them both in regard to the
inner and the outer man.
Nothing of their physical constitution seems worthy of
especial note with the exceptions that they are of a healthy
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and robust nature, possessing a hearty appetite, and have unusual endurance for the various vicissitudes of life. One of our
famous writers has said, "A sound intellect should be based
on a sound digestive apparatus," hence the German's have at
least one requisite of a sound mind.
Judging from the choice of occupation upon arriving here
and from the chief industry of that section of Germany from
which they hail, we at once would conclude that they are
natural agriculturists, or, in a more limited term, farmers. At
least this vocation seemed especially to appeal to their fancy
on the virgin soil of America. Their success seems to rest
upon the fact that they never undertook to cultivate vast plantatiot;Is like the Southern Gentlemen but they increased the
acreage for cultivation as the influx of inhabitants demanded
it. As we can learn from history this influx of immigrants
did not cause a very rapid advance of the mass of the people
and this slow, steady movement naturally indicates the transformation of "Penn's forest land" into a fruitful agricultural
district. Thus we see that it requires not only an industrious
man but also a shrewd and economic manager to achieve success even in farming. They, it was, who have made the Lebanon and Cumberland valleys famous for their wealth. And
if we probe deeper into the question we will find that a large
number of those m.en who are now metamorphosing the vast
prairies of the wild west into fertile farming communities,
are direct descendants of these Germans. As we know, the
Germans' first impulse was to win their daily bread by sowing
and reaping the fruits of the earth, but soon they began to
grow products for the purpose of laying by a surplus amount
for "rainy days." Chief of these products is the tobacco plant
which is cultivated to a great extent in the southeastern part of
Pennsylvania at the present age by these so-called Pennsylvania Dutch.
If you give me a view of a man in his home, I can give
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you a pretty accurate account of what Time will prove him
to be in relation to his fellow-men. The Germans are great
home organizers and are ardent lovers of home and homeland.
They don't love the material home which consists of houses and
lands but they are attracted by that true affection which exists between parent and child upon which, as a foundation,
every ideal home is builded. The father's discipline is strict,
but mild. He bases his authority to advise and direct on the
fact that experience is the best teacher and not that because
he is the father, he has the privi1ege. He loves his children
and how can they help but love him ! His reprimands and
requests are made in love and how can obeisance come otherwise than through love? Though these Germans are economical, frugal, an_d upright, still they are not so austere as to de!lrive themselves of ease and comfort in their homes. Since
the national standard of greatness is on an equal plane with the
domestic standard, of how much import are these old German
homes t.o the nations !
Some regard these German people as peculiar in their
habits, but this seeming peculiarity is but an habitual conservatism. Not being desirous to associate with other peoples,
when they had once settled in their little religious communities, they devoted most of their attention to themselves-hence
their reservedness. They inculcated this custom into their
children and, thus, it has been handed down from one generation to the other even to the living present. This reserved
and distant manner is not a recently generated custom among
them, because if we cross the rolling seas to their native home,
. we find that their ancestors ever since the light of civilization
has broken over them have been content with their "Vaterland." Though they are conservative and reserved, yet a traveler never need thirst for hospitality while among them, as
the saying goes, "It seems as if they think they can't do too
much for one. " They are not very much attracted by amuse-
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ments as a native of gaudty Paris might be, but they seem to
be occupied with a more sombre cast of mind. However,
they are not without enjoyable and pleasant events. Their
gayeties are generally based on the celebration of some religious event, such as Christmas or Easter. Their will-power
seems to be the strongest of the three great divisions of the
mind because it is to be doubted if there be any race which is
endowed with a more dogged determination.. In short, their
will power . is very strong and their judgment, decisive and
accurate. Their intellect probably, by general classification,
ranks next in this triunity. The emotional side of their life
undoubtedly ranks lowest. They are not an emotional people.
The gay, frivolous sort of people are the ones who are. thus
governed. Just the opposite of this, they are very cautious,
weighing things well before accepting them. When the vast
reforms of previous date were being introduced, we find that
these Germans did riot rush into these changes blindly but accepted or rejected them after weighing consideration. This·
cautiousness in some cases was a hindrance to prosperity but
many times it served as a much needed damper on the mad
stride of ambitious reformers. We are thus made to believe
firmly that the change of manners and customs will never
stale their peculiarities and conservative nature.
Their religion is indeed very dear to them and they
rightly and justly regard it as the most sacred of sacred
things. They use every means possible to induce their children to become Christians. Their high stand.a rd of morality
always has drawn forth much admiration from those visiting
their communities. Most of them, especially the old fathers
and mothers, dress very plainly. It is their honest belief that
fashionable dress portrays a proud heart and they then recall
that a "proud heart is an' abomination unto the Lord." They
seem almost to illustrate the definition which Drummond has
framed for religion in these words, "Religion is not a strange
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or added thing, but the inspiration of the secular life, the
breathing of an eternal spirit through this temporal world. "
Education means enlightenment ; enlightenment means
improvement; and improvement means prosperity. Then if
a man be educated, he is very likely to be progressive as well.
The same, then, must be true of these Germans. We find
that as far back as 1683 these Germans had organized public
school systems for the benefit of their children, which system
through the course of the past centuries and decades has ripened into the present great educational spirit of the "Keystone"
state. A large number of the strongest and most efficient Colleges and Universities of Pennsylvania are located in the heart
of these German communities and are undoubtedly fed largely
by German people. Can we not then say that these . people
are playing a very prominent part in educational affairs?
Again, since we see that institutions of learning-among the
best in the United States-are in existence in their very midst
which were founded as far back as 1740, can we not infer
that they have always been great educators? This inference
surely must be admitted, for it can justly be done.
In short, the Germans are the salt of Pennsylvania ; they
are the foundation of her greatness. Therefore, let due honor
be returned to those ·from whom due service has been
received.
People may criticise their conservatism and
peculiarities, but they can never prove these characteristics to
have been detrimental to the natfon's prosperity ; they may
scoff at their " old-time religion," but they dare not say that
it is sacrilegious; and they may censure them for their cautious
consideration of reforms, but they cannot show one evil outcome of this. Honest in their convictions, earnest in their attempts, peaceful in their abodes they intensify the fact that
" Peace hath her victories
No less renowned than war. "
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CLASS SONG 1907
Tune-"Old Oaken Bucket."
How dear is forever the name of Bridgewater,
With fair fields around her and still flowing streams;
The home of our honored and blest Alma Mater,
And scene of our fondest of mem'ries and dreams:
The happiest moments of youth's golden springtime
We've passed 'neath the shade of thy old classic walls;
And mem'ry turns back with a fond recollection
When with sighs of regret we depart from these halls.
CHORUS

Bridgewater, Bridgewater, our blest Alma Mater,
With joyful devotion thy glory we sing. .
We hail thee, Bridgewater, with loyal devotion,
The home of the youthful, the brave and the fair;
Our hearts throb within us with joyful emotion;
We swell our glad chorus with reverent air;
We've patiently labored and long have we pondered
The weary days through, on our books and their loreIn gardens of thought and of wisdom we've wandered,
But victory crowns us, our tasks now are o'er.
We'll hail thee with pride when from life's lofty station
We back to thine altar our garlands will bring;
We'll heed thy true counsels with glad adoration
And rev'rence the spot where youth's memori~s cling
And when far removed from thy friendly protection
In life's silvery autumn our hearts turn again
With memory's tear and grateful affection
We'll sing of Bridgewater with joyful refrain.
F. P. M., '07.
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FOR LOVE'S SWEET SAKE
IRA

S. \V.

ANTHONY,

'r r.

High, tow' ring cliffs in silence raise their heads;
The peaceful river glides on t'wards the sea;
The hills look proudly down upon the meads,
And balmy breezes float from o'er the lea.
Out from the deep, black clouds in yonder sky,
The silv'ry moon projects a mellow ray
Which feigns to cast upon the crags so high
And steep, the brightness of returning day.
Who is't that climbs upon yon impending bluff
With face so wan and hair unkempt, as if
Her soul were truly bathed in grief enough
To cause a leap o'er the high and moss-grown cliff?

It is the slender form of some fair lass

With eyes so soft and tresses black and straight,
Whom loss of lover causes now to pass
Up this steep mountain to an awful fate?
The moon in glorious state has onward swept,
But clouds have screened from view her beaming
face;
While the care-worn maid has on and upward crept
Until she reached yon far projecting place.
With arms out-stretched, with face up-turned,
she holds
For one short moment on the dizzy brink;
And then with calmness gathering up the folds
Of her torn gown, she bows in haste to think.
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That form arises feebler than before.
The deed is done; far out the leap is made ;
The waters part and she is seen no more
As the gentle moon shifts on o'er hill and glade.
No shaft of marble marks this hallowed spot,
But why should stone adorn yon field of strife
When that sad deed shall never be forgot
Of maid who lived for love and not for life?

EVENING SONG
The happy day,
With its face of light,
Has fallen prey
To the monster night;
I saw their struggle afar on the hills in the west.
So tired and tossed
With the race we've .run,
If the prize be lost
Or the prize be won,
The goal and prize for us all is slumber and rest.

W. T. M., 'or.

A MADRIGAL
How sweet the gentle moonbeams play
O'er glimmering snow
When north winds blow.
Close by your side within the sleigh
Your lady-love
Cooes like a dove.
She pucks her lips; she pays the toll
And Cupid steals into each soul.
L. L. K.

'II.
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EDITORIALS
The fates all along the line, even to Express Companies,
have conspired against the Philomathean this spring. We are
uniting the May issue, intended as a Poetical number, with
the June Monthly. We thank you for your kindly patience
and in name of the staff bid you adieu for '07-'08.
The Business Manager hints that a few subscribers are
still forgetful; not many, however. Any time now will do.
The new postal regulations must be complied with.
BRIDGEWATERJS POLICY.

The standing of Bridgewater College among the educational institutions of the state is of the highest. She, in fact,
is the only school in the Shenandoah Valley whose students are
admitted to post graduate studies at Virginia. Since her
standard is so high in this particular, what of her policy along
other lines ?
In athletic sports she is the only school in the valley, and
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one of the few in Virginia, which champions pure athletics.
Only one man in the last eight years has played on a team
who was not a bona fide student. The tuition of a pitcher
was paid two years ago. Since then no student has received
pay in any way for team work. Her representatives, too, are
students, not the fa,c ulty or coaches. These rules apply rigidly
and without discrimination to all athletics.
Her love of fairness and honor, however, does not manifest itself solely in things athletic, but in all college contests.
In the recent debate, she chose as unprejudiced a judge as
could\ be found anywhere, one little acquainted with either
institutions represented. In contrast, scarcely two judges,
really deemed eligible, could be found in the list of ten or more
names submitted by the opposing team.
Bridgewater, withal, uses no glaring advertisements, no
retouched pictures, no " windy" statements to draw students.
Her best advertisements are her "sons and daughters." A
student once said : "After spending three months at a 'Leading
Music School,' they told me I was prepared to teach ; and
I thought so. Now after studying here at B. C. for three years
I don't feel as well prepared to teach as I was after those three
months. I have learned how little I really know. In other
words I have lost my 'big head."' Bridgewater stands solid for
scholarship, " anti-bigheadism," hence her graduates are everywhere favorably received.
For these and other such principles Bridgewater contends. This policy the student appropriates, -makes his and
is guided accordingly. This true, if any school with a less
honorable policy trys, as we think, to impose upon us underhandedly, the indignation and contempt of the entire student
body is but naturally called forth.
For these principles, indeed, B. C. is sometimes criticised,
but we feel it is better to fail, to lose honorably and openly in
life than to win by questionable methods.

CLASS ROOM-COLLEGE· CAMPUS
Says Houchins Lee to Annie Z,
"Come, dear, let's take a walk;"
Says Annie Z to Houchins Lee,
"I fear I'll have to balk."
Says Houchins Lee to Annie Z,
"Why don't you want to go?"
Says Annie Z to Houchins Lee,
"I'll pave to leave my other beau."
Says Houchins Lee to Annie Z,
"Your other beau is ill;"
Says Annie Z to Houchins Lee,
"Let's go to Lover's Hill."
So Houchins Lee and Annie Z
Go slowly down the street;
They do not see any of those,
Perchance with whom they meet.
And Annie Z and Houchins Lee
Heard Cupid sweetly sing,
And when they came to realize
They were standing by Warm Spring.
Says Houchins Lee to Annie Z,
"I think it very queer.
Why didn't you tell me where we were?"
Says she: "I didn't know, dear."
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FAVORITE SONGS AND SINGERS OF 1908
Springtime has come with songs of joy;
Which come from throats of bird and frog.
The tunes. inspire both man and boy
Whose tunes find echo in the bog.
Senior Frank looks so bright and fine;
He sings at work from day to day:
"I care not for the stars that shine,
She loves me and the world is mine."

In March when winds were cold and raw,
As 0. K. from room to room did .steal,
He sang: "Sipp-in' cider thru a straw"
Or, "I feel, like I feel, like I feel."
When Price goes marching down the street,
"Rufus, Rastus, Johnson Brown"
And if, perchance, E. M. he meet,
"What you goin' to do when the rent comes 'round?"
If William Z. a-boa.ting goes
And "Daisy's arms her poodle impriz,"
Then John, whose tune so sweetly flows,
"Oh, how I wish my neck were his."

The fav'rites vary, widely too,
From hymns of age and rank and kind,
Such ones as "Old Dan Tucker" true,
And yet, "That Girl I Left Behind."
We know not what next year will bring,
"There's a hole in the bottom of the ·sea;"
But now finds Brown and Myers sing,
"I feel like a ship on the ocean of joy."
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If men are known by the songs they sing,
And Sam sang: "General Lee Surrendered,"
Until the lab'ratories ring
Did he leave all to Arthur B?

The time long since from us has fled,
When we have heard that singer sayAs he these walks and halls has sped"On your way babe, on your way."
When College days have passed away,
Again you ne'er may find or hear
Such music, sweet and fine and gay
As this which falls upon your ea1·.
In the Ladies Hall, on the bannister they leaned,
Mr. Fred Wampler and his lady queen,
His mission was to say farewell
And once more to Rebecca his love to tell.
It was late on one Thursday night,
When Frederick came running with all his might,
On the early train he was going away
And from his love he could not stay.

Someone who was up in the Hall,
And who is not so very tall,
Happened to be standing there
And watched the scenes behind the stair.
As he was going out of the door
He handed her the picture, "Big Four."
There was one happy moment of bliss
When he gave to her a " candy kiss."
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There is a man who's good and true,
I know him well and so do you ;
He is so cute, as we all know,
And thus we call him Little Joe.
He has a sweetheart who dresses in blue,
I know her well and so do you ;
Those cheeks so red and eyes so grey
Captured Joe's heart as they all say.
They chatted last Sunday and others too,
I know it well and so do you ;
He read her fortune from her hand,
And now he is a love-sick man.
So thus it is to him so true,
And his lady love in pretty blue ;
And how ·it happened we all know,
How one " Good Diehl" has got her Joe.
The young men's lips turned black,
When Ed's mustache began to grow.
The hair grew long before their ears
When Ed's mustache began to grow.
The girls first looked and then they smiled
When Ed's mustache began to show ;
Their faces beamed with admiration
When Ed's mustache began to show.
The children, too, are happy and gay,
Since Ed's mustache began to glow
They glance around from side to side
Sfoce Ed's mustache began to glow ·
The frogs will sing a song of peace,
When Ed's mustache gets white as snow,
The bugs be free and wander out, .
When Ed's mustache gets white as snow.
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Messrs. J.M. Henry, W. T. Sanger, F. J. Wampler, J. S.
Crumpacker and H. A. Shaver went over to Charlottesville
to attend the John Hopkins-Virginia debate. They report
a very pleasant trip.
Prof. T. S. Moherman was with us a few days ago. He
was with us during the special Bible term last session and we
are glad to know that he will be at the head of the Bible department next year.
Miss Annie Zigler spent a week at home a while back.
She went home to attend the marriage of her sister, Miss
Mollie Zigler, to Mr. W. A. Myers. They are both graduates
of B. C.
Mr. W. L. Houchins visited Miss Zigler while she was
at her home at · Mayland.
Mr.

J. S.

Crumpacker spent Easter at Timberville.

The Prof. that sits at the head of table No. 3 always takes
a bite of bread before passing the meat. He finds it most
excellent for his appetite.

In Commercial Arithmetic.

June 36th, will it not?"

C. F. R. "It will be due

What is a goatee ?
Miss A. : "A little goat."
Prof. (In History): In the fusion of the ·Teutons and
Latins, which is the worp and which the woof?"
A. B.: "The Teutons warped! and the Latins woofed."
A number of girls were one day discussing their likes and
dislikes. When some began to name their favorite names,
as Fred, Sam, Charlie, Miss Ella spoke up : "I don't like those
old names; . I like something new, such as Leland."
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Dr. B.'s thrilling experiences for this session are: The
famous leap of the dam in his canoe, his first experience at
taffy-pullin', his telescoping into a barrel.
Prof. Swigart, of Juniata College, accompanied their
debating team here. He remained over Sunday and preached
for us at the Chapel Sunday night.
On April twenty-fifth, Misses Effie Click, Edith Miller,
and Minnie Myers entertained the baseball team at the home
of Miss Click, near Dayton. On May 6, 1908, they were entertained by Mr. and Mrs. Otho Garber.
At the college dining hall coffee is given once a day, but
from late observation, it seems that one of the young ladies
likes her "Coffey" between meals.
One of the latest phrases in Arithmetic 1s "Medieval"
proportion.
Teacher: "Name the Zones."
Pupil: "Frigid, Temperate, Intemperate and Torrid."
The Victorian Literary Society held its annual reciters and
declaimers contest Friday night, May the first. The reciters
were Misses Ada Diehl, Ethel Bowman and Sallie Acker, the
declaimers, Messrs. Ernest Wampler, Lewis Wampler and Albert Miller. Mr. Ernest Wampler and Miss Acker were the
winners of the medals. The Virginia Lee Contest will be
May 9th.
Mr. Fred Myers spent a day with us a while back. Fred
still wears that pleasant smile with which we are all familiar.
He taught school last winter at Tenth Legion.
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On the night of April r 7, 1908, our College debating team
-W. T. Sanger, (capt.), F. J. Wampler, J. M: Henry and H.
B. Myers, ( alternate)-met the crack team of Juniata College,
Pa. They discussed the Central National Bank issue, our boys
having the affirmative. The judges were, Rev. French McAfee,
Port Royal, Pa.; Dr. R. H. Dabney, University of Virginia;
and Attorney T. A. Poffenberger, Hagerstown, Md., and they
decided in favor of Juniata team. Juniata has been debating
for several years and claims never to have been beaten, while
this was our boys first effort in an inter-collegiate debate.
The debate was interesting and showed that both sides had
studied thoroughly the question. Juniata' s team work showed
that they had been benefited by their experience. We debate
Juniata again next ye;ir at Huntingdon, Pa.

A RONDEL
How hard it is to write
When one has naught of fame!
But as one does at night
When weak and faint and lame,
And far away from home
He seeks and seeks for light.
How hard it is to write
When one has naught of fame!
Though soon will fail our sight
And what we write is tame
We'll not give up the fight
But oft' will say the same:
How hard it is to write
When one has naught of fame!

u.

R.
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MADRIGAL
How sweet the birds sing in the trees
So blithe and fair
Away up there!
How dull the buzzing of the bees
On yon sweet flowers
In shady bowers!
What joy it is to catch the breeze
In mid-day dream
By rippling stream!
All earth rejoices now to see
Spring time come and winter flee.
" TONY,JJ ' IO.

RONDEAU
In college days we never knew
How soon the grass that ' round our pathway grew
Would close upon the old familiar track ;
How dust would fall like hoarfrost on the back
Of books we revelled through and through.
Of good old songs we still can sing a few ;
Of those old friendships some continue true :
Of song and friendship th~re was ne'er a lack
In college days.
We had our ways, and loved them, too ;
But books, and songs, and faces now are new.
And scarcely, if we chance to wander back,
Will any meet us by the grass-green track,
And greet us as they used _to do
In college days.
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ALUMNI
To the Alumni Editor of the Philomathean :
My Dear Friend :- I f I had as hard a time to get people
to write to me as you seem to have, I would surely appreciate
a voluntary letter; so here goes one. There are mountain
torrents and there are also inland, silently flowing streams.
I really believe we are too careless about informing our Alumni Editor as to our whereabouts and doings. That being true,
we ought to improve. I am always glad to know how my
fell ow College friends are doing.
Some might say that love can't keep still,-it must out,
must show itself. Whether the Alumni are demonstrative or
not, I feel absolutely sure that every one of them is profoundly
interested in the progress of the College and is truly grateful
to our God for the way He is using her sons and daughters
in the uplift of the race. And while every one may not be a
teacher or preacher or missionary, I wish that every one of us
might feel himself a citizen of the world and might ther eby
take the world to be his parish and the world's millions to
be his next door neighbors. Electricity and steam have brought
us, all peoples, into intimate association with one another.
But more than this, our own friends encircle the globe. God
still lives and as surely as the East and West shall meet, all
tribes and tongues and people shall be one in the coming
glory.
But you wish to know how we are and what we are
doing. First, let me say that Mrs. Long and I are as happy
as any two Philomatheans living, we venture to say. We are
here in "Sinful India;'' beautiful still for all that ; and we
are still in God's world, you need to remember. Quite a number of our missionaries were here ahead of us. While yet at
home I was wont to think of those who were here of my own
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acquaintances. Brethren McCann and Emmert, for examplesas having buried themselves in heathen darkness. I thought
to all intents and purposes they had ceased to be. I wonder
whether any poor Alumnus of today is as narrow as I was. If
you exist, brother, let me assure you that this is a pleasant
burial, for both body and soul are still on top of the ground
and both these parts of the one man rejoice exceedingly in the
gift of being buried in India. Ah, how true it is that only
as we fall into the ground and die we abide alone; but if
we do die we bring forth anew and abundantly fruit unto
glory. At the same time how hard it is to die, truly! We
earnestly desire to be utterly abandoned to our work and
to our God. We would crush the world, its honors and hopes,
beneath our feet. And just prior to our coming we felt that
we had conquered self completely; but we find ourselves humiliated once and again in finding that he, self, still remains our
worst enemy.
I don't write to Alumni editors often so you will excuse
for a long epistle, I am sure. Since we last wrote I had
the privilege of seeing Nbrth India in company of your neighbor, Elder D. H. Zigler. Later, Miss Eliza Miller, Mrs. Long
and I accompanied several American tourists to the ruins of
Babylon. That was a most helpful and inspiring journey.
Among other cities we saw Bagdad whose fame was far greater a thousand years ago. But these trips are mere oases in
our work on this side. Our real work in evangelism, and
as far as possible we go from village to village telling the
sweetest story in existence. And while as yet we have baptized but a few, it is a most hopeful thought to know that the
lump is leavening, the Word is having its effect and will not
return to Him void-without accomplishing that for which
it was sent forth. As it is our earnest desire that every
Alumnus go forth and succeed in every good work, so we much
wish the sympathetic prayers of every one of you. And this
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we wish not for our own sakes but for the praise of our Redeemer that thereby He might get praise to His name among
these lost millions.
Mrs. Long joins me in greeting and salaam~ to every one
-from our India home.
Very sincerely yours,
I. S . .LONG. (B. A. '99).
Surat, J alalpor, M:ar. 6, 1908.
Justice H. Cline, B. A. '99, has recently been honored by
appointment to a Fellowship in Northwestern University,
Chicago, Ill. Coming, as it. does, without solicitation on his
part, this appointment is a direct testimony of the excellent
work done _by Prof. Cline while a student at Northwestern two
years ago. The Fellowship carries with it a hand).some remuneration, sufficient to support the Professor and his family very
comfortably during the year, and provides the best possible
opportunities for him to pursue his researches in Geology under
the most favorable circumstances. He will be able to complete
next session all the work offered in Geology in North
western University. He has been granted a year's leave of
absence from the College to enter upon this work. While
he shall be greatly missed here next session, the College rejoices with him in the opportunity and the honor that has so
unexpectedly come to him and looks forward to the increased
usefulness and pleasure and prestige that will result from the
year's absence.
]. W. Wayland, B. A. '99, writes that he is a subscriber to
the Monthly and has been one ever since the first issue in May,
1896, and has on file a copy of each issue since then. Prof.
Wayland was one of the energetic founders of the _magazine
and takes great pleasure in noting its development and progress. Since 1901, he has written and published four books
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and edited two others. His book on the German Element of
the Shenandoah Valley has been quite favorably received. It
has been sold not only in the Valley, but also in nearly every
state in the Union and has been reviewed in Germany. · He
writes the editor, further, "Perhaps the thing about myself
that will most interest my old friends is that I have a boy-a
son-about a year old. He is not young 'John,' however;
his name is Francis Fry."

C. C. Brunner, class '97, is. returning to the United States
on a visit by way of India. He has been employed for several
years in the Philippine Islands and has enjoyed his work very
much.

J.

E. Ralston, of Sheldon, Iowa, writes : "We are kept
busy in the duties of home and church, but often think of
Bridgewater College and the pleasant and busy hours spent
there."
Miss Sylvia G. Burns, class '07, has spent the winter
teaching school near her home, Burnsville, Va. She will have
charge of the Primary Department at the College, '08-'09.
W. A. Myers, B. A. '04, and Mollie Zigler, B. E. '06,
were united in marriage April 21st, at the bride's home near
Broadway, Va. Prof. W. B. Yount performed the marriage
ceremony. After the wedding, Mr. and Mrs. Myers left for
a short trip to Washington City and points of ihterest in
Maryland. After June r st, they will make their home at Newport News, Va. The editor and their wide circle of friends
extend to them best wishes for a long and happy life.

ATHLETICS
Our baseball season opened with much enthusiasm which
has been greatly increased by "Molly," the coach. What he
has already done for the team was shown, to some extent, at
least, on March 28, when Harrisonburg Business College and
our team crossed bats on the home diamond. The game was
delayed for a while on account of rain, but the delay and the
work it required to get the diamond in shape cfgain seemed only
to add to the already high spirit of all present. The visitors
came to us with a stuffed team; including Yancy, from University of Virginia, Warren, from Washington and Lee, and
Stoneburner, from Mt. Jackson, yet they were outclassed by
the home team. Our boys played a good level-headed game.
Their field work .was exceptionally good. The game was
snappy and exciting from beginning to end and in every respect a credit to the home team. Score stood 3-0, favor B. C.
The game with the Shenandoah Valley Academy on April
4 was well attended, and although rather one-sided, seemed
to be much enjoyed by the spectators. B. C. was easily winner
from the start to finish, the final score being I 5-0. The field
work of our boys was almost perfect and "two-baggers" were
a common feature of the game. The home team is to be congratulated on its smooth playing. B. C.'s line up; c. Anthony;
p. Price; Ib. Myers; 2b. Miller, A. B.; 3b. Myers, H. B.; ss.
Sipe; fielders, Hoover, Miller, W. F., and Turk.
The afternoon of April 9 was a most propitious one for
baseball and upon our field gathered a very large and enthusiastic crowd to witness the contest between the two strongest teams that ever came together on the home diamond.
The Roanoke boys came to us with honors from Washington
and Lee and V. M. I., and went on their way, to meet V. P. I.,
rejoicing over the additional honor conferred by winning from
B. C. The score stood 5-0, favor of the visitors. However,
not a run was earned by them. It seemed to be an "off day"
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for the home team and two gross errors during the 4th inning gave the Roanokers two runs for a start to which they
added three more runs by similar errors. More than once
our boys were at the point of scoring, but at the critical moment
came the "mistakes(?)." Turk pitched a good game and had
he been supported as in previous games no doubt the score
book would have shown up quite differently. Defeated but
not outclassed is the pass~word.
The line up is as follows :
Roanoke
Bridgewater
c
Miller
Anthony
p
Turk
Cooper, N. E.
SS.
Welch
Sipe
rb.
Stras
F. Myers
A. B. Miller
2b.
Cooper
Bowers
H. B. Myers
3b.
Clemmer
Hoover
lf.
Brenneman
W. F. Miller
cf.
Oakey.
rf.
Price
Struck out by Turk: r2; by Cooper: 7. Two base hit:
Price.
Following is a report of games played smce last issue
of Philomathean :
Played at Fort Defiance April r 8, '08 :
Line ups- B. C., Turk, p.; Hoover, c.; Myers, S., rb.; Miller, A. B., 2b.; Myers, H. B., 3b.; Sipe, ss.; Anthony, If.;
Miller, 'w. F., cf.; Price, rf.
A. M. A.-Roller, T., p.; Roller, C., c.; Spencer, rb.;
Gardner, 2b.; Gardner, M., 3b.; Gallagher, ss.; Cook, If.;
Pale, cf. ; Burkett, rf. ;
Struck out by Turk: 8; by Roller: 5.
Score: B. C.
o o o o o o I o o- r

A. M. A.

0 0 0 0

3

0

I

I

1-6
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Played at Front Royal, April 24:
Score: B. C.
o o o I o o o o 0-1
R. M. A.
0 I 0 3 0 0 0 0 0-4
Number of hits made by B. C., 5; by R. M.A., 3. Struck
out by B. C.: I I; by R. M. A.: 7.
Played at Woodstock, April 25:
At third inning score stood I to o favor B. C. when
M. A. forfeited game to B. C.

Harrisonburg, April 2 5 :
Line ups-B. C., Turk, p.; Hoover, c.; Price, 1b., Miller,
2b.; Myers, H. B., 3b.; Siipe, ss.; Wampler, If.; Miller, W.,
cf. ; Riddle, rf.
H. H. S., Baucher, p.; Long, c.; Hawkins, 1b.; Neff, 2b.;
Hyde, 3b.; Snell, ss.; Welch, If.; Chandler, cf.; Baucher, W.,
rf.
Struck out by Turk: 8; by Baucher : 9. Umpire, Sheff
Lewis.
Score: 3 to 2, favor B. C.
One of the most interesting games of the season was played
on the home diamond Saturday, May 2. The game was snappy
from beginning to end. Luck seemed to be against the home
team. Four times during the game there were three men on
bas.es but every time had to retire without a score. Although
we lost the game, yet the score book and the spectators are
ready to verify the assertion that the visitors were outclassed.
B. C. line up as above exceptS. Myers in rf.
R. M. A. line up as above.
Summary struck out by Turk: IO; by Legge and Nichodemus: 3. 2 Base hits, W. F. Miller. Singles by B. C., 8;
by R. M. A., 5. Umpire, W. A. Byerly.
o o o I o o 2 o 0-3
Score : B. C.
R. M. A.
0 0 0 0 0 3 I I 0-5

EXCHANGES
The April number of "Cosmos" has certainly an interesting arrangement of matter to those who are acquainted with
the institution, but the literary department is sadly wanting,
there being only two stories. The one entitled "How Nora
was Provided for" is intensely vivid in description.
"College Campus" has out one of its best issues for the
year. It is full and well written. "A Story Book" and
"Courage" deserve special mention.
The "California Student" is an unpretending paper, but
contains several interesting articles. We mention "Walks
about Glasgow" and "History of Education II."
"The Bayonet" would do well to add to its spicy, catchy
paragraphs a few carefully written literary articles.
"Youth's Srweet Ghost" is the best article in "Red and
Black." It could be improved by making the paragraphs
longer.
Contributions to the literary department of "The Manitou
Messenger" are too few but the staff departments are the best
we have yet seen, the editorial department deserving special
mention. "The Rhodes Scholarships" is a timely article ~nd
the editor has woven a lot of good, common sense into "Credits for Contest Work."
We intended to review magazines not mentioned in other
issues of our paper but we find they have not reached us
as yet. We acknowledge with pleasure those that have come.
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Looking back over the work of the past year let us note
that there was a dearth of poetry, a rather large number of contributions from a source outside the student body, an abundance of too light short stories and but few really creditable
ones, and, generally speaking, not a strong editorial department. On the other hand we note that there is an increased
effort to send out a "good-looking" paper, good department
work on the whole, and excellent work done on special num- .
bers. May we not correct the errors and make the good still
better next year?
Above, we are offering the last review of our exchanges.
It has been our aim to be fair and helpful to every magazine on the table. Our work has been pleasant, we have become acquainted with many schools and colleges and we extend
our best wishes to all our exchanges for a more successful
year during the session of 1908-9.

MADRIGAL
It is a night of bleak December
The North winds blow
The chilling snow.
The shadows from the dying ember
Recall the lays
Of by-gone days ;
Yet sadly now do I remember
A maiden fair
With lips so rare
And how the angels closed her eyes
And bore her spirit to the skies.
"}ACK/' 'rr.

MAGAZINE REVIEWS
The Book News Monthly for May is one of the most
attractive and most interesting published, so far this year. It
may be called an "Isben" number for five articles are devoted
to this one man of letters. The articles are styled, "Personal
Memories of Henrick Isben," "Looking Isben in the Face,"
"Isben Audiences in America," and "Isben's Women." Two
other noteworthy articles are "In the Land of Lorna Doone,"
illustrated by several very fine cuts, and "The Exhibition at
the Academy of Design." Every person interested at all in
literature and reading should be a subscriber to Book News.
(John Wanamaker, Philadelphia. $ r.oo) .
The May Black Cat is somewhat a departure and improvement over the usual issues. The little department "Catechisms" is very catchy and will produce some very hearty
laughter. The stories are "The G\ame at Goulet's," "The Head
of Datto Kaim," "A Question in Ethics," "Move On-Move
On," "A Popular Story," "The Sale of Shakespeare's Ghost,"
and "The Tax on Moustaches," a story printed ten years ago
in Black Cat and for which the paper paid $1,500.00.
(The Short Story Publishing Co., 41-47 Pearl St., Boston, Mass. $r.oo).
The principal article in The Phrenological Journal for
May is "Mouths Large and Small; Lips and their Significance," "Action and Reaction of Soul and Body," and "A
Visit among the Alaskan Indians" are worth reading. Every
one should read the article on "Controlling Attention." The
remainder-of the issue is composed of the usual departments,
notes, and editorials.
(The Phrenological Journal, Fowler and Wells Co.,
N . Y. $r.oo).
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In Stra.nd for May Sir° John Hare has an interesting
article under the caption " Reminiscences and Reflections."
Two other articles "Artists and Beauty," and "My African
Journey-Around Mount Kenya," by Rt. Hon. N . S. Churchill, M. P.-may be perused to advantage. The issue contains
four complete stories, "In the Days of the Old Regime,"
"John Adam's Love Affair," "The Mystery of the Monakaki,"
and "The Cousins." "Envoys of AgricultureH tells "how one
of the Minor Departments of Washington sends adventurous
botanists to all parts of the world for new plants and seeds that
may be grown in varied climates of the United States." Some
rather striking observations are made in "Obesity and Genius." In all Strand contains 120 pages well illustrated.
(The International News Co., N . Y. $r.50).
May Cosm;op·olitan opens with three strong temperance
articles, " World Wide Significance of the Movement," " Why
I am a Total Abstainer," and "Temperance or Prohibition."
" The Long Arm of Mannister" is an exciting story in this
issue, but "The Kingdom of Earth" still continues and con- ..
tinues to hold one's attention. " The Road to Romance," "The
Meanest Man That Ever Lived," "The Salting of the Golden
Rule," and " The Lumberjack" are short stories that will give
hour's pleasant reading. Captain Hobson urges "preparedness" to a greater extent in his article "If War Should come."
" The Fall of Hummel" tells how the notorious criminal lawyer
accomplished his own down fall. Other articles of a solid
nature are " The New Philosopher's Stone" and "The Tyranny of Clothes."
(Cosmopolitan Magazine, N . Y . $r.oo) .
The W onian' s H om,e Companion puts out an excellent
issue for May. The departments are full of excellent short
articles and of course the editorials are up to their usual high
standard. Several short stories appear, viz. : "Dog-In-The-
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Manger," "The Gentle Highwayman," and "Pancake Neighbors." "The American Woman-As Hostess" is discussed
by Margaret E. Sangster and Esther Brook tells how to do
"Europe On Five Dollars a Day." "In the Library," and
"What to do with the Garden in May'' called for notice.
(The Crowell Publishing Co., Springfield, 0. $r.oo).
The following magazines have come to our rack this
session: Litemry Digest, Review of Reviews, Cosniopolitan,
Strand, Black Ca,t, Phrenological Journal, Woman's Home
Comp·anion, Missionary Visitor, Inglenook, Records of Christian Work, American Industries, Musician.

RONDEL
The clouds their moisture bring
When the earth is thirsty and dry,
To nourish the growing grain,
And drops it from the sky.
But alas for the flower that's shy,
It misses the joys of Spring:
The clouds their moisture bring
When the earth is thirsty and dry.
If in this day of strain,
What use is there to try;
The flower that blooms again,
Again must surely die :
The clouds their moistur~ bring
When the earth is thirsty and dry.

J. s.

c.

,-~~~~. n

~ta~>\\,~~~
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Yalemenknowand theNewHafle,, u,,i4fi
says : " The question of wlult in the wwld to
ri11e a friend is solved by

I

SONGS OF ALL THE COLLEGES

which is alike suitable for the collegian of
the past, for the student of the present, and
for the boy (or girl) with hopes· also for the
music-loving sister and a fellowls best girl."
"A II the NEW sonrs, all thl OLD sonrs,
and the sonrs popular at all the colleres;
a welcome rift in any lt.ome any wit.ere."

lt.6U-B0 01t 8'.l:OBES. .HUSI(J DEALEBs.-s1.ro

<i~

HINDS, NOBLE & ELDREDOB
31-33-35 W. 16th St., New York City.

~ ~

~..... Schoolbooks of all publishers at one store

Juniata-Bridgewater Debate
I
I April 17, 1908 I
I
QUESTION:

RESOLVED, That the United States
governmen;t should establish and
maintain a Central National Bank : : : :

Cl This

is the occasion of the year for the student
body, alumni and friends · of the College to manifest:

loyalty

..

..

. ..

For Tickets, AddreJJ

THE BUSINESS MANAGER OF THE PHILOMATHEAN

BLOOMtS
Leading Dry Goods and Millinery Establishment
Phone No. 104.

HARRISONBURG,

VA.

J.P. HOUCK
Furniture, Carpets,
Mattings, Shades,
Trunks, Suit Cases,
and Umbrellas

Walkover Shoes Queen Quality Shoes
FOR MEN

FOR WOMEN

75 S. Main Street, Harrisonburg, Va.

An Th!F~sE~~ 0a~

Lineweaver Brothers

Dealers in
GROCERIES, FRESH & CURED MEATS, FEED OF ALL -KINDS
Distributors of Gold Medal Flour.
Fruits and Vegetables.
65 EAST MARKET ST., HARRISONBURG, VA.
Phones 122 and 195.

B. C. HARTMAN
JEWELER

DIAMONDS, WATCHES, JEWELRY, ETC.
All Work Guaranteed. 108 S. AUGUSTA ST., STAUNTON, VA.
We Are Headquarters for
SHOES, FURNITURE, CARPETS, TRUNKS, SUIT-CASES,
HARNESS, SADDLES, BUGGY ROBES,
HORSE BLANKETS, ETC., ETC.
We do not misrepresent our goods, and quote you only one price.
Phone 55.
. Respectfully, HERMAN WISE & SONS
Sign of the Alligator.
HARRISONBURG, VA.

DR. J. D. BUCHER,

0. B. ROLLER & MARTZ,

Dentist.

Attorneys-at-Law.

Bridgewater, Va.
Vitalized Air.

Harrisonburg, Va.

Phone NO; 26.

P. O. Box 48.

Ed. S. Conrad.
Geo. N. Conrad.
CONRAD & CONRAD,
Attorneys-at-Law.
Harrisonburg, Va.
PRACTICE-Rockingham and adjoining
counties, Supreme Court of Virginia, Federal Court at Harrisonburg.

DR. M. D. SWITZER,
Dentist.
Office: Rockingham National Bank
Building.
Phone No. 125.
Harrisonburg, Va.

J. D. MILLER, M. D .
Phone 38.

Hours : 9-10, 2-3.

Bridgewater, Va.
CHAS. GRIFFIN HERRING,
Lawyer.
Practice in State and Federal
Courts, and Supreme Court of Virginia. Wills and Settlement of Estates a Specialty.
Harrisonburg, Va.

Phone No. 52.
ED. C. MARTZ, Notary Public.
G. F . HOLLER, M. D .
Physician and Surgeon.
Bridgewater, Va.
SIPE & HARRIS,
Lawyers.
Harrisonburg, Va.
Geo. E. Sipe.

John T. Harris.

DR. FRANK L. HARRIS,
Dentist.
Harrisonburg, Va.
Phone 197.
E. R. MILLER, M. D .,
Harrisonburg, Va.

.Presbyterian Eye, Ear and Throat Hospital; Eye and Ear Department, University
of Maryland Hospital, Baltimore, Md. New
York Eye and Ear Infirmary; St. Bartholo~ew's Nose and Throat Clinic, New York
City. Hours, 10-5.
.
.

Phone 255.

J. W. VAN LEAR,

DR. R. S. SWITZER,

Jeweler and Optician.

Dentist.

Harrisonburg, Va.

Harrisonburg, Va.

E. GRAYSON FURRY,

DR. H . S. WILLEY,
Optical Spedalist.
Eyes examined free.
Glasses
made to order. Harrisonburg, Va.
Visit Elkton first Wednesday
each month. Visit Broadway second Wednesday each month.

PHOTOGRAPHER
Bridgewater, Va.

THE PLANTERS' BANK
OF BRIDGEWATER

Accounts Respectfully Solicited
MANAGEMENT CONSERVATIVE

DEAN'S HARRI~~~N~U~G,
4
IF YOU WANT THE BEST GO TO

VA.

KODAKS AND SUPPLIES

vV. N. GARBER
LIVERY, FEED AND EXCHANGE STABLES
Main Street, BRIDGEWATER, VA.

Good Titrnouts at Reasonable Prices

Meets all Trains

Horses for Sale at all Times

D. CLINT DEVIER

Reliable Jeweler and Optician
General Repair Work Done
HARRISONBURG, VA.

]. H. WINE
Slate and Metal Roofer and General Tinner
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

FRAVEL SASH & DOOR CO.
INCORPORATED

Mill Work and Lumber
MAIN OFFICE

BRANCH OFFICE

HARRISONBURG, VA.

BROADWAY, VA.

••

,

·'-The University (Qllege of Medicine,
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA.

the S
entof
·n the ork is
college to
register
One, Class One. Other States have similar regulations.

'is one of
in Group
The

ination
n Group

Full regular courses in Medicine, Dentistry and.Pharmacy.

&TVA.I\.T McGUIJ\.E, M. D., PrealdeDt.
Send for

lllus~ted

WILLIAJiol I\. MILLER, Proctor.

~

descriptive Bulletine.

OTIS W. WINE
(SUCCESSOR TO WRIGHT & WINE)

Dealer in Confectioneries, Staple and Fancy Groceries,
Fruits, Tobaccos and Ogars

Oysters and Fish in Season
BRIDGEWATER, VA.
Phone 37.
Manufacturer of Pure Ice ·cream, Bread, Cakes, etc.
Ice-cream and Soda-water Parlors connected

]. A. RIDDEL
DEALER IN

Fertilizers, Bark, Seeds, Hay,
Lumber, Etc.
Also Drugs and Druggists' Sundries
BILL STUFF and CAR STOCK A SPECIALTY

I am always in the market to buy Bark, Lumber, and Timber
Lands, etc. If you have anything of this kind for sale, it will be to
your interest to see me before selling.
I keep on hand, in season, at my warehouses, Bridgewater, Mt.
Solon and Stokesville, a full supply of Fertilizers and Seeds. I solicit
a share of your patronage.
A registered Pharmacist in charge Drug Store.

Main Office at Drug Store

••
••

BRIDfiEWATER, VA.

THE AMOUNT OF WORK \VE DO IN
OUR LINE IS PROOF THAT OUR PRICES
ARE RIGHT.
A full line to select from. Your Plumbing and
Heating will be done right if placed in our hands.
Specifications and estimates furnished for
Water Supplies and Drainage. Water Works
built.
THOMAS & CO.,
102 E. Market St.
Harrisonburg, Va.

AVIS DRUG STORE
HARRISONBURG, VA.

Reliable Medicines, Pure Paints, Strong Spices and Fine
Brushes and Perfumery BEST SODA WATER lN THE VALLEY

BOWMAN'S MEAT MARKET
Fresh and Cured Meats, Staple and Fancy Groceries
Highest Cash Prices Paid for Hides and Tallow
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

THEW. H. SIPE CO., Ltd.
BRIDGEWATER, VA.

We carry a Full Linc of Stationery and School Supplies. County Free
School Books.
New and Attractive Styles in Men's Furnishings, including Shirts1
Collars, Cuffs, Neckwear, Underwear, Handkerchiefs, Gloves ana
Umbrellas. We sell the weli-known Hamilton Brown Shoes for
Ladies and Men. Also a full line of Crossett Shoes for Men. Our
stock covers a wide range of styles and values. The price and weaJ'
are always satisfactory to the purchaser.

RUBBERS, OVERSHOES, TRUNKS, TELESCOPES, SATCHELS,
STOVES, CARPETS, MATTINGS, FURNITURE. AN
UNSURPASSED STOCK OF NEW DRESS
GOODS AND TRIMMINGS.

TSr'ibgetuater

!·

<!Cqllrgr

Pi~turesquel y

- and

Hea,lthfully
Situated

OFFERS

C!COllCgr and
Course~ of first
M.A.

Ii

rank leading to degrees 'B. A .
.

<fnglt~lJ:::~dcnttftc Co~rs.e conferring B. E. degre~,

.
school teaching.

..

. especially adapted to pub he

\10tCpatatoti
Preparation f9r th_is ~ns,tituti<?n or _any
,
College or Umvers1ty m America. '
Course; and Seminai:y
degree B. S. L.

'1!3tble ~General

jlttU~tC

Cour~e

'

Music Teachers_' Course, two years. Voice Culture Course ; Piano Course, four years. .
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The college atmosphere i:S ·socially, intellectually and
~ · morally helpful. , Th~ ~ix buildings, .J ncluding a ,lar,ge, new ·
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